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PREFACE. 


Every  part  of  the  route  which  forms  the  subject  of  the 
present  volume,  has  been  so  repeatedly  gone  over  before, 
that  I  cannot  be  supposed  to  come  forward  with  any  tiling 
positively  new,  or  that  has  been  untouched  by  other 
writers:  nevertheless,  as  I  have  endeavoured  to  make  my 
book  a  record  of  my  own  impressions  and  opinions,  and 
as  so  far  from  viewing  every  thing  in  the  same  light  as 
those  who  have  preceded  me,  I  have  looked  at  many  with 
very  different  feelings  from  what  the  generality  of  them 
have  done,  there  may  bo  some  novelty  in  the  writer,  if  none 
in  his  materials.  Whether,  therefore,  I  give  satisfaction  or 
not,  I  may  escape  the  censure  of  being  a  mere  copybt 
Tlrai  I  shall  incur  censure  of  another  kind  U  exoei 
tikt-ly :  *oor  am  I  going  in  deprecate  it,  because  next  to 
tlic  absurdity  of  writing  a  foolish  book,  is  the  absurdily  of 
apologising  for  publishing  it. 

The  following  pages  contain  a  great  deal  I  hat  will,  no 
doubt,  be  unpalatable  to  many,  since  I  have  not  attempted 
to  disguise  my  unqualified  disapprobation  in  some  cases, 
and  my  abhorrence  in  others  of  thai  which  mine  liberal 
persons  tolerate,  if  lliey  do  not   exactly  admire,  and  for- 


bear  to  reprove,  although  they  may  not  openly  vindicate 
and  encourage.  Should  I  be  thought  to  have  made  rather 
free  with  some  names,  they  are  at  least  those  of  individuals 
who  court  notoriety ;  and  if  they  have  rendered  themselves 
notorious,  the  fault  is  not  mine.  Most  certainly,  1  do  not 
feel  disposed  to  retract  a  syllable  of  what  I  have  said  re- 
specting a  certain  noble  bard;  one,  undeniably  highly 
gifted  in  that  character,  distinguished  by  his  extraordinary 
poetical  powers,  still  more  fatally  distinguished  by  his  de- 
secration and  prostitution  of  them.  In  regard  to  what  I 
have  mentioned  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  I  do  not 
consider  either  my  language  or  my  reprobation  too  severe ; 
particularly  at  a  time  when  that  idolatrous  simulation 
of  Cliristianity,  not  content  with  being  tolerated  in  these 
dominions,  is  daily  growing  more  insolent  in  its  demands; 
and,  although  itself  the  most  despotic,  intolerant,  and  ex- 
clusive of  creeds,  pretends  to  feel  aggrieved  because  not 
placed  upon  the  same  footing  as  the  National  Church.  — 
Place  it  on  that  footing,  and  its  moderation  will  quickly 
display  itself,  in  striving,  per  fas  et  nrfas,  to  extirpate  what  it 
would  then  behold  only  as  a  rival.  If  the  concessions  it  has 
obtained,  produce  no  gratitude,  further  concessions  will 
only  stimulate  it  to  open  hostility.  It  is  enough  to  have 
the  company  of  a  muzzled  hyaena;  remove  that  muzzle, — 
it  is  already  almost  gnawed  through, — and  the  consequences 
may  easily  be  predicted. 
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ERRATA. 

Page  127.  line  6.    fir  "  Rossini,"  read  "  Rosini." 

248.  line  5.    fir  "  that  island,"  read  "  thither." 

328.  note,   line  8.  fir   ««  or    planted   it    with  a   flame    brand,"    read 

for  "  planted  themselves  with  flaming  brands.*' 
337.  line  1 2.  fir  "  their  being,"  read  "  there  being.** 
352.  line  9.  from  bottom,  fir  "  to  the  attempt  at  delineating,"  read 
"  to  attempt  delineating." 
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It  ha*  been  observed,  that  "  ours  is  a  nation  of  traveller*  ;"  Dor 
have  I  been  much  behind  the  rest  of  my  countrymen  in  com- 
plying with  a  fashion  so  much  to  my  inclination.  Like  most 
other  thing*,  travelling  has  both  its  agreeable  and  disagreeable 
«dc,  and,  as  may  be  supposed,  I  myself  have  been  more  attracted 
by  tht  former  llian  annoyed  by  the  latter  ;  for,  after  having 
journeyed  over  the  Holy  Land,  and  many  parts  of  northern 
Lumpe.  I  now  give  my  route  through  the  land  of  hit  Holiness, 


A 


f  CALAIS. 

and  the  rest  of  Italy.     The  subject  is  literally  a  hackneyed  one, 
— apparently  quite  devoid  of  novelty;  still,  as  no  two  persons 
see  the  same  objects  exactly  alike,   or  agree  throughout  in 
their  opinions  and  sentiments,  an  interest  of  a  different  nature 
takes  place,  because  the  reader  has  the  pleasure  of  comparing 
together  their  different  statements  and  accounts ;  and  he  has, 
moreover,  the  advantage  of  being,  in  some  degree,  familiar  with 
the  matter  itself,  so  that  he  can  judge  how  far  the  writer  has 
added  any  thing  to  the  common  stock  of  information.     By  no 
means  do  I  profess  to  give  a  full  account  of  the  places  I  visited, 
or  to  do  more  than  bring  into  view  such  particulars  and  circum- 
stances as  chiefly  struck  myself,  and  submit  to  others  the  re- 
flections to  which  they  gave  rise.     Many  of  these  latter  may  be 
considered  irrelevant,  especially  by  those  who  think  a  traveller 
should  stick  to  matters  of  fact,  and  reserve  his  cogitations  for 
his  own  amusement,  or  for  the  edification  of  his  private  friends. 
Were  there  no  one  else  to  keep  me  in  countenance, — which  is, 
however,  by  no  means  the  case, — Sir  Egerton  Brydges  will  do  so. 
Whether  my  book  contains  as  much  of  what  must  be  perfect 
assafcetida  to  many-— both  readers  and  reviewers — my  reviewers 
and  my  readers,  should  I  happen  to  have  either  one  or  the  other, 
must  judge,  and  they  will  doubtless  report  accordingly.    Next 
to  the  satisfaction  of  being  applauded,  is  that  of  being  abused. 
Of  the  early  part  of  my  route  it  is  not  necessary  I  should  say 
much.     Calais  is  sufficiently  well  known  to  Englishmen;  nor 
has  it  attractions  to  induce  any  of  them  to  remain  there  longer 
than  absolutely  necessary,  unless  it  be  those  whose  purses  are 
not  in  travelling  condition.     The  only  thing  respecting  which  I 
felt  interested,  was  to  find  out  the  spot  where  Lady  Hamilton, 
the  once  admired,  courted,  flattered  beauty,  was  interred,  after 
having  lived  to  experience  want,  disgrace,  and  scorn.    The  fete 
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of  tiii*  unhappy,  and,  truth  compels  me  hi  add,  unprincipled 
woman,  mijrht  have  supplied  Johnson  with  n  striking  illustration 
for  his  admirable  imitation  of  Juvenal's  Tenth  Satire.  His  nervous 
pen  would  have  compressed  into  a  few  couplets  her  follies  anil 
infamies,  the  triumphs  of  her  earlier  career,  the  deep  and  bitter 
wretchedness  of  her  closing  life.    To  the  pseudo-liberal  this  will 
appear  unwarrantably  harsh;  but  the  really  charitable  require 
to  be  informed,  that  to  hold  up  such  diameters  to  reproba- 
!,  to  exhibit  them  as  wholesome  warnings  to  the  inconsiderate 
inexperienced,  is  not  unjust  severity  to  the  dead,  but  mercy 
In  the  living.     Let  those  of  her  sex,  who  may  be  thrown  into 
circumstances  at  all  similar,  profit  by  the  lesson  she  has  be- 
queathed to  them.     With  such  an  example  before  their  eyes, 
let  none  flatter  themselves  that  they  shall  be  able  to  tread  the 
atme  f«ath  without  encountering  the  same  perils.     So  flatter- 
ing was.   the  aspect   of  her  fortune,  that   it  would  have  seemed 
■irlnr  in  to  predict,  at  its  zenith,  the  reverse  that  afterwards 
overwhelmed  her,  leaving  her  to  perish  in  the  most  horrible 
destitution — cut  off  from  all  sympathy.     Nor  let  it  be  urged 
thai  tiers  was  a  most  extraordinary  fate :  quite  the  reverse ;  for 
Coin  the  common  course  of  events  that  profligacy  and  miscon- 
wact  should  lead  to  misery  and  wretchedness.     It  is  the  success 
of  rice  lliat  forms  the  exception  to  the  general  rule;  and  if  it 
to  lie  otherwise,  it  is  because  we  take  no  note  of  th« 
MTrisda  who  perish  in  their  folly,  while  envy  or  curiosity  fixes 
gaze  on  every  instance  of  prosperous  profligacy.     The 
grave  of  the  once  lovely  and  adored,  the  afterwards  deserted 
and  despised,  Emma,  might  sober  even  the  giddiest  into  reflec- 
tion.    These  are  strange  thoughts  to  pick  up  on  first  entering 
■ner,  yet  it  is  something  to  be  able  to  pick  up  even  an  out  of 
t  way  reflection  on  such  very  hackneyed  ground  as  Calais. 
No  little  novelty  is  afforded  by  new  Anglicised  Boulogne  with 
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ils  colony  of  nearly  Frenchified  John  Bulls.  It  is  curious  that 
the  place  where  Caesar  embarked  for  the  conquest  of  Britain, 
and  whence  Napoleon  once  intended  to  start  on  a  similar  ex- 
ploit, should  now  be  not  much  unlike  an  English  watering 
place.  Little  did  Buonaparte  imagine,  when,  preparatory  to  his 
would  have  been  victorious  expedition,  he  caused  a  medal  to  be 
struck  with  the  legend  "  Desceiite  en  Angklerre,"  that  the 
"  shopkeepers"  would  make  a  descent*  upon  Boulogne.  Yet, 
although  foiled  in  his  ostensible  object,  Napoleon  perhaps  had 
another  in  which  he  succeeded  better,  namely,  to  occasion  an 
enormous  expense  to  Great  Britain,  and  keep  us  in  a  state  of  in- 
quietude. The  pratm-  built  for  his  accommodation, and  which  was 
to  have  accompanied  the  flotilla  with  his  myriads  of  troops,  I  saw 
broken  up  for  firewood ;  and  it  is  a  remarkable,  though  perhaps 
little  known  fact,  that  Fulton,  the  inventor  of  steam  vessels,  ac- 
tually offered  to  assist  him  with  his  discovery,  but  was  refused. 

The  English  here  have  established  a  society  tor  the  recovery 
of  persons  from  suspended  animation,  which  was  the  first  of  the 
kind  in  France.  They  have  also  founded  two  churches  for 
Protestant  worship,  and  distinguish  themselves  in  the  cause  of 
benevolence,  raising  sometimes  as  considerable  a  sum  as  three 
hundred  pounds  sterling  for  the  relief  of  the  French  poor. 
British  gold  flows  freely,  to  the  amount  of  ahout  150,000/. 
yearly  ;  so  that,  in  the  event  of  a  rupture  between  Great  Britain 
and  France,  the  people  of  Boulogne  would  have  ample  cause  to 
regret  the  change. 

Were  we  to  form  an  idea  of  le  beau  sej:e  in  France  from  that 
section  of  it  at  Boulogne  who  deal  in  fish,  we  should  imagine 
them  to  be  literally  very  formidable  creatures.  Imagine  a 
brawny  gigantic  figure  in  petticoats,  with  a  high  cheek-boned 
visage,  and  you  will  have  no  exaggerated  picture  of  one  of  those 
goodly  dames,  who  would,  without  difficulty,  rout  half  a  dozen 
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military  dandies.  They  work  like  horses,  carrying  enormous 
loads  on  their  backs  and  heads,  and  they  may  also  be  seen 
harnessed  in  ropes,  and  drawing  small  carts,  which  are  pro- 
digiously loaded.  Similarly  to  those  at  Leitli,  and  to  the  natives 
of  the  island  of  A  mage  r,  adjoining  Copenhagen,  they  are  a 
distinct  class,  and  live  separately  from  all  others. 

The  superstition  of  these  piscatory  agents  almost  exceeds 
credibility.  One  extraordinary  idea  is,  that,  in  the  year  668,  a 
boat  without  a  soul  on  board  was  blown  into  the  harbour,  with  a 
statue  in  cedar  wood  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  carved  by  St.  Luke 
the  Evangelist,  and  that  the  bark,  with  its  precious  cargo,  came 
ftotn  Jerusalem  !  This  was  called  "  the  Boulognese  Virgin," 
and  was  placed  in  the  cathedral  as  a  highly  sacred  object. 
During  the  revolution  this  paltry  idol,  at  the  feet  of  which  kings 
and  prince*  had  worshipped,  was  thrown  out  and  committed  to 
the  name*,  nor  was  it  able  to  resist  them  by  any  miraculous 
power.  Having  alluded  to  the  cathedral,  1  may  mention  that  it 
wis  bore  that  detestable  monster  Isabella,  the  "  she-wolf  of 
France.'*  was  united  to  our  Edward  II.  in  presence  of  four 
sovereigns  and  their  consorts.  Boulogne  is  better  honoured  by 
having  been  the  birth-place  of  the  celebrated  Godfrey  who 
captured  Jerusalem,  and  whose  elegant  tomb  I  saw  in  the  church 
chre  of  that  city. 

Quitting  this  place,  we  proceeded  along  a  cold,  dreary,  mo- 
notonous tract,  where  the  land  was  not  inclosed,  and  ni-itlur 
farm-bouse*  nor  villas  were  to  be  seen.  On  reaching  Montreal", 
I  was  reminded  of  the  lively  peregrinations  of  "  Poor  Yorfck." 
A  traveller  lure  feels  how  accurately  Sterne  •  describe*  men  and 

*  While  I  appreciate  Stern* '•  talentu  for  both  humour  uid  wit,  1  hate  no 
fcymnn  to  palliate  hi*  rainy  ilclinqutt,ei,i  at  ■  writer,  or  lot  nturonduct  a* 
•  Han.  finiilri  iii,  uiiTciJi.l  irapuritit*,  there  U  ■  WOtbid  Mint — a  certain 
liaauim  of  feeling,  that  permit*  vi*n  tlw  leait  oceptiunalili  partt  of  nil 
•riutip  ,  ao  dial  ill*}  art  hardly  to  he  mtBritnllj  cleanacd  b|  ih*  .  - 1 
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manners,  and  how  correct  is  his  amusing  picture  of  French 
postilions,  who  appear  nearly  the  same  at  present  as  in  his  day. 
On  setting  out  they  put  themselves  into  enormous  boots,  like 
jars,  or  water  pitchers,  and  a  white  nightcap,  glazed  hat,  thick 
twisted  hair  behind,  filled  with  grease  and  powder,  or  rather 
flower,  complete  their  tasteful  costume.  Their  thick  short 
whip,  which  is  used  with  an  unrivalled  dexterity,  seems  to  con- 
vey a  kind  of  language  in  its  peculiar  crack  on  departure  and 
arrival;  and,  on  approaching  a  town,  they  have  the  knack  of 
Signifying  to  postilions  who  are  to  succeed  them  whether  the 
traveller  be  liberal  or  not.  The  louder  the  crack,  and  the 
oftener  it  is  repeated,  the  plainer  the  indication  that  the  voy- 
ageurs  are  of  the  paying  sort.  A  small  pipe  is  always  in  the 
postilion's  mouth,  and  the  smoke  from  it  is  driven  in  your  face 
without  his  considering  that  you  may  relish  tobacco  fumes  no 
better  than  James  the  First. 

Paris  is  now  grown  as  familiar  to  us  as  Pall  Mall ;  the  Palais 
Royal  has  become  as  well  known  as  Piccadilly, — but  those  who 
know  it  best  will  not  approve  it  most.  In  two  or  three  points  it 
may  be  superior  to  London,  but  decidedly  inferior  to  it  en  masse. 
Both  the  place  itself,  and  its  lounging  population,  may  satisfy 


of  the  fouler  parts-  Ai  a  man,  be  was  A  disgrace  to  his  profession  :  his  con- 
Tcrsation  was  frequently  most  ribald,  and  his  conduct  to  his  mother  basely 
unfilial.  With  all  bis  parade,  therefore,  of  fine  feelings  he  »«  selfish  and 
corrupt  at  heart. 

"  With  tongue  to  pity  tuned,  and  heart  of  steel. 
Too  full  uf  sounding  sentirneul  to  feel, 
He  could,  unmoved,  a  starring  moiljcr  pass. 
To  pour  his  sorrows  o'er  a  dying  ass." 
It  is  thus  (hat  Cotton  speaks  of  the  whining  pretender  to  sensibility  in  his 
poem,  enlilled  "  Hypocrisy;"  a  production  which  may  be  said  to  hare  fallen 
dead  from  the  press,  although  one  of  the  most  nervous  pieces  of  satire  since 
the  days  of  Pope,  and  abounding  with  notes  replete  with  much  entertaining 
and  piquant  matter. 
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-those  ivho  go  chiefly  to  stare  at  sights,  or  to 
anlge  in  the  epicurean  fare  of  its  restaurateurs.  To  travellers 
of  that  description,  ihe  French  capital  will  seem,  for  a  time  at 
,  &  paradise;  that  is,  provided  their  purses  be  well  lined; 
yet,  as  a  place  of  residence,  London  is  far  preferable.  The 
Parisians  have  more  levity  than  real  gaiety,  more  of  vulgar 
officious  politeness  than  real  good-breeding,  much  ridiculous 
unity  with  very  little  honest  pride,  and  far  more  of  show  and 
assumption  than  of  solidity  in  any  thing.  Of  them  it  may  he 
truly  said,  "  .Vatio  eomadu  est;"  and  they  are,  withal,  the 
■ntially  cockney  of  any  people  on  the  lace  of  the  earth. 
They  arc  eternally  busied  in  doing  nothing,  and  talking  and 
vapouring  about  the  nothings  they  do.  They  get  up  a  revolution 
joat  aa  they  would  a piece  de spectacle ;  for,  with  them,  theatrical 
t  are  treated  as  affairs  of  state,  and  affairs  of  state  u 
harlequinades.  Religion  is,  at  present,  not  the  mode;  it  is 
-y,  therefore,  to  ask  in  what  light  it  is  held :  neither 
■  morality  in  much  greater  repute,  especially  if  we  may  judge 
e  of  the  very  strange  specimens  which  their  most  popu- 
ttatists  and  novelists  have  put  forth  to  the  public.  The 
atniua  of  these  works  is  profligacy,  —  profligacy  of  the 
(est  and  most  polluting  kind.  Let  us  not  be  told  that 
f  i he 1 11  exhibit  talent  and  power;  so  much  the  worse; 
a  that  case,  they  are  likely  to  be  doubly  mischievous; 
r  universally  mill  deeply  rooted  must  immorality  be 
ion,  where  those  who  should  instruct  are  so  lost  to 
as  to  be  the  first  to  corrupt.  It  is  time  to  lay  aside 
t  detestable  cant  kept  up  about  genius;  for  where 
■  displays  itself  at  a  principle  ul'  evil  rather  than  of  good, 
it  deserves  not  the  applause  but  the  execration  of  society.  Of 
pie,  too,  the  French  least  require  to  be  goaded  into 
aidants  as  their  favourite  writers  are  in 


habit  of  serving  up  to  them.  They  are  not  so  very  ascetic  and 
rigid  as  to  need  to  be  exhorted  to  relax  their  strictness,  and  to 
abandon  their  ascetic  scruples.  To  say  that  there  is  no  morality 
at  al!  in  France,  that  the  domestic  virtues  are  entirely  dis- 
regarded, that  licentiousness  is  universal,  would  undoubtedly  be 
exaggeration j  in  fact,  such  a  state  of  society  could  liardly  exist. 
Yet  it  is  surely  quite  sufficient  charge  to  say,  that  the  licentious- 
ness forms  the  rule,  and  the  morality  merely  the  exception  to 
it-  It  is  easy  enough  to  call  all  this  very  illiberal:  the  question 
is  whether  it  be  not  true.  Some  will  probably  pretend  that  tbe 
difference  between  France  and  our  country  in  this  respect  lie* 
chiefly  in  appearances ;  and  that  here  there  is  more  hypocrisy 
and  ostentation  of  morality  than  the  reality  of  it.  That  there  Is 
some  hypocrisy  may  he  taken  for  granted ;  yet  even  that  is  pre- 
ferable to  the  open  unblushing  immorality,  which  proclaim* 
that  infamy  and  baseness  may  stalk  abroad  unmasked. 

It  is  usual  for  many  to  descant  on  the  superior  graces  of 
French  women,  to  sneer,  or  »  without  sneering,  others  teach 
to  sneer,  "  at  the  comparative  oaucherie  of  our  English  ladies, 
and  to  ridicule  the  latter  as  domestic  automatons,  totally  un- 
skilled in  the  arts  of  conversation.  And  truly,  if  life  were  to  be 
spent  in  the  talon,  if  taste  in  dress,  volubility  in  discourse, 
science  in  coquetry,  and  skill  in  dancing,  are  to  be  considered 
as  a  discharge  of  the  duties  of  female  life,  we  might  be 
allowed  to  hesitate,  perhaps  to  decide  in  favour  of  the  French 
system,  as  the  more  specious  and  showy  of  the  two,  A 
French  woman  has  her  monde,  her  circle,  her  set,  but  no 
home ,-  she  lives  in  public,  and  to  be  in  public ;  while  home 
is  the  peculiar  and  privileged  sphere  of  an  English  female. 
Of  one  fault  laid  to  the  charge  of  our  British  ladies,  it  is 
impossible  to  accuse  the  French,  namely,  of  "  chilling  re- 
nerve;"  which  chilling  reserve,  however,  is  seldom  more  than 
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■  sell-respect,  and  becoming  avoidance  of  that  familiarity 
which  encourages  impertinence,  if'  not  something  worse.  I  do 
not  set  myself  up  for  a  critic  in  female  dress;  therefore  all  I 
shall  s.iv  is.  that  of  the  1'arisiati  dames,  although  not  quite  so 
"  Bedlamite  "  as  it  is  frequently  represented  in  the  "  last  new 
fashions  "  of  our  Lady's  Magazines,  generally  exhibits  a  more 
'■  minikin "  than  refined  taste:  in  fact,  they  have  no  standard 
of  taste  at  all;  for  what  is  exquisite,  «  ravir  to-day,  becomes 
turban-,  outre,  grotesque,  ilfaire  horreur,  to-morrow.  How  this 
can  {ktttibly  happen  I  must  leave  to  their  wiser  heads  to  deter- 
Much  stress,  however,  as  they  lay  upon  the  article  of 
French  women  arc  not  always  so  attentive  as  they 
;  be  to  their  personal  appearance  en  famille.  Leaving 
i  be  discussed  more  fully  by  those  who  attach 
inee  to  them,  it  is  enough  for  me  to  remark,  that 
,  as  regards  deportment  and  manners,  is  not  exactly 
an  Bngtiahmtn  of  correct  feeling  would  propose  as  a 
1  iii  Li-,  own  countrywomen.  Undoubtedly  they  have  much 
{  wliat  the  French  themselves  denote  faimoble,  but  which  so 
fir  front  answering  to  our  English  "  amiablcness,"  would  on  this 
uwel  be  considered  a  degree  of  vivacity  bordering 
upon  pertness.  There  is  a  sort  of  easiness  of  behaviour  that 
puts  those  who  have  not  been  accustomed— I  know  not  whether  I 
d  net  say  inured,  to  it,  in  pain  :  one  is  fearful  of  the  lengths 
to  which  it  may  proceed.  Besides  which,  there  seems  to  be  some 
:  of  effort  even  in  the  easiness  itself:  there  is  not  seldom 
H  fidget  ty  "  in  it.  French  people  of  both  sexes  say, 
aot  indeed  in  words,  but  by  manner,  and  more  frequently  than 
it  consistent  with  good-brecdiug :  "  Am  1  not  a  very  delightful 
>,  —  quite  engaging  ;  and  do  you  not  feci  yourself  amazingly 
il  by  my  coinpuueancc  r  '*  —  The  delicacy  of  good-lire ed- 
iff  u   wanting.     In  fact,  delicacy  itself  is,  in  France,  known 


almost  by  name  alone;  certainly  it  is  not  carried  to  such  degree 
as  to  prevent  the  use  of  many  irreverent  and  highly  improper 
phrases.  Their  reiterated  "  Mon  Dieu  ! "  for  instance,  and  many 
other  expressions,  which  in  our  plain  English  tongue  would 
appear  shockingly  impolite  as  well  as  highly  reprehensible,  do 
not  at  all  shock  the  refined  ears  of  "  well  bred  "  French  persons ; 
although,  of  course,  even  the  polish  of  that  delicate  language 
does  not  do  away  the  abominable  promneness  of  such  ejacula- 
tions. Of  this  brutal  grossieretf  of  language  in  which  this  ex- 
ceedingly polished  people  indulge,  some  notion  may  be  formed 
from  such  names  for  fashionable  colours,  as  Caca  du  Dauphin, 
and  Merde  dOie,  to  say  nothing  of  the  very  numerous  phrases 
into  which  the  untranslateable  word  nil  enters.  It  may  be  said, 
that  these  things  are  mere  matters  of  habit  and  convention ; 
such  phrases  do  not  sound  disgustingly  to  French  ears,  because 
they  are  accustomed  to  them  :  true,  and  in  like  manner  neither 
would  their  English  synonyms  and  parallels  offend  the  delicacy 
of  the  inhabitants  of  St.  Giles;  yet  that  is  a  miserably  poor 
apology,  or  rather  an  admission,  that  French  breeding  is  no 
better  than  English  blackguardism. 

On  his  first  arrival,  a  John  Bull's  fancy  is  apt  to  be  tickled 
by  the  obsequious  and  officious  civility  shown  him,  but  he 
soon  finds  out  that  it  is  paid  to  his  purse  rather  than  to  him- 
self, or,  more  properly  speaking,  it  is  intended  his  purse  should 
pay  for  it. 

One  marked  distinction  between  London  and  Paris,  and  such  t 
trust  it  ever  will  continue  to  be,  unless  the  change  should  be  made 
by  the  latter  city,  is  the  absence  of  the  Christian  Sabbath.  In 
the  French  capital,  the  seventh  day  seems  to  be  set  apart  for  any 
thing  save  religious  duties  and  spiritual  purposes, — for  extra  fri- 
volity and  for  profane  amusements  of  all  descriptions.  The  whirl 
of  dissijwtion  then  becomes  madder  than  ever :  gambling-houses, 
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f,  bull-fights,  shown,  and  lounges  of  all  sorts,  seem  then  to 
be  in  especial  requisition.  These  are  the  things  which  are  en- 
while  religion  seems  to  be  just  tolerated,  and  no  more. 
Our  intercourse  with  the  Continent  of  late  years,  has,  I  tear, 
tniaiphinted  something  of  this  latitutlinarian  liberality  among 
tunelvc*;  at  least,  there  are  many  among  us  who  have  intel- 
ligibly enough  hinted,  that  by  way  of  rendering  on  English 
Sunday  less  dull,  we  might  take  a  lesson  from  our  Gallican 
neighbours,  who  transform  it  into  a  day  of  revelry  and  diversion. 
Soiiir  u!  these  philosophical  and  pailantfvopicfJ  gantry,  irhaM 
charily  is  shocked  by  the  crabbed  austerity  of  a  Sabbath-day  in 
i  spoke  out  their  sentiments  pretty  freely,  when  Sir 
Agnew's  bill  *  was  under  discussion.  Even  some 
L-  gL'nik'iiiiii"  expressed  themselves,  on  that  occasion, 
with  a  flippancy  that  was  little  short  of  disgusting,  and  which, 
I  an  willing  to  believe,  was  utterly  im-  English,  fjonic  urged 
ihii  it  interfered  too  much  with  the  amusements  of  the  lower 
Ian,  and  not  at  all  with  those  of  the  wealthier  classes.     A 

'  Whateirr  may  be  though I .«  to  the  policy  of  bringing  forward  a  nuuuir 
n  with  the  "spirit  of  the  limes,"  the  subject  drscrrcd  to  bo 
d  wish  decency  i  and  tunic  credit  fur  sincerity  might  have  been  given  to 
u  encounter  »ll  Uiv  virulence  and  ridicule  of  the 
1  liberal  school.      The  crack  u-il  of  the  day,  the  prince  of  punsters, 
m  fail  lo  .how  up  Sir  Andrew  Aguew,  and  at  ll«  same  lime  clpose  hit 
r  cODiempt  fur  all  puritanical  prejudices,  by  very  plsinlj  gising  un 
union,  Sunday  ought  to  be  observed  as  a  day 
o  worldly  pleasure!  and  amusements.      According  to  Mr.  Thomat 
.  win,  by  luc  bye,  ii  alwayi  mom  Furious);  lauded  by  the  Athenanrrp, 
the  akoalogvo  natures  correction  ;  tbe  Christian  Sabbath  is  not  to  be  kept 
Mj,  but  to  be  denoted  to  recreauons  by  no  means  of  the  most  ipiriiuai  kind, 

"  After  creation  should  come  re-creation." 

would  bave  mid  of  the  man  who  could  utter,  not 
If  is  daapkabla,  but  so  truly  infamou,  a  pun  as  that. 


wonderful  discovery  truly  I  How,  in  fact,  should  any  regulations 
of  the  kind  operate  otherwise?  Would  they  who  complain  that 
the  bill  was  already  too  harsh  and  inquisitorial,  hove  had  it 
more  so,  and  interdicted  persons  from  spending  the  day  just  as 
they  pleased  within  their  own  houses '■  If  not,  what  was  to 
prevent  a  wealthy  man  from  indulging  himself  on  one  day  more 
than  another?  Most  undeniably,  men  cannot  be  made  religious 
by  act  of  parliament,  yet  may  they  be  compelled  to  observe  the 
externals  of  decent  respect  for  the  Sabbath  and  its  ordinances, 
and  be  prevented  from  openly  profaning  that  day,  whether  by 
public  business  or  public  amusement.  For  his  own  offences 
each  individual  must  be  responsible;  but  it  is  the  duty  of  a 
Christian  government, — such  as  it  is  to  be  hoped  ours  will  ever 
continue  to  be, — to  uphold  the  form  and  observances  of  religion. 
In  France  there  is  certainly  very  little  of  the  form,  but  the 
example  of  that  country  affords  no  proof  that  the  spirit  of  re- 
ligion becomes  purified  in  proportion  as  it  is  emancipated  from 
mere  externals.  I  have  already  touched  upon  the  state  of 
public  morals ;  it  is  one  fearful  to  contemplate.  Is  not  the  de- 
testable vice  of  gambling  legalised?  Is  not  conjugal  infidelity 
tolerated  as  a  matter  of  course?  Are  not  the  theatres  so  many 
schools  of  the  most  horrible  impurity  ?  Is  not  literature  almost 
equally  infected,  —  become  reckless,  —  abandoned —  nauseous? 
And,  lastly,  is  not  suicide  become  the  mode  ?  This  last  is,  in 
fact,  merely  a  natural  result  from  all  the  rest :  the  selfish  and 
hardened  victim  of  his  own  vices  coolly  puts  a  period  to  his 
existence,  trusting  that,  as  he  had  lived  like  a  brute,  he  shall 
perish  like  one  also;  that  mi  hereafter  is  a  mere  fable, — 
the  hypocritical  device  of  priestcraft,  and  the  hypochondriacal 

fancy  of  enthusiasts.    The  ties  of  humanity but  why  should 

we  speak  of  such  checks  ?     When  a  man  has  renounced  both 
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bis  God  and  himself,  all  that  he  has  further  to  relinquish  in  an 
cmpLi  sacrifice. 

Let  us  not  then  envy  Paris  its  Sunday  revellings,  or  the 
French  iheir  constitutional  gaiety, — a  gaiety  that  too  frequently 
*  critics  the  lines  of  our  truly  English  poet, — 

Qajatj  tliat  All* 


Such  gnicty  arises  as  much  from  want  of  feeling  as  from  real 
cheerfulness ;  and  frequently  is  no  more  than  a  painted  mask, 
Ittumcd  to  conceal  from  the  world  real  bitterness  of  spirit, 
chagrin,  and  ennui.  To  the  careless  observer,  it  looks  like  real 
oapfiiacM  :  analyse  it,  and  it  will  frequently  be  found  to  be  one 
halt  at  least,  sheer  vanity  and  real  feebleness  of  mind. 

This  want  of  Christian  devotion  does  not  prevent  the  Parisians 
ran  having  a  taste  for  fine  churches.  That  of  La  Madelaine, 
Hf  almost  completed,  is  certainly  a  very  noble  structure, 
■alcim,  classical,  and  temple-like,  with  iu  majestic  peristyle, 
of  Anted  Corinthian  column*,  sixty  feet  high,  so  that  the  portico 
in' t  church,  near  Trafalgar  Square,  is  little  better 
than  a  miniature  in  comparison,*     Among  the  older  churches, 

■  So  fit  from  BeMding  ■*•*>  •'»•  «»'*  I  S».  MaruVi),  the  generality  of 
■ale  building*  in  London  are  ruber  below  il.  The  new  palm  oScred  an 
aaaaniinit}  for  an  order  of  grand  dinicniiont,  but  ihr  height  hat  mint  pro. 
lal lajlj  bnn  rut  up  by  two  rum  of  little  column*,  for  which  Mr,  Naib 
tbanldlwauHiiiniirHiiriii  penance  in  the  colonnade  of  I .a  Madclaine-  llo»- 
Ttw,  Ibrrr  it  yet  an  opportunity  (.it  |itmlu,i"j;  vnnelliing  far  lunwning  what 
baa  hitherto  W <  n  ilnnt.  ami  circling  a  pile  tlut  (hall  be  as  noble  a  monument 
of  Gncum  atrtiiirriur*  a,  Wcattnintler  Abbey  it  of  Gothic.  The  utmoat  catc 
a  ill,  we  tnitt,  If  taken  ti>  tecure  at  fine  a  detign  for  our  new  tcnathbouac  a* 
Briuafa  talent  can  produce.  Sir  Robert  Smirke  it  ipokcu  of  at  the  architect 
to  b*  rmplmxl,  mil  if  he  ran  ibow  blmaalreupariar  to  all  hit  motoapemriaa, 
tot  trim.  |.j  all  meant,  ba  the  num.  Yet, by  all  meant,  again,  lot  there  be  a  public 
uc,  loo.  fairly  and  impartially  conducted,  without  any  ulnar 


I  visited  that  called  L'Oratoire,  famed  for  having  been  the  one 
where  Massillon  and  Bossuet  delivered  their  eloquent  and  most 
impressive  discourses ;  but  I  here  met  with  a  preacher  of  a 
very  different  stamp,  and  who  was  chiefly  remarkable  for  wearing 
the  order  of  the  Legion  d'Honneur,  attached  to  a  red  riband, 
dangling  at  his  breast,  a  distinction  not  much  in  unison  either 
with  the  clerical  garb  or  the  ecclesiastical  character. 

The  church  of  St.  Germain  d'Auxerre  is  not  calculated  to 
awaken  the  most  charitable  temper  in  the  bosoni  of  a  Protestant, 
for  it  was  here  that  the  tocsin  was  thundered  for  the  horrible 
butchery  of  St.  Bartholomew.  Never  did  I  pass  without  a  shud- 
der that  window  of  the  Louvre,  in  front  of  the  Seine,  from  which 
Charles  the  Ninth  fired  at  the  unfortunate  wretches  who  sought 
to  save  themselves  by  flight  from  their  ruthless  pursuers. 

"  To  do  as  they  do  at  Rome,  when  you  are  at  Rome,"  is  a 
good  travelling  maxim  in  the  main,  yet,  like  many  others,  may 
be  acted  upon  too  literally.  I,  however,  adopted  it  so  far  as 
one  day  to  enter  one  of  the  gambling-houses  in  the  Palais  Royal, 
which  Pandemoniums,  it  is  well  known,  are  under  the  protection 
of  the  government.  No  ceremony  was  necessary,  save  that  of 
undergoing  the  scrutinising  glances  of  the  professional  gentle* 
men,  who  were  exercising  their  calling,  seated  round  a  table 
where  they  were  whirling  a  ball  in  a  kind  of  hollow  dish,  and 
cutting  cards.     They  evidently  expected  that  I  would  offer  to 


view  than  tint  avowed  and  professed.  As  in  improiemcnt  upon  the  pre*eut 
system,  it  is  no  less  desirable  that  all  the  designs  should  he  publicly  i-lliibited 
for  a  specified  lime,  after  which  ordeal  a  certnin  numlier  should  again  be  sub- 
jected to  more  formal  scrutiny,  and  their  respective  merits  carefully  in- 
vestigated. Should,  after  every  precaution,  the  thing  turn  out,  tike  so  many 
others  of  the  kind,  a  costly  future,  there  would,  at  least,  remain  the  consola- 
lioi]  of  knowing,  that  all  which  could  be  done  towards  success,  Itad  been 
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join  them ;  but  knowing  the  really  excellent  proverb  in  their  own 
language,  which  says,   Ce  nest  //tie  le  premier  pan  que  eovte"   I 
took  no  notice  of  their  significant  looks,  but  continued  a  spec- 
tator of  the  scene,  without  the  slightest  intention   or   desire   to 
take  a  part  in  it.     Every  stranger  who  was  not  content  like  my- 
self to  be  a  mere  looker-on,  but  who,  instigated  by  the  sight  of 
tbrir  tempting  gold,  seated  himself  at  the  table,  was  sure,  I  ob- 
"tntil.  to  be  for  a  abort  time  a  winner.     After  that,  the  tide — 
*wy  unaccountably  of  course,  turns  against  him.     He  continues 
to  Jose  faster  than  he  won,  and  yet  continues  to  play  on,  in  fretful 
desperation,  so  long  as  his  cash  holds  out.     At  length  he  find* 
ha  pita  converted  into  ml nut ;   after  which  he  either  decamps 
ignite  fleeced  for  that  time,  or  remains  to  witness  the  similar 
it  of  others.     Assuredly  it  is  most  iniquitous  in  any  govern- 
nt  to  countenance  such  an  unprincipled  traffic  the  source  of 
i  private  misery,  and  of  such  widely  spreading  d  ema- 
il ;  yet  one  feels  quite  as  much  contempt  as  pity  for  the 
1  dupes  of  such  hnrefaced  villainy.     Alter  all  that  has 
rrittcn  on  this  subject,  and  the  exposures  made  in  regard 
ayaiem  itself,  every  man  of  common  sense  must  surely 
hate  his  eyes  opened  to  the  consequences;  no  one,  therefore,  it 
■ay  be  imagined,  who  is  not  either  an  unprincipled  knave,  or  a 
jaie   fool,   would  sit   down   to  a  gambling-Cable.      But, 
f  those  who  arc  ever  ready  with  on  apology  in  behalf  of  vice, 
s  so  alluring,  so  fascinating,   that  the  victim   is  en- 
I  before  he  is  aware  of  it.     This  is  only  an  additional 
1  for  eschewing  it   altogether,  with   the  determination   of 
■M  suffering  even  a  little  curiosity  to  induce  us  to  make  a  single 

Eient-  M  The  woman  who  deliberates  is  lost,"  and  the 
well  ai  woman,  who  considers  whether  he  shall  try  his 
the  gambling-table  is  lost  inevitably.  If  not  ruined  in 
they  become  sharpers  by  profession,  monsters  liardened 


in  iniquity,  bankrupts  in  character,  abandoned  in  principl 
most  corrupt  of  the  corrupt,  of  the  abject  the  most  abject. 
fact,  it  requires  almost  the  heart  of  a  demon  to  witness  the 
horrible  scenes  that  frequently  occur  in  those  sinks  of  vice.  Well 
do  I  remember  one  mean-looking  and  meanly- attired  wretch,  who 
was,  like  others,  successful  at  first,  but  afterwards  losing  his 
gains,  became  so  exasperated  that  he  threw  down  double  na- 
poleons to  a  very  large  amount.  These  shared  the  fate  of  the 
rest,  on  which  he  was  seized  with  a  perfect  agony  of  despair. 
He  stamped  his  feet,  tore  his  hair,  clenched  his  liands,  and 
the  horrors  he  thus  acted  were  rendered  more  thrilling  by 
the  fiend-like  imperturbability  of  the  human  monsters  who 
had  plundered  him.  Their  countenances  exhibited  not  the 
slightest  emotion.  It  was  their  vocation;  and,  to  do  them 
justice,  they  appeared  perfectly  fitted  for  it.  After  witnessing 
such  a  display,  no  one,  I  think,  who  was  not  actually  a  candidate 
for  Bedlam,  would  suffer  himself  to  take  the  cliance  of  being 
reduced  to  a  similar  condition.  Remonstrance,  in  such  cases,  is 
worse  than  vain,  nor  does  the  victim  attempt  it.  The  only  in- 
telligible remark  he  suffers  to  escape  him,  is  "  Demain,  la 
Morgue!"  Indeed,  the  frequenters  of  gambling. houses  form  no 
small  proportion  of  those  numerous  wretches  who  destroy  them- 
selves at  Paris.  If  there  be  a  touch  still  wanting  to  this  picture 
of  human  folly  and  depravity  combined,  it  is  the  truly  horrible 
reflection  that  such  places  are  sanctioned  by  the  government. 
More  than  Vespasian  sordidoess  must  be  theirs,  who  basely 
condescend  to  derive  a  profit  from  them,  by  legalising  the 
wholesale  iniquity  and  vice.  Some  will  be  disposed  to  think, 
that  unless  it  were  in  the  power  of  a  government  to  put  down 
gambling  altogether,  which  is  of  course  impossible,  it  may  as 
well  turn  to  its  own  advantage  the  evil  which  it  cannot  wholly 
suppress  !      Miserable,  detestable  policy!     If  laws  cannot  en- 


tirely  remove  an  evil,  they  may  do  much  towards  checking  it ; 
it  least  they  ought  to  attempt  it.  A  government  cannot  pre- 
terit o  plague  or  epidemic,  yet  there  is  no  reason  wherefore  it 
should  import  infection,  or  aid  the  progress  of  contagion.  Were 
there  not  to  he  one  gambling-house,  or  one  victim  to  gambling 
tin  less  on  that  account,  still  a  government  should  reject,  with 
scorn,  even  the  idea  of  being  accessary,  however  remotely,  to 
men  villany.  Thank  heaven  I  England  is  not  yet  so  sunk  as 
U  adopt  audi  maxims  in  her  councils ;  and,  ere  she  be  bo  de- 
graded, let  her  name  be  for  ever  blotted  out  from  the  lilt  of 
nations.  Better  so, — yes, — infinitely  better,  than  to  be  marked 
with  such  leper  foulness. 

Atrocious  as  is  in  itself  the  system  of  a  government,  fattening 

01  that  profligacy  it  countenances,  it  has  also  its  ludicrous  side ; 

far  even  Dean  Swift's  "  Modest  Proposal  to  the  Public,"  be- 

ra  almost  a  praise-worthy  and  prudent  scheme  in  compari- 

Would  it  not  have  been  deemed  a  most  bitter  exnggera- 

of  irony  had  any  one  proposed  that  so  fruitful  a  source  of 

as  gambling  should  be  made  to  contribute  to  the 

of  the  state. 

Can  Mich  thing*  be, 
Ami  OMMOaas  ui  like  ■  lumtoer  cloud, 
Ifllfclilll  our  special  wonder? 

What  food  for  the  laughter  of  a  Democritus  !  what  humiliating 
reflection  for  a  philanthropist ! 

As  already  hinted,  intimately  connected  with  its  gambling 
system,  is  the  subject  of  suicide  in  Paris.  The  latter  nay  be 
considered  as,  in  a  great  degree,  the  fruit  of  the  former ;  the 
despair  that  prompts  to  the  one,  is  but  too  sure  a  consequence 
af  the  deprasity  arising  from  the  other.  Most  awful,  indeed,  is 
die  catalogue  of  those  who,  in  the  course  of  each  year,  here 
resort  to  self- destruction,  as  the  sole  remedy  for  the  misery  in 


which  they  have  involved  themselves,  thereby  literally  exempli- 
fying the  text,  "  The  wages  of  sin  are  death."  •  After  all,  that 
such  should  be  the  case,  can  excite  very  little  surprise ;  far  more 
astonishing  would  it  be  to  find  men  who  have  made  shipwreck 
of  every  thing  —  property,  character,  principle,  conscience  — 
consent  to  drag  on  ao  existence  marked  by  complete  degrad- 
ation and  desertion.  Utterly  devoid  of  every  kind  of  religious 
feeling,  unchecked  by  the  slightest  moral  restraint,  detesting 
the  world  that  renounces  them,  and  abhorring  themselves, 
already  feeling  all  the  pangs  of  hell  within  their  bosoms,  what 
wonder  is  it  if,  in  their  desperation,  they  give  themselves  up  to 
perdition,  utterly  defy  their  Maker,  and,  rushing  headlong  on 
their  destruction,  take  the  fatal  "leap  in  the  dark?"  Truly  may 
they  be  said  to  "  curse  God  and  die  ! " 

The  cafes  and  restaurateurs,  which  are  here  sufficiently  nu- 
merous, afford  some  relief  by  way  of  contrast  to  the  appalling 
scenes  of  which  the  gambling-houses  are  the  theatre.  What 
appears  most  singular  in  the  eyes  of  an  English  visitor,  is  to 
observe  so  many  well-dressed  women  at  such  places.  They 
certainly  offer  every  accommodation  urnl  luxury;  and  all  is  con- 
ducted with  so  much  attention  and  decorum,  that  certainly  no 
respectable  female  need  entertain  any  scruple  about  dining  in 
public  rooms  of  this  description.  And  yet,  although  it  may 
draw  down  upon  an  author  a  charge  of  entertaining  most  narrow- 
minded  John  Buil  prejudices,  1  cannot  help  considering  the 
custom  as  one  "  more  honoured  in  the  breach  than  in  the  ob- 
servance." It  indicates  either  a  direct  attachment  to  the  plea- 
sures of  the  table,  hardly  compatible  with  the  delicacy  of  the 
sex,  or  a  blamcable  neglect  of  the  comforts  of  home  —  perhaps 

*  By  a  tabic  I  hue  seen  here.  I  found  that  the  number  of  suicides  com- 
mitted by  both  sexes  in  Paris,  during  a  period  of  fifty  Jems,  amount"  exactly 
to  7,370;  vis.  1,337  men,  and  3,833  women ! 
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both  associated.  Consequently,  it  becomes  something  more  than 
i  mere  matter  of  fashion,  being  at  once  the  cause  and  conse- 
quence of  that  carelessness  in  domestic  concerns  which  prevails 
among  the  middling  classes  of  French  females.  As  regards 
mere  economy,  the  practice  is  one  of  questionable  service ;  be- 
cause, although  the  luxuries  of  the  table  may  be  thus  more 
cheaply  obtained,  it  by  no  means  follows  that  any  positive  saving, 
at  the  year's  end,  attends  it:  rather  the  contrary,  especially  when 
ores*  is  taken  into  account.  And  it  requires  not  to  be  added, 
that  a  Frenchwoman  would  rather  submit  to  starve  at  home, 
than  dine  abroad,  if  not  fashionably  attired.  Our  own  "gentry 
of  the  silver -fork  school."  who  lay  so  much  stress  o\\  the  minu- 
■  of  dinner  table  etiquette,  that  they  would  be  more  shocked 
at  the  slightest  infringement  of  its  code,  than  by  the  infraction 
of any  of  the  ten  commandments,  will  have  no  reason  to  complain 
I*  inattention  to  bitnxfancr  at  these  places.  [inch  guest  has  it 
'  fork,  in  the  management  of  which  much  expertness  is 
What  particular  refinement  or  advantage,  however. 
in  nut  miking  use  of  a  knife  except  for  cutting  the  food, 
m  Dot  very  apparent.  Surely  persons  may  be  allowed  to  adopt 
whichever  mode  they  prefer,  without  having  their  good-breed- 
ing called  in  question.  In  fart,  real  good-hreeding  would  never 
xice  such  arrant  trifle*.  A-prnpns  to  this  is  an  anecdote  I  hare 
d  of  a  gentleman  who  once  htnnoronalj  ridicuh-d  mich  vulgar 
s  delicacy.  In  a  company  where  some  one  had  been 
•  plebeian  habit.*  of  one  of  the  guests  whom  he  had 
il  eating  with   his  knife,  he  took  the  opportunity  of  say- 

m,  "  Have  you  not  heard  of  poor  I 's  shocking 

lie  dined  yesterday  at  M 's,  apparently  well 

ful ;  when  at  *he  dinner  table  he  suddenly  took  up  hi* 

" — "  Good  Heaven  '  and  did  he  actually  cut 

it?" — "iio,  not  quite  to  bad  as  that  neither:  but  he 


shocked  us  all  dreadfully:  for  the  poor  wretch  actually  —  put 
it  up  to  his  mouth  ! ! ! " 

Ab  to  cookery,  that  is,  in  Paris,  a  perfect  science,  apparently 
more  valued  than  all  the  rest.  To  become  acquainted  even 
with  its  vocabulary,  is  a  study  requiring  much  time  and  no  little 
patience.  Yet,  after  all,  there  is  by  no  means  that  variety  in 
their  cookery  which  its  copious  nomenclature  would  lead  one  to 
expect,  there  being  a  great  many  distinctions  of  name,  with 
very  little  perceptible  difference  as  to  flavour,  except,  indeed,  to 
practised  gourmands, 


"  El  quibm  in  solo 


Such  amateurs  will,  doubtless,  And  here  much  to  gratify  their 
taste;  a  sufficient  inducement,  perhaps,  to  domesticate  them- 
selves in  the  French  capital ;  nor  has  England  any  great  cause 
to  regret  the  absence  of  such  of  her  sons  as  voluntarily  expa- 
triate themselves  for  such  a  cause.  The  loss  of  their  cash  may 
be  something,  but  the  loss  of  their  patriotism  need  not  cause 
her  a  single  sigh.  It  would  not  be  worth  retaining  even  at  the 
cost  of  a  farthing. 

Among  the  embellishments  peculiar  to  Paris,  at  least  as  com- 
pared with  London,  are  the  numerous  public  fountains  in  its 
streets  and  squares.  Many  of  these,  such  as  the  Fontaine  dea 
Innocens,  de  Chatelet,  &c,  are  of  rich  architectural  design,  and 
certainly  very  pleasing  objects;  and  yet  we  have  no  occasion  to 
envy  the  Parisians  the  possession  of  them,  because  the  superior 
convenience  London  houses  enjoy  in  regard  to  a  constant 
supply  of  water,  renders  such  public  accommodation  unneces- 
sary. We  have  no  occasion  for  public  fountains;  and,  as  mere 
ornaments,  they  are  hardly  suited  to  oy  climate.  We  might, 
however,  receive  a  hint  from  them,  and  erect  something  of 
similar  form  in  the  centre  of  such  exceedingly  wide  and 
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•eroua  crossings  as  that  of  Waterloo  Place,  so  as  to  divide  the 
distance  for  loot  passengers  from  one  side  to  the  other,  and 
afford  a  very  necessary  station  midway,  where  they  would  be 
secure  from  carriages,  which  is  far  from  being  the  case  at  pre- 
tcnt.  Ik-sides  which,  one  or  more  gas  burners  might  be  intro- 
duced on  the  summit  of  such  an  erection,  and  thus  a  double 
purpose  be  effected.  Since  we  do  not  want  water-fountains, 
«hv  should  we  not  have  gas-fountains?  One  idea  we  have  of 
lit*  years  adopted  from  the  French  is,  that  of  covered  galleries 
lined  with  shops,  or,  as  tiicy  here  term  them,  Pnuagtt,  which 
are  certainly  agreeable  places  enough,  and  afford  much  scope 
for  architectural  display  ;  particularly  as  ornament  is  here  pro- 
tected fruii!  the  weather,  and  there  is  nothing  to  interfere  with 
the  style  that  may  happen  to  he  adopted,  so  that  its  character 
can  be  consistently  kept  up,  and  not  incongruously  mixed  with 
buildings  of  a  very  opposite  sort.  The  Passage  Colbert  is  rather 
striking,  from  its  having  a  rotunda  ;  but  for  elegance  of  taste,  it 
it  by  no  means  comparable  with  our  Lowther  Arcade.* 

If  we  must  imitate  the  French,  it  were  to  be  wished  that  we 
copied  them  rather  more  than  we  do  in  what  is  really  laudable. 
e  worse  lessons  from  them  than  lliat  of  the  liberality 
i  in  Opening  public  institutions  to  the  public.  It  is  true 
ft  a  kind  of  beginning,  for  persons  can  now  walk 
i*h  Murium  without  lurm  or  ceremony,  and  the 
i  Gallery  can  be  entered  without  ticket  or  fee ;  yet  this 
■  very  partial  relaxation  of  the  old  illiberal  system.  Both 
S*.  Paul's  and  the  Abbey  are  still  as  jealously  guarded  as  if  the 


*  In  an  anirla  u|>oti  iWa  liuilititij;.  fl  mill  III,  MM  uf  a  termor  architectural 
papm  In  tbn  "  Printing  Machine,"  and  tntiilrd  "  Srirtum  on  Structum,- 
lian  arv  urn*  irrj  goocT  liinn  ■  «  tu  rarioua  mudea  of  decorating  nlcb 
-  Arcade*. ™  and  obtaining  greater  eflVcl  than  can  be  done  in  open  HraM 


pa  rug. 

monuments  would  walk  out,  or  the  plague  seize  whoever  should 
walk  in,  without  having  first  duly  propitiated  the  janitor.  Thus, 
public  memorials  of  our  great  men  are  shut  up  like  the  beauties 
in  an  Eastern  harem,  and  what  ought  to  be,  and  are  supposed 
to  be,  for  public  instruction  and  example,  are  kept  out  of  the 
general  sight,  as  if  actually  demoralising.  It  is  absurd  to  saj 
that  the  monuments"  would  be  exposed  to  injury  were  persons 
allowed  to  view  them  gratuitously  as  often  as  they  pleased.  None 
of  the  marbles  in  the  British  Museum  have  been  damaged,  none 
of  the  pictures  in  the  National  Gallery  cut  through,  not  even 
their  frames  carved,  except  as  they  came  from  the  carver  and 
gilder's  hands.  If,  again,  it  be  contended,  that  it  would  be  im- 
proper to  allow  churches  to  be  so  opened  merely  for  the  grati- 
fication of  curiosity,  I  do  not  perceive  how  the  impropriety  is  at 
all  got  over  by  making  persons  pay  for  admission,  just  as  at  a 


*  G  rc*ily  is  il  to  be  wished  (hat  ■  little  more  discretion  and  regard  to 
propriety  were  manifested  in  admitting  public  monuments  into  churches. 
Something  mote  than  talent  alone  ought  to  be  taken  into  account.  Imimiach- 
abtencss  of  personal  character  ought  to  be  made  s  line  qua  nan ;  instead  of 
which  many,  it  must  be  confessed,  are  thus  honoured  who,  during  their  lire*, 
is  bright  clam  pies  of  lirtue,  or  even  distinguished  by  eminent 


while, 


i  the  other  hand,  I 


o  have  best  deserved  the  gra- 
monumenl  to  Co  »  per  would 
t  of  the  "  Beggar's  Opera." 
ly  better  than  very  many  to 
~e  to  look  for  the  effigies  of 
only  to  his  country,  but 


repositories  for  the  statues  of  many  of  t! 

titude  of  posterity  and  their  country,      i 

better  befit   the   Abbey  than  one  to  tin 

Hannah   More   deserves  a  statue  there 

whom  they  have  been  erected;  and  whi 

that  truly  great  Sir  Ilobert  Boyle, 

to  humanity — a  man  of  whom  it  has  justly  been  observed,  that  "  his  noble  mind 

had,  even  before  death,  divested  itself  of  all  influence  from  hii  tabernacle  of 

!e»h,-and  that  he  was  "a  pure  intelligence — the  link  between  men  and  angels!" 

The  newspapers  have  talked  about  a  monument  in  the  Abbey  to  Kean.  the 

player.      Let  us  hope  that  it  is  mere  idle  rumour.      What  were  the  claim*  of 

Edmund  Kean  to  such  a  polite  testimonial  of  worth,  we  have  yet  to  learn  I 

that  bis  private  life  was  marked  by  vicious  imprudence  and  base  misconduct, 

is  notorious  enough. 
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place  of  public  amusement.  It  may  be  a  very  good  argument 
for  opening  the  doors  only  for  divine  service — certainly  none  for 
taking  money  at  them  at  other  times.  Neither  is  it  to  be  sup- 
posed that  all  London  would  rush  in  a  tumultuous  crowd,  and 
quite  block  up  the  Cathedral  and  the  Abbey,  should  the  restric- 
tion* now  enforced  be  removed.  For  the  first  week  or  so  there 
would,  perhaps,  be  an  unusual  influx  of  visiters,  but  alter  that 
there  would  rarely  be  very  many  more  than  at  present ;  or,  if 
there  were,  there  would  lie  no  great  harm  in  it ;  people  would 
not  conic  out  worse  than  they  went  in ;  which  is  far  more  than 
an  be  affirmed  of  many  other  places  of  public  resort. 

It  appears  to  me,  further,  that  we  might  imitate  the  French 
in  another  piece  of  liberalty :  not  that  the  practice  is  exclusively 
confined  to  them,  it  being  general  on  the  Continent — and  that  is 
in  avoiding  that  invidious  distinction  between  rich  and  poor,  or 
between  the  well-dressed  and  the  meanly  attired,  which  is  suf- 
fered to  take  place  in  our  churches.  In  the  house  of  God  there 
s  no  worldly  distinction,  "  no  respect  of  persons,"  no 
"  high  places,"  no  "  chief  seats."  The  pomp  and  pride  of  many 
private  pews  in  our  English  churches  arc  almost  a  satire  upon 
the  profession  of  Christian  humility,  and  also  upon  that  of  social 
worship.  The  poorer  classes  of  a  congregation  cannot  but  feel 
Mi  they  find  that  even  beneath  the  roof  of  the  temple  they 
t  still  cut  off  from  their  prosperous  neighbours;  held  aloof  as 
»g«  of  n  lower  grade ;  admitted,  indeed,  but  thrust  into  a 
rner,  a*  if  they  had  no  right  to  be  found  in  such  a  place. 
This  is  decidedly  wrong  —  wrong  in  feeling,  and  no  less  mis- 
taken in  policy  :  I  had  almost  called  it  ant! -Christian,  so  greatly 
Iis  it  at  variance  with  the  doctrines  of  Him  whose  ministry  was 
especially  directed  to  the  welfare  of  the  humble  and  the  poob. 
In  this  respect  more  worldly  pride,  and  that  too  in  its  moat 
eoVnsive  and  unbecoming  shape,  is  frequently  exhibited  in  the 


i 


plainest  English  church,  than  amid  all  the  pomp  and  gorgeous 
ceremonies  of  a  Catholic  temple.  The  mundane  splendours 
there  exhibited  are  at  least  intended  in  honour  of  religion,  not 
of  any  particular  portion  of  the  congregation,  as  distinguished 
from  the  real.  There  is  a  deal  of  specious,  spurious,  and  cheap 
liberality  no*  abroad — a  vapouring  kind  of  liberality  that  vents 
itself  in  mere  words  and  professions  :  would  that  some  of  it  were 
now  and  then  reduced  to  practice !  if  not,  it  might  as  well  be 
discarded  altogether,  as  flimsy  hypocrisy  and  disgusting  affect- 
ation. The  smart,  well-appointed,  well-curtained  pews,  in  some 
of  our  modern  churches,  are  no  less  offensive  to  taste  than 
they  are  evidently  incompatible  with  that  perfect  equality  of 
ranks  and  persons  that  should  be  observed  in  the  temple  of  the 
Most  High  God.  They  quite  interfere  with  architectural  effect 
if  any  be  aimed  at,  and  have  more  the  character  of  boxes  in  an 
Opera-house  than  of  seats  in  a  house  of  prayer.  Some  very  well- 
meaning  persons  may,  perhaps,  take  umbrage  at  these  observ- 
ations; yet  I  cannot  help  it  if  they  do.  If  the  practice  I  have 
censured  is  to  be  defended,  let  it  be  shown  that  I  am  in  the  wrong: 
but,  until  I  learn  what  can  possibly  be  urged  in  favour  of  it,  I 
can  neither  retract  nor  conceal  my  opinion  of  it. 

To  visit  Paris  without  going  to  see  the  cemetery  of  P£re  la 
Chaise  would  be  to  omit  one  of  the  most  remarkable  sights  the 
immediate  environs  that  capita!  affords.  Similar  cemeteries,  but 
upon  a  much  smaller  scale,  are  now  to  be  met  with  in  England; 
two  at  Liverpool,  for  instance,  and  one  at  Kensal  Green,  a  few 
miles  from  London ;  yet  these  are  but  humble  imitations  of  the 
Parisian  Necropolis*,  for  so  may  it  well  be  termed  J  Here  there  are 

*  The  Cemetery  I  taw  a!  Copenhagen,  called  the  "  Assistant  Ground,"  oc- 
cupies about  one  half  the  eiient  of  Pere  la  Chute.  There  is  alto  a  handsome 
new  cemetery  at  Frankfort,  in  the  form  of  a  spacious  oblong  square,  inclosed 
bj  porticos.      And  one  was  forming  on  a  great  scale  when  I  was  at  Slock- 
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said  to  be  about  40,000  monuments  of  one  kind  or  another,  and 
Mme  of  them  are  upon  a  rather  large  scale.  It  is  curious,  more- 
over, to  observe  how  strongly  the  national  character  displays 
itself,  even  in  this  funereal  region.  Vanity  obtrudes  itself  into 
tim  huge  and  universal  "  Memento  morif"  Of  the  trappings  of 
woe  there  is  enough,  and  more  than  enough ;  too  much,  in  fact, 
to  permit  us  to  imagine  that  there  can  be  a  great  deal  of  that 
which  "  paueth  show,"  Real  grief  rather  shuns  than  solicits 
any  thing  like  parade;  and  here  there  is  a  good  deal  of  what 
may  be  natural,  according  to  a  Frenchman's  nature  ;  but  which 
looks  very  much  like  acting,  in  the  eyes  of  an  Englishman. 
There  is  a  certain  studied  pomp  of  sentiment  that  overdoes  its 
part;  the  sorrow  which  amuses  itself  in  dressing  up  graves  with 
flowers  cannot  be  very  profound :  nor  could  1  always  divest  my- 
self of  the  idea  that  the  actors  in  such  ceremonies  were  thinking 
quite  a*  much  of  the  living  witnesses  of  their  sensibility  ns  of  their 
ue ceased  friends.  Taking  the  matter  in  another  point  of  view, 
it  is  curious  to  observe  how  the  fuprrstitinn  of  sentimentality 
operates  upon  people  who  have  long  ago  discarded  every  other 
kind  of  superstition.  We  mortals  are  strange  beings,  and  the 
French  are  strange  mortals.  They  dally  with  their  grief, 
dandle  it,  and  dress  it  up  genteelly,  so  that  at  least  it  looks  tre$ 
joii*.  The  passion  for  the  theatrical  discovers  itself  also  in  (he 
It  of  pronouncing  a  tlorid  panegyric  on  the  deceased  at  the 
Is  of  public  characters.  On  such  occasions  mere  artists, 
■dart,  and  others  yujulem  farintr,  ore  lauded  in  too  pagan-like  a 
ushion  to  accord  with  the  solemn  nature  of  a  Christian  burial. 
One  would  imagine  that  their  professional  celebrity  —  in  many 
aw  hardly  longer  lived  than  themselves  —  had  obtained  a 
place  tn  paradise  for  the  soul  of  It  grand  nomine  whose  merits 
arc  thus  pompously  let  forth.  The  whole  ceremony  is  not,  indeed, 
sation,  but  a  heathen  apotheosis.     Talents,  not  virtues. 


;oes, 


are  the  subject  of  these  rhetorical  eulogiums;  religion  hu 
nothing  whatever  to  do  with — what  shall  I  term  them? — these 
acts  of  ostentatious  cant  and  misplaced  quack-like  puffery. 

No  one  can  ramble  through  Paris  without  being  frequently 
reminded  of  the  political  changes  which  have  taken  place.  The 
statue  of  Napoleon  has  been,  if  not  literally  hurled,  at  least 
taken  down  from  the  Colonne  Vendome :  that  dynasty  has 
utterly  passed  away.  Since  then  there  have  been  restorations 
and  revolutions,  and  it  is  now  proposed  to  erect,  somewhat  in 
the  style  of  the  column  of  the  Place  Vendome,  another  in 
honour  of  the  "  Glorious  Revolution  of  the  Three  Days."  This 
is  to  be  called  "  The  July  Column,"  and  is  intended  to  be  built 
in  the  Place  de  la  Bastille;  that  is,  if  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
Parisians  should  not  ooze  away  before  it  is  well  begun,  or  else 
another  revolution  divert  them  from  their  scheme. 

The  Place  Louis  Quinze  is  hardly  more  remarkable  for  the 
fine  and  varied  architectural  scenery  It  presents,  than  for  the 
historical  associations  it  awakens.  It  was  here  that  so  many 
were  trampled  to  death  at  the  triumphal  entry  of  the  unfortu- 
nate Antoinette,  just  before  her  marriage  with  Louis  XVI, 
The  statue  of  Louis  Quinze  was  torn  down  to  be  succeeded  by 
the  scaffold  on  which  his  more  amiable  but  misguided  successor, 
his  sister,  and  his  consort,  were  butchered  by  blood-thirsty 
wretches,  who,  in  the  name  of  liberty,  exercised  the  most  fero- 
cious and  brutalising  tyranny,  and  truly  hellish  acts.  The  same 
spot  is  also  memorable  as  being  that  on  which  an  altar  was 
raised  at  the  time  of  the  entry  of  the  allies  into  the  French 
capital.  A  column  was  begun  to  be  raised  in  memory  of  the 
decapitation  of  the  unfortunate  Louis,  but  stopped  on  the  abdi- 
cation of  Charles  X.  Of  what  next  this  place  may  be  the  pub- 
lic theatre,  it  is  altogether  impossible  to  conjecture.  Almost 
without  hyperbole  it  may  be  said  to  have  been  at  one  t 
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I  with  human  gore;  for  it  has  been  calculated  that 
upward*  of  eighteen  thousand  here  perished  by  the  guillotine, 
in  the  name,  be  it  observed,  of  fraternity  and  equality;  and, 
taking  the  whole  of  France,  the  number  is  reported  to  have  ex- 
ceeded four  millions  of  persons,  who  were  slaughtered  by  the 
guillotine  alone  !  *  How  many  more  perished  in  various  other 
ways  would  be  a  most  dreadful  computation.  Compared  with 
these  wholesale  atrocities,  the  cruelties  of  a  Nero  shrink  to  a 
mere  fraction. 

Although,   however,  many  eye-witnesses  of  them  are  still 
Irving,  these  horrors  seem  to  be  now  mere  matter  of  history,  and 
tacitly,  as  it  were,  consigned  to  oblivion.     The  French,  I  fear, 
ive  not  profited  by  their  dear-bought  lessons  so  well  as  they 
ight  to  have  done.     A  feverish  love  of  change,  for  the  mere 
ike  of  change,  keeps  them  ever  restless,  dissatisfied,  easily  put 
istto  good  humour  by  some  public  display,  but  then  as  easily 
kindled  into  madness  again  upon  the  slightest  occasion.    What- 
I  tends  to  excite  discontent  and  insubordination   is  most 
;  and  most  popular.     The  revolutionary  principle  lurks 
a  both  their  literature  ami  their  drama.     The  most  iimla- 
1  uniting  libertinage  and  impurity  are  at  present  the 
s  of  the  greater  part  of  the  one  and  the  other.     If  it  be 
said  that  the  pictures  thus  exhibited  are  rather  derived  from 
s  frenzies  of  maniac  imagination  than  drawn  from  actual  life, 
the  familiar  contemplation  of  vice  set  out  so  studiously  am 
r,  cannot  but  be  attended  with  a  fearful  reaction  on  public- 
It.     In  some  they  must  undoubtedly  excite  disgust,  for 
hardly  is  it  possible  that  an  entire  people  should  be  so  sunk  in 
ivity  la  to  relish  them  ;  yet  that  they  are  relished  by  the 


'   In  th*  king 'i  librsry  1  wu  tbown  ■  book  of  :RXJ  p*gm  la  print,  conuln- 
[■  dffcdsjliliHj  arranged,  ths  name*  of  *!l  th"Sj  unfortunate  ptnotu  wfaow 

rv  •vrtflrH  on  ill*  tnffbldi  in  Franc*- 


majority,  it  is  impossible  to  doubt,  else  wherefore  are  they 
encouraged,  or  wherefore  are  they  even  tolerated.  The  recent 
dramatic  piece,  entitled  "  Le  Juif  Errant,"  is  reported  to  be  a 
tissue  of  the  most  scandalous  blasphemies;  and  yet  we  are 
assured  it  has  had  "  immense  success."  At  the  very  best,  the 
drama  is  of  exceedingly  questionable  influence  in  support  of 
morals;  but  when  thus  infamously  prostituted  to  the  most 
wicked  purposes,  it  deserves  no  quarter  whatever:  it  becomes 
a  noxious  pestilence,  calling  for  the  most  decisive  measures  to 
remove  and  overcome  it.  But  would  the  French  ever  consent 
to  part  with  their  theatre?  It  is  not  in  their  nature:  they 
would  resign  their  religion,  for  that  they  have  formally  renounced 
before;  they  would  part  with  their  souls  for  anything,  or  nothing; 
almost  any  thing  else  would  they  sacrifice  except  the  theatre. 
It  seems  part  of  their  nature — their  essence,  for  they  are  all  of 
the  theatre,  theatrical.*  All  the  more  incumbent,  then,  is  it  upon 
those  in  authority,  to  take  care  that  this  amusement  shall  be  — 
I  will  ijI  say  as  wholesome — as  little  noxious  as  possible: 
there  is  no  fear  of  its  being  too  strict  or  salutary;  for  even 
Moliere  himself,  who  is  perfect  purity  in  comparison  with  hi* 


•  Let  us  sec  l!ie  opinion  of  !i«  of  the  principal  fathers  of  their  church  un 
the  subject  of  theatre*.  ■  What!  Ihe  theatre*  are  the  work  of  Je»us  Christ! 
These  blasphemies  strike  me  with  horror.  Woulit  Jesus  Christ  preside  in 
usaembties  of  sin.  where  every  thing  we  hear  weakens  his  doctrines;  where 
the  poison  enters  the  soul  by  all  die  senses,  and  every  iirt  is  employed  lo  ae- 
duce,  and  awaken,  and  justify  the  passions  lie  condemns?  Eveiy  Christian 
ought  to  abstain  from  them,  however  innocent  he  m:iv  flatter  himself  lo  be  in 
bringing  from  these  places  an  untainted  heart.  It  is  sullied  hy  being  there; 
since,  by  his  presence  alone,  he  has  participated  in  the  works  of  Satan,  and 
violated  the  most  sacred  promises  be  bad  made  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  to  his 
church.     Abstain  from  a  theatre  whore  be  is  insulted."  —  Maisillok. 

"  It  is  at  the  theatre  our  daughters  are  taught  the  art  of  skilfully  conducting 
an  intrigue,  of  concealing  from  their  parents  the  secrets  of  their  hearts,  and  of 
lion  condemned  by  propriety  and  morality." — Aui  Ct.iwisa. 
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i  of  the  present  day,  is  by  no  means  too  starched  and 
tight-laced  in  his  morality.  His  lessons  are  those  of  an  acute 
observer  of  society  and  of  a  polished  man  of  the  world.  The 
French  are  as  much  "  people  of  the  world  "  as  ever :  but  the 
polish  has  worn  off  most  lamentably;  tor  they  can  now  witness 
uruhocked  what,  in  tin-  days  of  Molh'rc,  would  have  been  thought 
brutalities  both  in  expression  and  lotion. 

W<irdty  morality  is,  in  fact,  the  utmost,  we  can  reasonably 
expect  from  the  dramatist,  and  mav  almost  consider  it  a  positive 
merit  both  in  him  and  the  novelist,  when  they  inculcate  nothing 
incompatible  with  religion.  Few  among  them  can  lay  claim 
even  to  this  negative  degree  of  virtue ;  since  too  many,  in  fact, 
an  any  thing  but  scrupulous  as  to  the  means  they  employ,  pro- 
In  but  amuse  and  interest.  All  the  more  extra- 
therefore,  is  it  that,  while  so  many  productions  of  an 
tendency  are  favourably  received  by  the  puhlic — at 
least  c*cnpc  the  critical  lashing  they  deserve  for  the  laxity  of 
principle  they  exhibit  —  that  some  should  have  imputed  it  as  a 
dereliction  of  duty  on  the  part  of  the  most  highly  gifted  female 
writer  of  the  age,  because  in  none  of  her  admirable  and  delight- 
fully instructive  works  of  fiction,  has  she  directly  referred  to 
religious  principle.  It  cannot  be  denied  that  Miss  Edc-lvvokth 
night,  had  she  thought  proper  to  bring  in  what  is  rarely  intro- 
duced with  the  propriety  that  eould  be  wished,  have  introduced 
into  her  narrative  some  positive  mention  of  religion  as  the  best, 
the  only  sure,  foundation  of  rectitude  of  conduct.  Still,  her 
omitting  to  do  this,  most  assuredly  docs  not  amount  to  any 
neglect  of  duty  ;  or  to  u  proof  that  sIil-  undervalues  the  higher 
i  of  religious  motive*.  A  novelist  is  not,  indeed,  called 
xi  to  teach  religion  formally ;  such  instruction,  it  is  presumed, 
i  be  acquired  far  better  1 1  inn  through  the  medium  of  works  of 
:  find  racfa   conduct   upheld,  and  such  principle* 
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enforced  as  religion  sanctions,  it  is  all  we  have  a  right  to  demand 
in  works  of  that  description  i  and  where  is  the  writer  who  ha* 
advocated  the  cause  of  the  social  virtues,  of  integrity,  prudence, 
noble  and  generous  principle,  so  impressively  and  go  delight- 
fully as  Maria  Edgeworth  ?  Who,  like  her,  has  brought  to  the 
aid  of  ethic  instruction  more  graceful  and  polished  wit?  —  who 
more  playful  or  keener  satire  ?  —  who  greater  felicity  of  de- 
lineation ? 

Bat  she  writes,  say  her  censors,  rather  to  the  head  than  the 
heart.  She  certainly  makes  no  display  of  sensibility :  she  never 
warns  her  reader  to  be  prepared  with  a  cambric  handerchief ; 
she  is  never  hysterically  pathetic ;  she  gives  us  none  of  the  clap- 
trap of  speechifying  morality  ;  she  eschews  all  parade  of  emo- 
tion :  yet  touches  of  the  noblest  sensibility,  the  most  generous 
feeling,  flash  upon  us  unawares,  and  place  her,  even  in  this 
respect,  far  above  such  a  maudlin  theatrical  sentimentalist  as 
Sterne,  Let  those  who  affect  to  condemn  so  fascinating  a 
moralist  as  Miss  Edgeworth,  because  she  confines  herself  to 
ethical  instruction,  at  least  be  consistent ;  and  if  they  are  so, 
they  cannot  avoid  censuring  still  more  strongly  such  novelists 
as  Fielding  and  Smollett ;  nor  is  it  possible  they  should  feel  per- 
fectly satisfied  with  Sir  Walter  Scott.  Yet,  although  the  well- 
directed  wit,  and  the  admirable  manners-painting  tableaux  of 
Miss  Edgeworth  do  not  content  every  one,  there  are  others  so 
little  fastidious  in  their  taste  — their  pretensions  to  morality 
may  be  left  out  of  the  question  — as  to  patronise  the  Punchi- 
nello school  of  novels;  who  can  endure  such  tissues  of  vulgar 
ribaldry  as  "  The  Coquette,"  such  laboured  burlesques  of  cha- 
racters and  manners  as  "  Tylney  Hall ;"  things  about  as  respect- 
able in  literature  as  mountebanks  and  merry-andrews  are  in 
society.  Absurdity  is  here  carried  to  such  a  pitch  that, 
"  The  fore*  oT/>eiery  cso  no  Cutter  go." 
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Tcrwikg  our  backs  upon  tlie  "  focus  of  civilisation,"  one  even- 
ing, we  reached  Sens  the  following  morning ;  and  just  a*  we 
the  hotel,  several  diligences  arrived,  so  that  we  had  the 
of  witnessing  a  scene  worthy  to  be  described  by  the 
pencil  of  Fraser's  Croqui*.  He  would  have  hit  off  admirably  the 
odd  graupt  that  issued  forth  from  wheeled  cabins,  in  which 
they  bad  been  cooped  up  day  and  night  successively,  till  they 
looked  wan,  haggard,  disordered  in  attire,  and  in  complete  dis- 
habille ;  the  men  umhuved  and  unwashed ;  the  females  in  some- 
what  better  plight,  because  their  chins  did  not  indicate  the 
length  of  their  confinement.  Or  why  do  not  some  of  our  painters 
take  in  hand  such  a  subject  r  It  would  certainly  be  one  of  the 
bona  of  the  season  cither  at  Somerset  House  or  Suffolk  Street; 
■hat  U,  provided  it  were  done  with  any  talent,  and  not  so  over- 
done a*  to  become  caricature.  Exaggeration  might  very  well 
ba  spared  ;  for  rather  would  the  artist  find  it  necessary  to  temper 
what  uY  die  reality  looks  very  much  like  "  a  burlesque  on  the 
delight*  of  travelling,"  and  a  pointed  commentary  on  "  Hornet 
sweet  home!"  'Hie  variety  of  night-caps  which  popped  forth 
tram  the  vehicles,  on  tills  occasion,  would  jof  themselves  offer  fine 


scope  for  colouring,  they  being  of  all  imaginable  hues  and  tints, 
save  pure  white;  besides  which,  the  appearance  of  so  many  wigs 
awry  would  be  not  a  little  favourable  to  picturesque  effect.  The 
scene  within  was  hardly  less  ludicrous,  though  certainly  far 
more  animated  than  without.  All  ceremony  was  laid  aside,  and 
the  liberated  travellers  seized  upon  the  smoking-hot  dishes 
which  were  now  brought  in,  with  an  avidity  that  could  hardly 
have  been  greater  had  they  been  just  released  from  Count 
Ugolino's  cell.  Some  applied  decanters  to  their  mouths,  and 
swallowed  the  contents  wholesale  ;  others  did  not  stop  to  seat 
themselves,  but  snatched  up  a  plate,  and,  holding  it  almost  up  to 
their  chin,  began  to  empty  it  with  all  possible  expedition. 
Hogarth's  election  dinner  would  almost  appear  to  be  a  very 
orderly  repast,  in  comparison  with  this  exhibition  of  French 
ease,  urbanity,  and  decorum.  Great  was  the  hurry  and  confusion 
among  the  attendants ;  and  one  unfortunate  hoary-headed  mon- 
sieur had  not  only  his  locks,  but  his  capacious  shirt  collar, 
deluged  with  the  contents  of  a  sauce  boat,  that  slipped  out  of  a 
waiter's  hand.  He  was  literally  driftping  wet,  and  bedewed 
more  than  he  considered  was  due.  Of  course,  he  would  be  the 
hero  of  the  scene — the  principal  actor,  I  cannot  say;  and  an- 
Other  conspicuous  person  in  the  tableau  would  be  Monsieur  le 
Conducteur,  alias,  the  guard,  who  did  not  consider  himself  as 
intruding  on  the  company;  but,  without  even  pulling  off  his  cap, 
seated  himself  along  with  the  rest,  enjoyed  his  dejeun£  with  as 
good  an  appetite  as  any  of  them,  and  afterwards  took  especial 
care  of  himself  by  slipping  into  his  pockets  an  uncorked  bottle, 
and  cramming  them  with  what  had  been  left  of  a  dessert,  in- 
cluding the  sugar  that  had  been  brought  in  for  the  coffee. 
Travelling  certainly  does  level  many  of  the  distinctions  of  life; 
yet  1  could   not  help   thinking    that   the   free-and-easy  style 
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ra  here  carried  a  little  too  far.  This  was  not  at  a  road-side 
mn,  where  want  of  accommodation  might  have  excused  such 
jostling  together  of  all  ranks,  but  in  a  town  of  some  con- 
sequence. 

Am  we  made  no  sojourn  there,  I  have  but  little  to  say  of  Sens 
itself:  the  place  is  one  of  considerable  antiquity,  being  men- 
tioned by  Ciesar  as  Agcndicum,  the  capital  of  the  Galli-Senones. 
At  present  it  does  not  appear  to  offer  any  thing  remarkable,  with 
the  exception  of  its  cathedral,  which  had  the  good  fortune  10 
sutuin  do  very  material  injury  during  the  revolutionary  fury, 
when  no  many  other  tine  edifices  were  barbarously  mutilated  by 
brutal  mobs,  bent  on  the  spoliation  and  destruction  of  whatever 
honoured  and  venerable.  Then  was  most  sacrile- 
*ly  laid  waste  what  national  vanity  alone  might  have  induced 
i  to  protect  rather  than  deface;  and  even  since  the  revolu- 
-alter  its  frantic  ebullition  had  subsided,  destruction  yet 
mplcte  has  been  going  on,  in  proof  of  which  may  be 
Hied  the  utter  demolition  of  the  cathedral  of  Avranchcs, 
h  was  bought  by  a  shoemaker ;  and  by  him  the  materials 
I  piecemeal,  until  only  one  pillar  now  remains  I  In 
r,  the  church  of  St.  Nicaise,  at  Itheims,  was,  not  many 
i,  levelled  with  the  ground;  and  also  that  at  Cambray, 
wlon  hod  delivered  his  eloquent  discourses.  So  much 
l  jiatriiitisin,  and  French  taste!  How  the  beautiful 
in  ted  windows  of  Sens  cathedral  happened  to  escape  this 
e  propensity  for  destruction,  particularly  during  a  period 
a  their  superior  splendour  was  more  likely  to  hasten  than 
I  such  a  fate,  I  know  not.  A  punster  would,  perhaps, 
int  for  it  by  attributing  it  lo  the  bun  Sens  of"  tile  place.  The 
ument  erected  in  the  choir  by  Louis  XV.  to  the 
t  of  the  Dauphin  and  his  consort,  was  rescued  from 
r  violence,  by  being  timely  removed  and  concealed  in 


54 


-mXENEUVE. 


safety,  until  a  season  of  tranquillity  permitted  its  being  replaced 
without  apprehension.  One  of  the  chapels  in  this  sacred  edifice 
is  dedicated  to  our  Thomas  a  Becket,  who  had  retired  hither 
from  Canterbury,  when  he  incurred  the  displeasure  of  Henry  II. 
Near  the  cathedra)  is  a  house  which  tradition  points  out  as  the 
one  he  occupied  during  his  residence  here ;  yet  this  is  exceed- 
ingly doubtful,  and,  at  all  events,  supposing  the  spot  to  be 
the  same,  the  dwelling  must  have  gone  through  so  many  trans- 
formations since  it  was  honoured  with  the  presence  of  the 
English  primate,  that  its  identity  can  be  only  imaginary. 

Our  route  from  Sens  lay  through  ViHeneuve,  after  quitting 
which  place,  we  drove  along  the  banks  of  the  Yonne,  where 
there  were  abundant  signs  of  assiduous  cultivation.  The  labours 
of  tillage  are  not  confined  to  men;  we  observed  several  of  the 
other  sex  engaged  in  the  not  particularly  feminine  occupation  of 
ploughing.  However,  they  were  not  very  Arcadian  figures,  and 
were  still  more  unlike  opera-house  shepherdesses.  In  fact,  their 
cAaussttre  was  better  calculated  for  crossing  ploughed  land  than 
for  either  agility  or  gracefulness  of  motion,  as  they  all  of  them 
wore  clumsy  wooden  shoes.  Neither  can  it  be  affirmed,  that 
the  villages  hereabouts  are  at  all  more  Arcadian  or  inviting  in 
appearance  than  the  ptoughwomen  just  described.  The  housei 
had  a  strangely  desolate  aspect,  almost  indeed  to  ghastlmees. 
Every  thing  about  them  bespoke  neglect  and  wretchedness, 
for  hardly  was  there  any  indication  of  life  in  these  places,  save 
that  here  and  there  might  be  discerned  a  withered  bush,  stuck 
up  over  a  door,  to  intimate  that  feau  dc  vie  might  be  obtained 
within.  Much  of  the  wretchedness  here  so  conspicuous  might 
no  doubt  be  attributed  to  poverty,  yet  some  of  it  might  also  be 
set  down  to  the  careless  slovenliness  of  the  people.  For  filthy 
dunghills  and  stagnant  gutters  immediately  by  their  doors,  there 
was  no  positive  necessity,  and  it  is  strange  how  human  being* 
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en  possibly  reconcile  themselves  to  such  abominable  mistiness. 
R  rally  there  is  physical  inconvenience  enough  in  poverty,  with- 
out  increasing  it  by  the  accumulation  of  all  that  is  most  offen- 
sive to  the  senses. 

In  a  state  of  nature,  nearly  all  animals  are  cleanly  in  their 
liabils:  mini  alone  seems  to  reconcile  himself  to  filtliiness  that 
should  seem  most  repugnant  to  his  sensations,  ami  contrary  to 
his  insltnets.  Did  the  French  possess  a  poet  like  Crabbe,  he 
would  here  find  ample  materials  for  pictures  of  wretchedness 
and  squalid  misery  ;  ami  they  might  effect  more  good  than  those 
highly  coloured  descriptions  en  beau  of  rustic  life,  which  reality 
more  frequently  flatly  contradict!  than  corroborates.  —  Apropos 
of  Crabbe.  It  is  just  now  become  quite  ftu/tiontihk  to  praise 
him,  and  to  be  charmed  with  the  truth  of  his  delineations, 
although  he  was  formerly  considered  too  severely  matter-of-iact 
in  them.  Perhntis  Byron's  good  report  helped  to  turn  tile 
current  in  favour  of  him  ;  and  yet,  just  before  Murray's  edition 
of  Crahbe's  works  came  out,  a  critic  of  some  eminence  in  certain 
circles  did  not  scruple  to  say,  that  Crabbe  "  dips  his  pencil  in 
Use  lake  of  darkness,  and  paints  merry  old  England  as  a  vagrant 
and  a  strumpet!!"  How  mortified  must  this  discriminating 
gentleman  have  been  to  find  all  his  brethren  of  the  craft  imme- 
diately afterwards  extolling  the  poet  in  the  most  high-flown 
style  !  Happily,  there  ore  in  England  still  many  exceptions 
from  Crahbe's  delineation  of  life  in  the  lower  grades  of  society 
to  be  met  with  :  yet,  that  they  are  quite  correct  in  the  main  can 
hardly  be  disputed.  If  concealing  such  deformities  m  our  social 
system  would  remove  the  evils  themselves,  no  one  would  wish 
them  to  be  brought  forward.  Vet  it  is  not  so :  besides,  Crabbe  has 
not  been  very  contagious  among  rhymers.  In  their  description  of 
ratal  lifr,  very  few  of  them  can  be  accused  of  dipping  their  pens 
in  the  "lake  of  darkness, "  instead  of  un  inkstand:  rather  may  they 
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be  thought  to  write  with  quills  of  peacock's  feathers,  so  gaudily 
do  they  array  their  descriptions  of  cottages,  tricking  them  out  in 
fancies  perfectly  inconsistent  with  the  soberness  of  truth.  The 
condition  of  the  peasant,  like  nearly  that  of  all  of  us,  must  de- 
pend upon  individual  prudence  and  good  conduct ;  and  he  is  the 
peasant's  best  friend,  who  encourages  him  in  habits  of  industry 
and  sobriety,  and  withal  one  of  the  best  patriots  of  his  country. 
In  England,  I  am  willing  to  believe,  there  are  many  proprietors 
who  act  upon  this  maxim,  and  who  feel  the  beneficial  conse- 
quences revert  to  themselves.  Such  are  the  poor  man's  best 
and  truest  friends ;  not  the  clamorous  toi-di*ant  advocates  for 
their  rights,  —  crafty,  selfish  intriguers,  who  would  lead  them  a 
will  o'  the  wisp  chase  after  theories  and  chimeras ;  and  who, 
while  delusively  holding  out  to  them  what  is  practically  unattain- 
able, render  them  discontented,  indolent,  and  altogether  blind  - 
to  the  advantages  within  their  reach. 

Such  were  the  reflections  suggested  to  me  by  the  condition 
of  the  villages  I  here  passed  through.  What  benefit,  thought  I, 
have  revolutions  and  changes  of  government  been  to  the  mass  of 
the  people?  Undoubtedly,  they  are  very  fine  things,  both  for 
journalists  and  those  people  who  write  history  quite  at  their 
ease  in  their  closets:  yet,  after  all  the  bloodshed  and  misery 
France  has  endured,  the  mass  of  the  people  do  not  seem  to 
have  bettered  themselves  much,  at  least  if  appearances  are  to  be 
taken  as  a  criterion.  They  are  much  in  the  condition  of  child- 
ren who  ride  in  "round-abouts"  at  fairs;  they  have  certainly 
been  in  motion  all  the  while,  yet  have  not  advanced  from  the 
point  whence  they  first  started.  If  they  are  in  any  degree 
better  oil' than  former  I  v.  there  are  not  many  outward  indications 
of  it ;  consequently,  if  they  be  happier  than  before,  their  happi- 
ness must  lie  so  deep  as  to  be  pretty  well  concealed  from 
observation. 
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Far  more  consolatory  were  the  feelings  suggested  by  the 
upeci  of  nature.  Save  that  we  experienced  much  inconveni- 
ence from  the  dusty  state  of  the  roads,  the  scenery  itself,  clad 
tn  the  hues  of  its  autumnal  livery,  taking  in  a  wide  extent  of 
country,  was  touch  ingly  beautiful.  Havoc,  crime,  and  bloodshed 
hud  imprinted  no  traces  of  their  ravages  on  the  tranquilly 
milling  champaign  we  were  traversing. 

After  changing  horses  at  St.  Florentin,  our  route  led  us  through 
■  woody  district,  where  all  prospect  was  totally  cut  off.  Journey- 
ing for  any  length  of  way  through  such  places  is  apt  to  prove  very 
tedious.  You  have  no  views  of  distant  objects,  and  those  on 
each  side  of  you  are  passed  too  rapidly  to  be  distinguishable. 
The  beauty  of  forest  and  woody  scenery  is  to  be  enjoyed  only 
by  the  pedestrian  rambler  or  the  sketcher.  'liny  can  contem- 
plate detached  groups  and  parts,  and  note  all  the  varieties  of 
farms  and  colour.  The  carriage  traveller,  on  the  contrary,  sees 
only  a  bewildering,  yet  monotonous,  succession  of  boughs  and 
branches,  that  seem  to  flit  past  him  in  an  interminable  series. 
Almost  did  I  fancy  that  I  was  again  proceeding  through  some  of 
those  endless  forests  I  have  encountered  in  Norway  and  Swe- 
den. Near  Tonuerre  we  stopped  at  a  wretched  post-house, 
t  the  charges  led  us  to  think  that,  much  as  France  is  famed 
for  cheapness,  travelling  is  not  at  all  cheaper,  or  indeed  so  cheap. 
u  in  England,  although,  at  home,  the  accommodations  we  meet 
with  on  the  road  are  so  very  superior.  Here  we  were  charged  at 
the  rate  of  three  francs  for  a  cup  of  tea  I  It  must,  however,  be  ad- 
mitted, that  tea  is  one  nf  the  most  expensive  dishes  a  poyapewr  can 
ask  for  in  France,  and  one  that,  I  know  not  why,  is  always  very 
iductantly  produced.  The  very  mention  of  it  aecmed  to  draw 
a  a  cloud  over  the  face  of  mine  hostess ;  yel,  as  it  certainly 
via  not  «irwi,  she  might,  methinks,  have  received  the  order  for 
it  a  hulc  nor*  graciously. 
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Next  day,  on  pursuing  our  journey,  we  found  the  country 
totally  changed,  it  being  now  as  bleak  and  sullen  as  the  preced- 
ing part  of  our  route,  from  Sens,  had  been  delightful  for  the 
views  it  afforded.  This  unwelcome  change  was  happily  of  short 
duration,  for,  after  ascending  to  an  elevation  whence  we  beheld 
a  wide  extent  immediately  beneath  us,  the  landscape  assumed  a 
character  even  more  diversified  and  picturesque  than  what  we 
hail  witnessed  the  day  before,  since  it  consisted  of  numerous 
valleys,  bounded  by  mountains.  Here  we  passed  an  exceed- 
ingly long  train  of  wagons — I  should  imngine  there  must  have 
been  one  hundred  —  escorted  by  military,  as  if  laden  with  pro- 
vision and  ammunition  for  an  army. 

At  length  we  entered  the  capital  of  ancient  Burgundy,  now 
the  chief  town  of  the  department  of  C6te  d'Or.  History  assigns 
to  Dijon  an  exceedingly  high  antiquity,  informing  us  that  it 
was  undoubtedly  of  Celtic  origin,  and  a  place  of  considerable 
note  long  prior  to  the  age  of  Julius  Cccsar.  It  was  part  of  the 
conquests  of  that  celebrated  commander.  Although  possessing 
a  population  of  about  twenty-two  thousand  inhabitants,  Dijon 
is  now  so  dwindled  away  from  its  former  greatness,  as  to  be 
little  more  than  the  shadow  of  what  it  once  was :  still,  many 
monuments  remain  that  attest  its  by-gone  pride  and  archi- 
tectural pomp.  Some  of  these  edifices  were  remarkably  rich, 
and  in  so  peculiar  a  style  of  the  Gothic,  that  by  some  it  has- 
been  especially  designated  Burgundian.  Yet  here,  alas  1  as 
well  as  elsewhere,  revolutionary  fanaticism  has  committed  sad 
havoc,  and  many  precious  works  of  genius  and  taste  were  de- 
stroyed or  mutilated  during  the  reign  of  mob-tyranny,  as  if  their 
materials  were  to  have  been  used  for  laying  the  foundation  of  "  a 
new  order  of  things".— of  that  political  millenium  which  was  to 
have  brought  back  a  golden  age — yet  merged  in  Napoleon's 
Iron  Crown.     During  the  period  of  "  political  regeneration  "  the 
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i  were  not  spared,  the)'  being,  of  course,  very  super- 
fluous when  the  world  was  to  be  governed  by  philosophy,  and 
by  that  instinctive  feeling  of  justice  which,  according  to  the 
Abb*)  de  la  Mennais,  and  other  illuminati  of  the  same  stamp*, 
renders  quite  unnecessary  all  restraint  imposed  by  governments, 
religion,  and  law.  Some  of  these  edifices  were  levelled  to  the 
earth:  others  have  heen  applied  to  far  more  iue/W  purposes. 
That  of  St.  Jean,  for  instance,  has  been  converted  into  a  sort 
of  market.  Yes !  the  church  where  Bossuet  was  baptised  has 
been  thus  irreligiously  desecrated.  Neither  was  taste  less  out- 
raged than  piety;  the  exquisite  monuments  of  Dukes  Philippe 
le  Hardi  and  .lean  Sans-peur,  the  finest  works  of  die  kind 
France  possessed,  and  the  admiration  of  all  artists,  were 
wantonly  broken  in  pieces.  .Many  of  the  fragments  were 
rescued  and  treasured  up  by  private  individuals ;  and  these 
have  since  been  collected,  and  put  together,  under  the  direc- 
tion of  M.  Saintptre,  professor  of  architecture  at  Dijon,  and 
perfected  by  modern  restorations.  The  church  and  cloister 
of  the  Charireux,  where  these  noble  mausoleums  were  originally 
erected,  are  now  quite  demolished  ;  and  many  oilier  monasteries 

"  Among  these  may  be  reckoned  that  miracle  of  meekness,  friend  William 
Howitt,  who,  in  hia  mild  rage  against  priestcraft,  would  abolish  priesthood,  for, 
with  aim,  the  two  are  pcrfcetly  synonymous.  In  like  manner  does  he  ™n- 
Jbauad  goicrument  with  tyranny.  It  mutt  be  allowed  that  fricsd  Itowiu  is 
taw  most  -  priiuitiie"  of  hit  sect,  for  be  would  fairly  red 
pnmiliir  state  of  nature  ;  hut  bolli  he  and  the  crazy  Abbe  trust  I 
aaatiiiclisa  juatica  and  morality.  Doubtless  IbeJ  would  supply  all  the  ( 
of  Issra  aud  governments,  could  we  but  discover  where  they  are  to 
Tha  oatly  objection  to  the  scheme,  of  audi  philosophers  is.  tliat  they  are  too 
math  on  s  par  with  that  theory  of  birdratc  Iring  which  assure*  us  birds  may  be 
Caught  by  putting  salt  on  their  sail*  I  bow  the  salt  it  to  be  put  on  ia  iqunlm 
with  wbku  Uat  Ibsory  «°*»  nut  trouble  itself. 

Priaatcraft  and  kingcraft  an  undoubtedly  very  troublesome  tilings,  —  yrt 
and  Jesuitical  quaker-craft  dn  not  appear  to  b«  much  batter. 
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and  religious  buildings  have  either  shared  the  like  fete,  or  have 
become  private  property,  and  been  totally  dismantled.  The  fine 
wood-work  of  the  Cbartreux,  which  was  esteemed  a  ehef-d'tcuvre 
of  its  kind,  was  carried  away,  and  sold  for  a  sum  hardly  its  value 
as  mere  firewood. 

Superstition  has  suffered  less  than  art  or  religion :  the  mira- 
culous statue  of  the  Virgin  is  stilt  safe  in  a  chapel  in  the  church 
of  Notre  Dame.  Perhaps  its  extreme  ugliness  may  have  been 
its  preservation,  for  hardly  any  one  would  have  carried  it  off  for 
its  value  or  beauty.  Imagine  a  coarse  wooden  figure,  with  a 
black  visage,  and  rendered  more  hideous.  1  might  say  grotesquely 
ludicrous,  by  being  dressed  up  in  paltry  trumpery,  like  a  huge 
doll.  The  faithful  and  her  devotees  appear  to  be  pretty 
numerous ;  even  now,  in  spite  of  the  march  of  intellect  and  phi- 
losophy, they  believe  that  the  sable  hue  of  her  complexion  was 
occasioned  by  the  smoke  of  the  Swiss  cannons,  when  she  wae 
carried  out  against  them  in  1513;  and  they  as  firmly  believed 
that  the  miraculous  efficacy  of  this  image  caused  the  siege  to  be 
raised.  Did  not  experience  show  us  how  apt  infidelity  and 
superstition  are  to  coalesce,  and  make  common  cause  with  each 
other,  it  would  appear  wonderful  almost  to  a  miracle,  that  in  a 
country  like  France  any  person  should  now  be  found  so  be- 
sotted as  to  kneel  down  in  Stupid  homage  to  such  vain  idols.* 
That  such  idolatry  should  not  at  all  scandalise  those  who  are 
superior  to  all  religious  prejudices,  is  sufficiently  intelligible. 
They  are  perfectly  aware  that,  so  far  from  partaking  of  real 
religion,  to  which  they  are  for  the  most  part  opposed  "  upon 
principle,"  it  rather  tends  to  render  the  profession  of  religion 
contemptible,  and  so  bring  over  proselytes  to  their  own  negative 
creed.  They  are  doubtless  aware,  also,  that  such  devotion  is  not 
incompatible  with  nearly  as  much  moral  laxity  as  avowed  io- 
*  Psalm  xliv.  -I- 
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fidelity  itself  allows  its  professors."  The  religion  of  the  heart 
has  no  share,  nt  least  very  seldom  indeed,  in  Roman  Catholic 
■opcrstition.  In  fact,  holiness  of  Jife  and  rectitude  of  conduct 
become  altogether  works  of  supererogation,  when  the  reward* 
held  out  lo  them  can  be  secured  by  getiufluxions,  masses,  tapers, 
rnsahes,  paternosters,  and  other  ceremonies,  including  prostra- 
tion* before  "  miraculous  images." 

I  did  not  observe  that  the  reverence  for  the  Virgin,  or  rather 
fcr  the  black-visaged  doll  of  her,  produced  any  for  the  Sabbath- 
day.  On  the  contrary,  that  day  seems  to  be  totally  disregarded 
■1  Dijon,  hardly  any  perceptible  difference  being  made  between 
that  and  the  others.  Moat  of  the  shops  were  open ;  carta  with 
goods  might  be  seen  in  the  streets  ;  and  there  was  the  ordinary 
appearance  of  traffic  and  b unites*.  The  chief  difference  was, 
that  there  seemed  to  he  more  idle  and  noisy  persons  about ;  and 
many  men  and  women,  as  well  as  boys,  with  shuttlecocks  and 
faoopa,  which  latter  they  are  in  the  habit  of  Hinging  to  their 
conpftninns,  who  catch  them  upon  sticks;  so  that  there  is  some 
degree  uf  peril  in  venturing  abroad  during  tins  play-day;  for  if 
you  do  not  happen  to  have  a  shuttlecock  come  bunging  against 
your  face,  you  may  not  escape  an  awkward  blow  from  the  other 
nwaile;  perhnpa  feel  your  shoulders  fettered  by  the  embrace 

•  li  H  runout  lo  nlwrif  wlini  tender  ,ymp»thy  Tor  Ihc  poor  Catholic*  and 
Qaahllitfani  in  Ireland  i>  vlprc»eil  bj  many  ben  at  Inline,  » bo  certainly  <!u  not 
III  iiiw*n  ihr  atupjriotl  of  being  either  luo  onhudot  or  too  devout.  Without 
aaty  trry  pnl  breach of  chant j,  [hi*  may  be  attributed  quite aa  much  to  tlwir 
■souiy  btwanti  the  Ptutniaiit  Hlnulinln-it  church.  •»  to  any  diitaumttil  tote 
•rfuW  Catholic*.  Tbe  Utter,  again,  are  fain  to  mate  uacoflbc  dcuTi  paw  ai 
a  piacti,  and  to  avail  Ilii  llawl'H  iifllin  proffered  aid  of  diilielieem  in  rvtifrion 
a*wM>  thoei  vho  are  berelici  in  faith.  Therefore  they  do  not  WTUjilc  Id 
latawll  M  fralermte  with  those  oho  are.  continually  bellowing  out  agaitut 
fiaaaaiaft,  and  uniting  at  churchman,  and  who,  tutwi  ai  their  liberality 
u  lo  othe*  mailer.,  ban  nana  for  the  church—  Ira.t  of  ait  for  the  Church  of 
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of  one  in  its  descent.  Were  it  to  rain  crowns  or  mitres*  it 
would  be  a  different  affair;  but  to  hare  so  ignoble  a  thing  as  a 
hoop  plump  down  upon  one's  head  is  by  no  means  an  agreeable 
surprise. 

To  do  justice  to  the  people  of  Dijon,  they  are  lovers  of  po- 
liteness ;  that  is,  they  wish,  indeed  expect,  that  you  should  not 
be  deficient  in  it  towards  them.  A  shopkeeper  will  look  aston- 
ished if  you  do  not  take  off  your  hat,  and  make  a  bow  on  enter- 
ing his  bontiqtee,  and  remain  uncovered  so  long  as  you  are  in 
his  presence :  in  fact,  these  gentry  appear  rather  to  suppose 
they  are  conferring  a  favour  on  a  customer  by  selling  their  goods 
to  him,  than  under  any  obligation  to  him  for  laying  out  his 
money  with  them. 

The  public  museum  of  this  city  contains  an  extensive  collec- 
tion of  paintings,  statues,  and  various  other  productions  of  art, 
arranged  in  six  apartments,  the  principal  one  of  which  is  hung 
with  tapestry,  representing  the  memorable  siege  of  Dijon,  in 
1518,  on  which  occasion  their  favourite  "  idol"  is  reported,  as 
has  already  been  mentioned,  to  have  caught  her  gunpowder 
complexion  1 
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Of  oor  first  quitting  Dijon,  we  were  enveloped  in  a  fog  so  dense 
ifeat  it  might  have  passed  for  a  very  respectable  Scotch  mist ; 
and  had  it  not  shortly  utter  dispersed,  it  would  have  completely 
Dtrtndnl  from  view  the  prospect  of  a  most  fertile  and  luxuriant 
district,  chequered  with  vineyards  and  orchards.  Well  docs  it 
answer  to  the  name  C.Me  d'Or,  given  to  this  department,  for  the 
abundant  produce  of  the  soil  and  the  excellence  of  the  wine  here 
obtained,  must  yield  a  golden  revenue  to  the  proprietors.  The 
content  of  Citeaux  once  derived  prodigious  funds  from  Hi 
tfcwy wils  ;  but  the  "  golden  days"  of  convents  and  monasteries 
hanre  now  passed  away, — yet  whether  into  better  hands  may  be 
doubted,  for  those  institutions  were  not  the  very  worst  d 
«f Catholicism.  The  vineyards  themselves  presented  ai 
ing  scene  of  activity  and  cheerfulness ;  and  the  blue  frocks  and 
white  cope,  which  seem  to  be  the  general  costume  of  the  pea- 
sants employed  in  them,  were  un-English  enough  to  be  In  keep- 
ing with  the  picture.  There  were  also  several  pleasing  symptoms 
that  toil  here  obtained  its  reward,  in  the  ncnt  and  dimriM  awfc 
ing  cottages  scattered  about.  Yet,  I  must  confess,  that  the  vil- 
lages  Repassed  presented  a  very  sad  contrast  to  these  indications 
of  comfort  among  the  labouring  [wpulntion.  The  aspect  ofmon 
of  thrm  was  truly  desolate  :  they  had  a  most  dreary  and  miaer- 


able  look,  which  was  increased  by  their  being  apparently  quite 
deserted ;  and  bo  far  they  answered  to  the  title,  although  cer- 
t  airily  not  to  the  description,  of  Goldsmith's  "Auburn:"  tiiey 
were  neither  "  sweet"  nor  "  lovely,"  in  any  sense  of  those  epi- 
thets. Inoneofthemldidnot  observe  a  single  human — I  might 
almost  say,  a  single  living  —  being  of  any  kind,  and  could  almost 
fancy  that  a  pestilence  had  carried  off  the  whole  population, 
without  leaving  one  individual  to  chronicle  the  event. 

On  reaching  Beaune,  where,  by  the  bye,  we  found  one  of  the 
finest  inns  we  had  seen  since  we  left  the  capital,  we  encountered 
numbers  of  persons  who  were  really  fleeing  from  "  pestilence," 
they  having  made  a  most  hasty  exit  from  Paris,  in  consequence 
of  the  cholera  having  broken  out  there.  It  was  also  my  fate  to 
encounter  in  this  place  what  struck  me  as  being  a  more  comic 
than  agreeable  scene.  Joining  the  table  d'hote,  1  found  myself 
surrounded  by  a  company  into  whose  presence  1  should  not  have 
intruded,  had  I  been  previously  aware  of  the  kind  of  etiquette 
here  observed.  Let  the  reader  fancy  a  party,  'he  gentlemen  of 
which  wore  on  their  heads  what  looked  like  nightcaps,  just  as  if 
they  had  been  suddenly  roused  from  their  beds,  which  indeed 
seemed  the  more  probable,  owing  to  their  unbuttoned  shirts  and 
unrazored  chins;  besides  which,  some  had  thrown  off  their  coats. 
Not  so  the  ladies ;  for  they,  perhaps  by  way  of  set-off  against  the 
deshabille  of  the  other  sex,  were  all  in  full  dress — at  least,  had 
the  full  complement  of  female  attire,  for  they  wore  hats  or  bon- 
nets, and  were  all  wrapped  up  in  shawls  or  cloaks.  The  costume 
of  the  company,  however,  might  have  been  excused;  their  man- 
ners were  far  less  endurable.  They  all  seemed  to  be  striving 
who  should  eat  the  fastest  and  devour  the  most,  greedily  pouncing 
upon  whatever  came  in  their  way.  and  despatching  it  with  an 
alacrity  truly  wonderful.  To  be  sure,  I  had  no  reason  to  com- 
plain, when  I  found  that,  in  this  general  scramble,  very  little 
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fall  to  tlie  share  of  those  who  did  not  care  to  carry  a  diah 
by  assault ;  for  my  own  appetite  was  by  no  means  excited  by 
observing  the  ravenous  appetites  of  those  around  me;  besides,  I 
had  employment  enough  in  attending  to  the  exhibition  itself. 
The  drinkables  were  not  slighted  any  more  than  the  eatables: 
copious  tumblerfuls  of  wine  disappeared  as  soon  as  raised  to  the 
lips;  and  when  the  guests  were  fairly  obliged  to  give  over,  they 
abandoned  themselves  to  the  luxury  of  lolling  with  their  arms 
lialf  across  the  table.  It  must  be  owned  that  every  one  appeared 
to  be  it  Hi?,  i  enviably  at  his  ease,  and  perfectly  at  home.  Spitting, 
blowing,  puffing,  and  other  vocal  tt-txtems,  kept  up  a  sort  of  con- 
cert that  was  neither  the  music  of  the  spheres,  nor  to  be  tole- 
leratecl  within  the  sphere  of  politeness  and  good- breeding.  I 
must  not  omit  to  mention,  that  the  scene  lost  nothing  of  its  effect 
at  dignity,  by  being  graced  with  the  presence  of  the  cook  in  h  is 
dBcial  costume,  with  a  huge  carving-knife  attached  to  his  waist, 
which  waist  could  be  hardly  less  in  circumference  than  that  of 
raltuff,  while  his  huge  whiskers  were  sufficient  to  excite  the 
envy  of  even  Huron  tt  cram  be  himself.  How  frequently  are  the 
generally  received  notions  of  things  contradicted  by  the  things 
themselves  1  Instead  of  a  skin-anil-buiie  smip-maigre-lookiiig 
anatomy,  here  wus  a  living  personification  of  the  "fat  knight." 
and  instead  of  scientific  gourmands,  a  set  of  mere  gormandizer*, 
amy  single  one  of  whom  would  have  been  a  match,  at  least,  for  two 
English  butchers.  In  justice  to  the  man  of  waist,  I  should  add, 
that  he  appeared  to  have  a  smack  of  Sir  John's  humour,  for  he 
ever  and  anon  cast  sundry  satiric  glances  at  the  company, 
tna  evidently  laughing  at  them  in  his  sleeve. 

The  above  specimen  may,  perhaps,  be  rather  an  exception 
to,  than   a   fair   average  specimen  of,   manners  in   this  part  of 
France;  yet,  considering  that  I  witnessed  it  at  a  table  d'hote 
a  very  excellent  inn,  it  docs  not  suy  much  iu  favour  of  profioc 
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habits.  In  France,  refinement  does  not  appear  to  be  centrifugal, 
but  to  concentrate  itself  within  the  capital. 

Unwilling  to  weary  the  reader  by  more  of  the  lotyourt 
perdrix  of  vineyards,  which  are  apt  to  become,  at  length,  some- 
what monotonous  in  themselves,  and  decidedly  so  upon  paper,  I 
shall  pass  over  the  journey  hence  to  Chalons-sur-Saoue,  which, 
although  it  was  once  the  residence  of  the  kings  of  Burgundy, 
and  has  still  a  cathedral,  is  a  place  that  offers  little  for  the 
traveller's  observation.  For  a  sentimental  tourist,  indeed,  it  may 
have  some  interest,  since  it  was  here  that  the  celebrated  Abelard 
—  more  renowned  with  posterity  for  his  unfortunate  attachment 
to  Heloise  than  for  his  learning  and  talents — died  in  1 142.  We 
had  intended  to  proceed  from  Chalons  to  Lyons  by  water,  but 
were  prevented  doing  so  hi  consequence  of  the  river  being  then 
exceedingly  low.  Accordingly,  we  pursued  our  journey  next 
morning  by  land,  with  the  same  accompaniment  as  before, 
namely,  a  thick  log;  so  that  we  were  again  at  liberty  to  fancy 
ourselves  in  England  in  the  dullest  season  of  the  year. 

So  soon  as  we  began  to  distinguish  the  features  of  the  country, 
we  descried  the  Saone  winding  to  a  great  extent,  having  its 
banks  fringed  with  wood  and  lofty  poplar  trees.  From  one 
eminence,  on  which  stands  a  handsome  chateau,  the  view  was 
particularly  striking.  In  several  fields  we  saw  men  ploughing  the 
land,  but  with  ploughs  of  such  rude  and  miserable  construction, 
that  they  did  not  say  much  for  any  advancement  in  the  rural 
and  mechanical  arts.  What  would  our  English  agriculturists  think 
of  such  clumsy  and  primitive  implements  ?  A  painter  would, 
probably,  prefer  them  to  our  own:  and  from  being  drawn  by  s 
couple  of  grey  oxen,  they  are  calculated  to  come  in  very  well  in  a 
picture  |  added  to  which,  the  costume  of  the  ploughmen  them- 
selves is  no  less  singular.  It  consists  of  a  white  cap,  with  a  sort 
of  black  scull-piece,  about  the  size  of  a  saucer ;  a  blue  cloth 
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petticoat  with  broad  red  border,  and  two  red  stripes  on  the  arms 
rfUuiir  jackets. 

Nothing  remarkable  presented  itself  on  the  road  from 
Macon  to  Villctranchc,  neither  was  there  much  to  attract  our 
cariosity  in  the  latter  town.  The  chief  object  is  an  ancient 
churdi,  one  profusely  adomed  with  sculpture,  the  greater  part 
of  which  is  now  demolished.  The  town,  however,  deserves 
la  be  mentioned,  if  only  on  account  of  an  extraordinary  pri- 
iVtga  once  enjoyed  by  its  inhabitants,  at  least,  by  those  of  the 
uale  sex ;  for  it  consisted  in  the  liberty  granted  to  husbands  of 
ilwalwiiig  their  wives  as  much  as  they  pleased,  provided  they 
flopped  short  of  causing  their  death.  It  is  singular,  that  in 
Franca  such  a  licence  should  have  been  either  conceded  or 
raceircd  a*  a  boon  ;  and  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  add,  that  it 
t  fallen  completely  into  desuetude,  either  in  consequence 
sf  greater  refinement  in  the  one  sex,  or  of  less  submissiveness  in 
Id  fact,  if  I  might  judge  from  the  landlady  at  our 
i,  I  should  imagine  it  would  be  rather  dangerous  for  a  modern 
)  attempt  to  correct  his  wile  manually,  and  that  the 
uhl  be  sufficiently  able  to  defend  themselves,  and 
I  very  stoutly,  although  not  placed  under  the 
:'  the  law.  In  stature  our  hostess  bordered  upon 
h  nor  was  she  at  all  less  remarkable  for  the  excessive 
j  of  tier  person.  No  small  quantity  of  finery  contributed 
r  her  more  conspicuous  than  nature  had  made  her :  iro- 
'  dangling  ear-rings,  a  number  of  massive  rings  on  her 
m>  and  a  most  aldtnwmQ  chain  round  her  neck,  funned 
t  of  tils.'  paraphernalia  of  her  attire.  Her  '■  head-gen/''  I 
t  describe,  nor  convey  any  idea  of  it,  except  by  saying 
t  put  me  in  mind  of  the  expanded  tail  of  a  peacock. 

g  to  the  situation  of  our  sitting  room,  we  were  obliged  to 
»  through  the  kitchen,  an  inconvenience  1  had  no 
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o  regret,  since  it  afforded  me  an  opportunity  of  seeing 
this  goodly  dame  doing  the  honours  of  her  table,  and  presiding 
at  her  plentifully  covered  board,  at  which  were  seated  several 
rustic-looking  guests,  who,  on  their  part,  did  ample  justice  to 
the  good  things  spread  out  so  abundantly  before  them.  They 
exhibited  their  satisfaction  with  their  good  cheer  much  after  the 
fashion  of  the  company  at  the  table  d'hote  already  mentioned.  It 
is  therefore  unnecessary  to  speak  of  the  action  of  the  scene. 
Apart  from  this  privileged  class,  and  forming  a  group  by  them- 
selves, four  female  servants  were  seated  upon  very  high  chain 
by  the  fire,  with  their  feet  resting  on  cross  spars,  so  that  their 
knees  were  nearly  level  to  their  chins.  In  this  not  particularly 
graceful,  and  apparently  not  more  easy,  attitude,  the  damsels 
were  eating  their  bouilli.  The  place  itself  was  a  kind  of  Noah's 
Ark,  for,  besides  several  mastiffs,  and  one  or  two  other  qua- 
drupeds, including  a  couple  of  sheep,  there  were  many  bipeds, 
both  of  the  chicken  and  duck  tribe;  and,  high  above  them  all,  a 
large  parrot  in  a  cage  suspended  over  its  mistress's  head.  Of 
the  audible  part  oT  the  entertainment  an  artist  could  make 
nothing  ;  but,  as  to  the  scene  itself,  he  could  hardly  rind  a  better 
subject  for  his  pencil,  provided  he  preferred  copying  things  as 
they  are,  and  nature  just  as  it  is,  to  the  poetical  and  the  ideal. 
Take  the  table  alone  —  what  a  picturesque  display  of  well  filled 
and  equally  well  emptied  dishes  it  would  afford ;  —  nothing 
formal  in  the  arrangement,  but  all  judiciously  broken  into 
groups.  Next  we  should  have  the  portly  presence  of  mine 
hostess,  and  all  the  stately  magnificence  of  her  dress ;  then  the 
guests,  intent  upon  eating,  yet  in  various  ways,  and  with  much 
diversity  of  gesture  and  expression.  The  animals  might  be 
brought  into  the  foreground,  while,  in  the  distance,  we  should 
observe  the  four  satellites,  enthroned,  as  described,  just  by  the 
capacious  fire-place.  —  Why  does  not    Wilkie  snatch  up  his 
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palette,  and  give  us  in  this  scene  a  pendant  to  his  Village  Fes- 
tival ?  —  or,  if  he  be  not  at  leisure,  let  M 'Clise  work  it  up  into 
m  companion  to  his  "  Captain  Rock*"  I  should  like  to  see 
madame  Vhdteue  make  a  figure  upon  canvass,  were  it  only  for 
her  civility,  and  for  the  obeisance  she  would  have  made  us  at 
parting  were  it  not  that  her  bulk  rendered  curtseying  too  dif- 
ficult a  ceremony :  we  were,  therefore,  perfectly  satisfied  with 
the  obeisance  made  us  by  her  head, —  and  her  ear-rings. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

LYONS. THE  LATE  INSURRECTIONS. BUILDINGS. CATHEDRAL.— 

THOMAS  A  BECKET's  HOUSE. MUSEUM. TOUR   PITBAT.— SUN- 
DAY   DOINGS. 

Till  very  lately,  Lyons  might  be  considered  as  the  second  city 
in  France,  after  Paris ;  yet  how  long  it  will  retain  that  rank  has 
now  become  very  doubtful.  The  recent  disturbances  (subse- 
quent to  our  visit),  which  have  conferred  upon  it  so  much  eclat, 
and  rendered  it  important  in  the  eyes  of  politicians,  have  already 
made  themselves  deeply  felt  in  their  injurious  consequences,  and 
are  likely  to  prove  still  more  fatal  to  its  former  prosperity  and 
rank.  During  the  recent  insurrections  the  destruction  of  pro- 
perty has  been  enormous,  far  exceeding  that  committed  at  the 
time  of  the  revolutionary  excesses  in  1793  and  1794.  Masters 
and  capitalists,  the  workmen  and  the  townspeople,  have  all  suf- 
fered; for  ignorance  and  obstinacy  involved  the  whole  city  in  the 
horrors  of  a  most  malignant  civil  war.  Determined  on  resisting 
to  the  utmost  any  reduction  of  wages,  the  operatives  resolved 
to  make  a  general  turn-out.  The  whole  population  was  shortly 
in  a  dreadful  state  of  excitement  and  alarm,  until  at  length  sus- 
pense was  terminated  by  the  outbreaking  of  sanguinary  contests, 
and  of  the  work  of  plunder  and  destruction,  when  hundreds  of 
lives  were  lost.  For  this  deplorable  result  the  magistracy  have 
to  blame  themselves ;  for,  instead  of  taking  any  precautionary 
measures,  notwithstanding  that  there  were  sufficient  indications 
of  what  must  otherwise  ensue,  they  left  things  to  take  their  own 
course ;  and  even  when  at  last  compelled  to  act,  they  did  not  do 
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k>  with  that  promptitude  and  energy  which  might  have  prevented 
farther  excesses.  The  comparatively  small  military  force  was 
compelled  to  yield  to  the  insurgents ;  scenes  of  massacre  oc- 
.'liini.  in  which  women  look  an  active  part ;  the  city  was  in  the 
power  md  at  tbe  mercy  of  infuriated  rebels,  who,  after  wreaking 
their  rcngeance  upon  persons  and  property,  discovered  that  their 
victory  had  reduced  them  to  the  situation  of  a  mutinous  crew. 
Lyons  was  not  the  whole  of  France  j  and,  fortunately,  neither 
tin-  government  nor  the  country  was  prepared  to  sympathise 
with  or  to  support  the  insurgents.  The  arrival  of  a  powerful 
army  under  the  command  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans  and  Marshal 
Soult,  converted  their  short-lived  and  dearly  purchased  triumph 
into  abject  submission.  The  heroes,  la  braves,  who  had  mur- 
dered their  fellow  citizens,  did  not  care  to  face  real  danger. 
Public  tranquillity,  however,  was  restored  only  in  appearance: 
after  being  long  secretly  at  work,  anarchy  and  sedition  again 
brake  loose  in  April  183*!  but  this  time,  the  army,  which  had 
been  greatly  strengthened,  obtained  the  mastery,  although  not 
l3l  after  a  struggle  of  six  days.  Order  has  been  restored  ;  but  a 
blow  boa  been  inflicted  from  which,  in  all  probability,  Lyons  will 
never  recover.  The  marks  of  ravage  ore  every  where  visible : 
the  wealthier  capitalists  and  many  other  persons  have  abandoned 
a  place  so  turbulent  and  insecure:  the  value  of  property  is 
greatly  depreciated :  manufactories  have  either  been  broken  up 
entirely,  or  transferred  elsewhere  ;  and  the  workmen  have  been 
led  by  their  "  unions"  and  coalitions  into  a  far  worse  condition 
than  they  would  have  been  by  acceding  to  such  a  reduction  of 
wages  as  must  attend  a  reduction  of  profits  on  the  part  of  their 


After  this  hasty  recapitulation  of  events  that  are  likely  to 
prove  more  lastingly  injurious  to  Lyons  than  even  the  more 
y  atrocities  of  the  Revolution,  at  which  period  no  fewer 
x  2 
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than  thirty-one  thousand  individuals  are  reported  to  have  perished 
on  the  scaffold,  1  proceed  to  speak  of  the  city  itself.  It  is  situ- 
ated almost  insularly  between  the  Safine  and  the  Rhone,  whose 
waters  here  unite,  and  both  which  are  crossed  by  numerous 
bridges.  Consequently,  its  locality  offers  many  striking  points  of 
view  in  the  immediate  environs,  more  especially  as  one  of  these 
rivers  passes  through  a  valley  hemmed  in  by  lofty  rocks.  The 
town  itself  is  well  built,  and  in  the  more  open  parts  and  modern 
quarters  bag  an  air  even  of  magnificence  ;  but  the  older  streets 
are  narrow,  and  appear  all  the  more  confined  in  consequence  of 
the  very  great  height  of  the  houses,  many  of  them  eight  or  nine 
stories.  The  noble  Place  Louis  le  Grand  (now  Place  Bellecour), 
considered  one  of  the  finest  out  of  Paris,  suffered  greatly  from 
revolutionary  fury  ;  two  fountains,  together  with  the  magnificent 
equestrian  statue  of  that  monarch,  which  decorated  it,  being 
then  demolished.  At  the  same  time,  the  facades  of  the  buildings 
at  each  end  of  this  place  were  so  shattered,  as  to  present  for  many 
years  afterwards  little  more  than  a  mass  of  ruins.  They  have 
since  been  rebuilt ;  and,  in  1 826,  another  statue  of  Louis  XIV.  was 
erected  where  the  former  one  had  stood.  This  figure,  which  is 
also  of  bronze,  was  executed  by  Lctnot,  a  native  of  Lyons,  and 
a  distinguished  sculptor.'  Many  of  the  public  buildings  are  in 
a  grand  style,  and  among  those  most  remarkable  for  their  archi- 
tecture, may  be  here  specified  the  facade  of  the  hospital  Hotel 
Dieu,  and  the  Grand  Theatre,  both  of  them  the  work  of  Soufflot, 
the  celebrated  author  of  St.  Genevieve  at  Paris.  A  few  years 
ago  was  erected  an  arcade  or  bazaar,  called  La  Gaterie  de 

"  M.  Lcmol  was  bom  at  Lyons  in  1773,  and  died  at  Paris  in  1898. 
Among  hi*  principal  works  may  be  mentioned  the  bas-rotief  in  the  pediment 
of  the  gtand  front  of  Ihe  Louvre;  the  equestrian  statue  of  Henri  IT.  on  the 
Pont  Neuf,  at  Paris,  and  the  statues  of  Cicero,  L.vcurgiu,  and  Leonidas. 
There  is  »  bust  of  him,  by  Foyatier,  in  the  Salle  dri  Antiques  in  them 
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It  extends  about  five  hundred  feet,  and  has  a  rotunda, 
i  is  placed  a  bronze  statue  of  Mercury;  besides  which, 
till  handsome  theatre  connected  with  it.  This  splendid 
and  commodious  avenue  of  shops  and  cafes,  which  is  not  inferior 
to  any  place  of  a  similar  description  in  the  capital,  was  the  spe- 
culation of  a  company  of  private  individuals. 

Ai  regards  antiquities,  Lyons  has  very  little  now  to  show  of  the 
works  of  the  Romans.  Some  remains  there  certainly  are,  but,  with 
the  exception  of  the  aqueducts,  they  arc  now  little  better  than 
(hopeless  fragments  and  masses  of  rubbish.  Neither  is  it  particu- 
larly rich  in  structures  belonging  to  the  Gothic  style,  yet  it  pos- 
mhi  some  of  great  interest  and  value.  The  cathedral  is  a  noble 
edifice,  and  affords  examples  of  very  different  periods  of  eccle- 
■iaatical  architecture.  The  nave  and  more  ancient  parts  arc  said 
to  be  of  the  dale  of  St.  Louis,  while  the  western  front  is  assigned 
to  the  reign  of  Louis  XI.,  — that  is,  between  1462  and  1483; 
and  wrac  of  the  chapels  in  the  nave  are  almost  a  century  later. 
This  church  is  remarkable  for  having  a  tower  at  each  end  of  the 
transept,  similar  to  Exeter  cathedral;  but  here  the  towers  have 
oevcr  been  finished;  consequently  they  rather  impair  than  add 
to  the  effect  of  tbe  exterior,  for  they  do  not  rise  even  so  high  as 
the  (table,  and  ore  moreover  covered  with  modern  tiled  roofs. 
The  lion  par  rrctltcnce  for  the  curious  is  a  clock  put  up  in  1598, 
—  »  huge  and  extraordinary  piece  of  mechanism,  that  does  honour 
to  it*  contriver,  Nicholas  Lippius,  a  mathematician  of  Basle, 
i  the  hours  of  the  day,  it  marks  the  course  of  the  sun 
ough  the  signs  of  the  zodiac,  the  phases  of  the  moon,  the 
ng  and  setting  of  the  sun,  and  various  other  particulars,  so 
t  it  may  be  regarded  us  a  kind  of  public  almanack.  The  'in- 
■or  of  the  building  is  grand, and  not  the  less  impressiveon  the 
t  from  the  gloom  occasioned  by  the  deep  tints  of  its  stained 
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The  church  of  St,  Paul  is  the  most  ancient  in  the  city,  having, 
according  to  tradition,  been  first  erected  in  the  middle  of  the 
fifth  century.  Of  the  present  structure,  however,  the  oldest 
parts  of  the  exterior  exhibit  only  some  very  early  Nonnan  work- 
manship. The  interior  is  quite  corrupted  by  modern  restora- 
tions in  very  wretched  taste. 

Like  Sens,  Lyons  also  boasts  of  a  house  where  Thomas  a 
Becket  is  supposed  to  have  resided,  which  stands  close  to  the 
cathedral,  and  now  goes  by  the  name  of  1' Hotel  de  Chevriere. 
The  front  has  been  so  modernised  and  metamorphosed,  that  it  is 
hardly  possible  to  judge  of  its  original  character.  There  is, 
however,  still  remaining  a  row  of  small  semicircular  arches,  some 
of  them  resting  upon  columns,  others  on  corbe!  brackets;  and 
the  masonry  exhibits  a  mixture  of  stone  with  red  tiles,  the  latter 
being  inserted  in  the  former.  Of  course  wc  did  not  fail  to  visit 
the  Museum  or  Palais  des  Arts,  occupying  one  side  of  La  Place 
des  Taurreaux,  and  formerly  a  convent  of  nuns  belonging  to  the 
order  of  Benedictines.  It  is  an  extensive  pile  of  building,  on- 
closing  a  spacious  oblong  court,  surrounded  by  porticoes,  along 
which  are  ranged  various  fragments  and  remains  of  ancient 
sculpture;  and  at  one  extremity  of  this  court  is  a  spacious  hall, 
used  by  its  former  possessors  as  their  chapter-house,  but  now 
applied  to  the  purpose  of  a  bourte  for  the  merchants.  Tin1  pic- 
ture gallery  extends  five  hundred  and  forty  feet  in  length,  and 
the  pavement,  which  is  of  marble,  is  decorated  with  four  antique 
mosaics.  There  are  several  very  good  works  of  the  old  masters, 
although  none  of  extraordinary  excellence ;  and  also  manv  clever 
and  interesting  pictures  by  living  artists.  At  the  further  end  of 
this  gallery  is  another  large  apartment,  called  La  Musee  des 
Antiques,  where  are  many  vases,  lamps,  and  other  antiquities, 
Egyptian,  Grecian,  and  Roman,  including  a  collection  of  medals, 
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and  alios  mummy  in  admirable  preservation."  Besides  this 
museum  there  is  a  cabinet  of  natural  history,  a  school  of  che- 
mi  *  try.  another  of  drawing,  and  apartments  in  which  various 
scientific  societies  hold  their  meetings,  within  the  same  exten- 
sive building. 

One  particularly  remarkable  object,  not  indeed  within  the 
rity  itself,  but  on  a  lofty  eminence  in  its  immediate  vicinity,  and 
to  the  north  of  it,  is  a  tower  or  observatory  aboul  three  hundred 
feet  in  height,  erected  by  a  wealthy  merchant  named  Pitrat, 
after  whom  it  is  called  La  Tour  Pitrat.  That  such  a  prodigious 
structure,  one  far  exceeding  many  public  monuments,  should 
have  been  reared  by  a  private  individual,  is  not  a  little  surpris- 
ing; nor  is  astonishment  lessened  hy  learning  that  this  it  in  f,ut 
i  second  edifice,  the  first  one  having  fallen  in  before  it  was  en- 
tirely built.  The  views  from  the  summit  are,  as  may  be  very 
well  conceived,  exceedingly  extensive  and  grand  ;  for,  in  addi- 
tion to  its  own  height,  the  spot  upon  which  the  tower  is  raised 
i»  three  hundred  feet  above  the  level  of  the  Rhone.  In  this 
building  is  a  small  museum,  where  is  shown  an  electrical  machine 
with  a  cylinder  four  feet  three  inches  in  diameter :  also  a  micro- 
scope of  such  power  as  to  magnify  objects  several  thousand 
times  beyond  their  real  size.  It  also  contains  numerous  speci- 
men* of  petrified  animals,  birds,  dog*,  &c,  and  an  entire  horse. 
These  come  from  the  petrifying  springs  at  A  lose,  near  Cli-rniiuil. 
It  is  not  to  he  supposed  that,  in  a  place  filled  with  so  vast 
■  manufacturing  population,  Sunday  is  more  reverently  ob- 
served limn  in  other  towns  and  cities  in  France.  In  fact,  so  far 
from  inculcating  or  encouraging  a  regard  for  the  Lord's  day,  or 
that  abstinence  from  secular  amusements  which  should  eharac- 


)»  bring  ditnted  of  itt  bandages  which  oprnlion  was  skilfully  p«- 
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terise  il,  Catholicism  sanctions  diversions  of  an  opposite  ten- 
dency. Although  professing  to  be  solemn  mysteries,  its  religious 
ceremonies  address  themselves  more  forcibly  to  the  senses  than 
to  the  heart  or  the  understanding.  There  is  too  much  pomp 
and  parade  in  them  to  leave  any  room  for  sober  reflection. 
Rather  do  they  tend  to  create  a  taste  for  such  excitement  in 
every  thing  else,  and  especially  in  those  that  come  under  the 
head  of  amusements.  Most  assuredly,  the  Catholic  church  does 
not  even  pretend  to  recommend  the  study  of  the  Scriptures  to 
the  laity ;  consequently  it  is  not  very  surprising  if,  after  attend- 
ing the  religious  service  of  the  morning,  people  repair  in  crowds 
to  the  theatre  in  the  evening.  It  must  be  acknowledged,  too, 
that  Popery  is  not  at  all  disinclined  to  countenance,  at  the  same 
time,  the  two  very  opposite  extremes  of  monastic  asceticism  and 
worldly  dissipation,  as  if  desirous  of  recommending  itself  to  all 
parties  and  all  tastes ;  to  grant  the  one  all  the  self-mortification 
that  looks  like  excess  of  religion,  and  the  others  all  the  indul- 
gences which  worldly-minded  and  carnal  dispositions  covet. 
Nothing  is  prohibited  save  what  tends  to  call  in  question  the 
spiritual  authority  of  the  church.  Such  being  the  case,  it  is 
hardly  to  be  wondered  at  that  the  external  forms  of  religion 
should  be  estimated  more  highly  than  its  real  principles,  and 
that  servile  superstition  should  be  preferred  to  religious  inquiry 
and  real  devotion,  as  being  more  conducive  to  the  influence  and 
interests  of  a  church  which  commands  implicit  obedience  to  its 
dogmas,  because  it  cannot  convince;  and  which,  in  order  to 
secure  that  obedience,  is  willing  to  tolerate  every  thing  save 
religious  inquiry  and  religious  toleration. 


A*  the  waters  of  the  Rhone  happened  to  be  too  shallow  for 
navigation,  we  were  obliged  to  give  up  our  original  plan  of  tak- 
ing* boot  for  Avignon,  and  after  proceeding  thence  to  Marseilles 
by  land,  again  to  embark  at  that  port,  and  so  cross  over  to  Italy 
by  sen.  We  accordingly  took  the  route  for  Chambery,  passing 
through  the  suburb  Guillotiere,  where  there  is  an  ancient 
chateau,  once  occupied  by  Henri  IV.  and  Marie  de'  Medici* ; 
■nil  afterward*  by  Louis  XIII. 

Until  we  reached  Bourgoin,  we  beheld  little  to  excite  atten- 
tion. The  country  is  flat,  in  many  places  marshy,  and  by  no 
meant  picturesque ;  neither  was  its  monotony  relieved  by  any 
more  cheerful  appearance  in  the  villages,  where  the  houses  are 
built  m  pi*.  As  little  is  to  be  said  in  favour  of  the  inhabitants, 
at  least  of  those  who  belonged  to  the  rising  generation,  who,  if  I 
night  judge  from  their  figure*,  did  not  seem  likely  to  rise  much, 
they  being  nearly  all  of  stunted,  dwarfish  stature,  with  unusually 
large  beads.  As  we  proceeded,  we  observed  a  more  decided 
change  for  the  worse  in  the  appearance  of  the  peasantry:  in- 
stead of  the  healthy,  fresh-looking  countenance*  we  I. ad  hitherto 
seen,  we  met  with  pallid,  sallow  visages,  and  attire  that  too 
plainly  beapuke  extreme  poverty.  And  yet  the  females  aeem  to 
be  an  industrious  rare,  and  to  ply  the  labours  of  the  distaff  very 
assiduously.     As  to  the  cottages,  they  looked  no  better  than  the 


cabin;  in  the  south  of  Ireland,  which  are  synonvmous  with 
misery  and  filthiness  itself.  Many  had  no  windows  at  at! ;  others 
only  windows  of  greased  paper  in  lieu  of  glass  ;  and  even  these 
may  be  considered  as  a  kind  of  luxury  here.  At  Pont  de  Beau- 
voisin  we  entered  the  territory  of  Savoy,  which  is  divided  from 
that  of  France  by  a  rivet.  Here  we  were  obliged  to  submit  to  the 
examination  of  the  dotmnien,  who  did  not,  however,  search  our 
luggage  very  minutely,  for  some  money  slipped  into  their  hands 
convinced  them  there  was  no  need  for  being  very  rigorous ;  and 
so,  attaching  to  our  trunks  certain  pieces  of  lead  stamped  with 
the  Sardinian  arms,  which  were  to  prevent  their  being  opened 
again,  they  suffered  us  to  proceed  without  further  delay. 

Almost  the  first  trait  of  manners  that  presented  itself  to  us  in 
his  Sardinian  majesty's  dominions  was  of  a  kind  little  calculated 
to  impress  us  with  any  very  high  opinion  of  the  habits  of  the 
people.  We  saw  a  rather  aged  female  seated  before  her  door 
knitting,  with  her  countenance  almost  veiled  by  her  long  hair, 
while  another  behind  her  was  examining  her  head,  not  a  la 
Dfiille,  nor  for  any  craniologkal  purpose.  The  object,  or  ob- 
jects, of  her  exploration  were  very  different  indeed, — such  as 
may  easily  be  guessed,  although  they  cannot  very  properly  be 
named.  Wherefore  such  an  operation — admitting  the  necessity 
for  it —  should  be  made  an  outdoor  scene,  it  is  difficult  to  conjec- 
ture: it  is  one  better  suited  to  the  retirement  of  the  closet 
than  to  the  publicity  of  the  high  road.  When  formerly  in  Spain, 
I  was  much  struck  by  the  prevalence  of  the  practice  we  wit- 
nessed here :  it  certainly  very  little  corresponds  with  our  notions 
of  a  land  of  chivalry  and  romance,  for  few  customs  can  be  more 
unromantic  or  less  captivating.  It  is  one  which  no  poet  or  no- 
velist would  venture  even  to  allude  to,  as  a  national  character- 
istic, for  in  such  cases  their  dark-eyed  Spanish  damsels  and 
maidens,  "  the  warm  beauties  of  the  south,"  would  not  appear 
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dw  most  delicate  creatures  imaginable,  or  very  mucli  more  re- 
fined than  Teniers'  Flemish  boors  and  their  vrows.  But  bo  it 
!<■  is  a  Bort  of  conventional  hypocrisy  in  such  matters; 
whatever  is  attractive  is  crowded  into  the  picture,  and  all  that 
u  distasteful  is  carefully  left  out.  In  short,  truth  is  sacriticed 
to  effect;  and  to  secure  this  effect,  every  thing  is  so  tricked 
out  and  decked  out  that  the  copies  bear  about  the  same  resem- 
blance to  the  originals  as  the  silk-stockinged  and  gauze-drapcried 
nymphs  of  the  opera  do  to  the  peasant  girls  of  real  Hfe. 

Coming  to  an  oratory  by  the  road  side,  I  stopped  to  copy  the 
following  inscription  t — "  The  Archbishop  of  Chambery  grants 
forty  days  of  indulgence  to  those  who  devoutly  repeat  one  Pater- 
noster and  one  Ave,  accompanied  by  an  act  of  contrition."  Who 
would  grudge  purchasing  such  a  period  of  indulgence  at  so  very 
cheap  a  rale?  That  such  conditions  should  be  gladly  accepted 
need  cxdte  little  wonder ;  but  that  they  should  be  offered  is  in- 
deed matter  for  astonishment.  Were  it  not  a  positive  fact,  it 
would  appear  incredible  that  any,  except  the  most  ignorant  idola- 
ter*, should  imagine  any  superior  efficacy  can  attend  prayer* 
because  offered  up  on  a  particular  spot.  What  is  this,  but  to 
render  religion  ridiculous  in  llic  eyes  of  thinking  men.  and  at  the 
tame  time  to  mislead  those  who  blindly  rely  upon  such  truly  ir- 
rstional  forms.  Scripture  teaches  us  that  we  ought  to  worship 
God  "in  spirit  and  in  truth;"  diligently  to  examine  our  own 
hearts,  and  to  seek,  by  the  aid  of  divine  grace,  to  overcome  its 
sinfulness:  but  the  Romish  church  takes  epiite  a  different  view 
of  this  important  matter,  and  lays  its  greatest  stress  upon  out- 
ward  formalities,  the  tendency  of  which  is,  nut  to  spiritualise  our 
■flections,  but  rather  to  debase  the  human  intellect,  by  filling  the 
mind  with  grovelling  and  contemptible  ideas  of  the  Supreme 
Being.  It  may  be  said,  that  enlightened  Catholics  perceive  and 
deplore  inch  gross  error*  quite  as  much  as  Protestants :  the  que*- 
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tiim  thee  is,  Wherefore  are  they  countenanced  and  upheld  by 
their  ecclesiastics  and  prelates  ?  or  is  it  too  much  to  expect  that 
an  archbishop  should  be  an  enlightened  Catholic  ? 

Scenery  of  grander  features,  and  strongly  marked  by  its  moun- 
tainous character,  now  began  to  offer  itself  to  our  gaze ;  and  lofty 
precipices,  beneath  which  either  flowed  rivers  or  rushed  impe- 
tuous torrents,  were  not  unfrequent  objects  in  the  landscape. 
Still,  noble  and  sublime  as  they  are  in  themselves,  such  things 
are  apt  to  prove  exceedingly  wearisome  in  description, — if  that 
can  be  called  description  which  is,  for  the  most  part,  little  better 
than  a  string  of  epithets,  which,  after  all,  convey  no  definite  ideas. 
It  is  for  pencil  and  palette,  not  for  pen  and  ink,  to  describe  the 
visible  beauties  of  nature.  The  pen  can  seldom  do  more  than 
conjure  up  a  few  misty  images,  leaving  it  to  the  mind  and  ima- 
gination of  each  reader  to  shape  and  mould  them  into  something 
like  form.  We  had  here  a  magnificently  wild  panorama  extended 
before  us,  in  which  were  mingled  sylvan  beauties  of  every  kind, 
— "  rock,  flood,  and  fell ;"  precipitous  steeps  in  one  part,  and 
gleams  of  widely  expanded  horizon  in  another  ;  yet  I  doubt  whe- 
ther the  reader  who  has  not  been  on  the  spot  himself,  or  at  least, 
who  is  not  conversant,  with  similar  views,  will  be  able  to  make 
any  thing  out  of  such  information.  In  many  places  the  aspect 
of  the  road  was  such  as  to  promise  some  stormy  adventure, 
one  that  would  furnish  an  interesting  episode,  —  upon  paper,  be 
it  understood, — for  our  route  lay  through  defiles  that  seemed 
expressly  fitted  for  the  haunts  of  banditti.  That  our  journey 
was  not  enlivened  by  an  encounter  with  any  gentry  answering 
that  description,  is  a  circumstance  I  do  not  affect  to  regret,  how- 
ever much  my  readers  may  do  so. 

We  had  entered  upon  what  was  called  by  the  French  "  The 
Passage  of  Assassins  ;"  a  name  of  most  ominous  and  cut-tliroatly 
import :  still  the  place  itself  turned  out  to  be  harmless  enough  ; 


INCIltLLES.  61 

and  we  were  left  undisturbed  to  contemplnte  the  stupendous 
route  here  formed  by  Napoleon,  and  which  alone  would  have 
sufficed  to  hand  down  his  name  to  posterity,  quite  as  honourably 
ton  as  some  of  his  other  deeds.  Here  he  may  be  said  to  have 
achieved  a  victory  over  nature,  and  to  have  hewn  his  way  through 
her  barrier  of  rocks  and  mountain  ramparts. 

We  took  up  our  abode  for  the  night  at  Eschelles,  a  small  place 
pictured] u el y  situated  in  a  hollow,  surrounded  by  rocky  mounds 
sod  eminences,  one  of  which  seems  to  hang  over  it.  On  ascend- 
ing one  of  the  heights  next  day,  we  were  still  more  struck  by 
the  singularity  of  its  position,  and  by  the  conirast  between  its 
sheltered  seclusion,  and  the  other  part  of  the  prospect  com- 
rounded  by  the  eye.  The  windings  of  the  Guier  gave  u  charm, 
while  a  vista  of  mountain  receding  beyond  mountain  in  distant 
perspective  imparted  a  character  of  sublimity  to  the  whole 
scene.  Our  course  led  us  through  a  spacious  cavern  or  tunnel, 
hewn  out  of  the  solid  rock,  where  we  should  have  been  almost 
la  total  darkness,  save  for  the  lamps  suspended  from  its  vault. 
This  subterranean  avenue  was  originally  projected  and  executed 
by  Charles  Emmanuel,  the  second  duke  of  Savoy,  in  1670,  but 
was  all ci wards  greatly  improved  and  enlarged  by  Napoleon. 

After  emerging  from  this  vast  gullery,  we  found  the  road  much 
contracted  and  hemmed  in  by  steep  wall*  of  roclc  on  each  side. 
It  is,  in  fact,  a  narrow  mountain  pass  of  formidable  character, — 
rf  wild,  military,  mid  most  Snlrutor  aspect, — just  the  scene  tile 
pencil  of  that  master  would  have  depicted  with  congenial  feel- 
ing, and  without  diminishing  its  energy.  Whether  he  would 
have  peopled  it  with  such  miserable- looking,  haggard  figures  as 
we  met,  instead  of  the  more  muscular  forms  of  banditti,  may  be 
doubled.  To  us  they  appeared  too  much  tike  mere  vagrant 
Savoyards.  Further  on.  the  prospect  changed,  and  we  came  in 
tight  of  a  river,  the  trees  on  whose  banks  formed  a  natural 
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canopy  of  o'erarehing  verdure  above  the  stream ;  and  at  no  great 
distance  arrived  at  a  perpendicular  fall  of  water,  that  contributed 
not  a  little  to  point  out  this  spot  as  one  every  way  worthy  of 
the  pencil.  Added  to  which,  vineyards  again  began  to  make 
their  appearance :  nor  did  we  fail  to  hail  them  as  the  wel- 
come symptoms  of  a  more  genial  tract.  We  noticed  many  fine 
trees,  and  among  the  rest  a  number  of  luxuriant  acacias;  yet  these 
latter  were  far  from  heightening  the  charms  of  the  landscape, 
since,  horrtsco  rtferms,  they  had  been  clipped  by  the  shears  into 
the  most  stiff  and  formal  shapes.  Whether  this  preposterous 
transformation  had  any  particular  object  of  utility,  or  the  labour 
attending  it  was  worse  than  useless,  I  cannot  decide ;  but  the 
effect  was  certainly  most  vile,  —  similar  to  that  of  horrible  dis- 
sonant noises  interrupting  a  harmonious  concert. 

At  length  our  journey  terminated  temporarily  at  Chambery, 
which  is  situated  at  the  foot  of  the  Alps.  The  houses  are  mostly 
of  stone,  have  two  stories,  and  colonnades  below,  within  which 
are  shops.  The  older  streets  have  by  no  means  a  cheerful 
appearance,  and  in  them  the  signs,  of  which  there  are  not  a  few, 
jut  out  from  the  houses  in  a  very  disagreeable  manner.  The 
singular  appearance  of  the  tin  spouts,  likewise,  which  project 
from  the  top  similar  to  artillery  planted,  and  run  down  the 
fronts  of  the  buildings,  are  apt  to  strike  a  stranger  as  not 
being  a  singularly  ornamental  peculiarity.  On  entering  the 
principal  church,  my  attention  « ai  caught  by  an  object  that 
appeared  quite  out  of  its  place  in  such  an  edifice,  and  so  ludi- 
crously grotesque,  that  had  I  met  with  it  anywhere  else,  I 
might  have  been  rather  amused  by  its  oddity.  This  was  a  figure 
in  a  smart  silk  dress,  and  a  no  less  smart  bonnet,  of  most 
fashionable  calibre  according  to  the  taste  then  in  vogue,  and 
adorned  with  bunches  of  artificial  flowers.  This  millinery-be- 
decked puppet  held  a  smaller  one  in  its  arms,  upon  the  head  of 
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■  m  wreath  of  rosea  !  And  these —  I  almost  burn  with 
latiou  when  I  record  it — these  were  most  scandalously 
intended  to  represent  the  Virgin  mid  the  divine  Infant  1  Had 
•hey  been  exhibited  in  positive  mockery,  they  could  not  have 
been  better  devised  for  such  a  purpose  ;  nor  could  I  help  thinking 
that  the  notorious  Meet-street  Carlile  might  have  here  taken  a 
hint  for  a  new  piece  of  graphic  profanity  wherewith  to  adorn  his 
shop-windows.  Putting  religious  feelings  and  reverence  entirely 
out  of  the  question,  such  figures  would  be  an  absolute  profana- 
tion, if  only  as  ribald  travestries  of  those  exquisite  representa- 
tions of  the  Virgin  mother  and  her  Babe  which  beam  from  the 
can  ran  of  llnphacl  and  Guido.  In  some  of  those  works  the 
human  form  and  countenance  are  transfigured  into  all  our  facul- 
ties can  conceive  of  superhuman  beauty, —  of  mortal  shape* 
spiritualised  till  they  are  arrayed  in  divinity,  and  till  they  are 
irradiated  with  celestial  glory.  Before  such  we  might  kneel  in 
silent  adoration,  and  our  idolatry  almost  be  forgiven  ;  but  when 
we  behold  the  frippery  of  the  milliner's  shop,  and  mere  "Guy 
Faux"  images,  wc  feel  that  human  reason  is  libelled  and  out- 
raced  by  the  exhibition ;  and  the  only  alleviating  thought  is, 
that  it  renders  Catholicism  both  disgusting  and  contemptible." 

"  •*  It  »«  id  iillr  distinction  u>  uphold  a  mpwi  fur  image*,  an  niraiu  and 
SM  aa  eljpnii  of  devotion,  when  tl*Y  were  prevented  to  tin-  un in ulruc led  and 
l—liniiiniinlim.  inlnil  When  Uie  under  Handing  hal  never  been  enlight- 
•anl,  whan  the  bean  liaa  never  been  informed  » iih  ihe  genuine  feeling,  of 
rtiia-loa,  toe  devotee  will  merely  addreaa  hit  prayer  to  the  deity  which  i* 
placid  befiire  liia  eye,,  and  turn,  in  the  darkneaa  of  liii  intellect,  to  that  which 
h)  perceptible  by  hi)  mere  wuan. " — (The  Ittv.  0.  Waddingtou'i  Uiilvry  */ 
lir  CtaecA,  chap.  ii. )  Shortly  after  Ihe  aburv  paaaagc,  the  writer  very  l.milily 
1 1  ■  ii  I  i  — *'  And  if  any  riruui  be  funiidied  by  Ihe  jjcnrral  and  deeply, 
maul  Influence  of  the  awtrnf  mfxniil*m,  it  ia,  al  leaat,  rum*  fur  thoe*  who 
Hailajl  their  power  and  their  talent*  lu  eitrtul  and  to  prrpriuair  fc."     Moat 


g  iniart.  tl>e  purity  of  religion,  and  woo  pervert  th*  mjoda  of 
■  it  a  tbaer  duly  to  enlighten  and  imlrud. 
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These  miserable  dolls  were  borne  in  procession  round  the 
church,  with  a  priest  walking  on  each  side,  and  preceded  by 
some  boys  in  surplices,  carrying  enormous  wax  tapers.  Truly 
I  am  inclined  to  think  that  the  Sabbath  cannot  be  more  shame- 
fully profaned,  nor  religious  worship  more  flagrantly  burlesqued, 
than  by  such  arrant  mummery.  So  that  it  becomes  a  question 
whether  Sunday  theatrical  performances,  so  universal  in  Catholic 
countries,  are  not  the  lesser  scandal  of  the  two. 

These  reflections  did  not  tend  to  excite  the  most  pleasing  anti- 
cipations with  respect  to  Catholic  Italy,  towards  which  we  were 
now  hastening ;  for  never  do  I  wish  again  to  behold  such  another 
piece  of  playhouse — or,  even  more  tasteless  still*  of  mere  Bar- 
tholemew-fair  spectacle  as  what  we  witnessed  at  Chambery. 


CHAPTER  VI. 
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Wi  quitted  the  capita!  of  Savoy  without  regret ;  and  almost  the 
fi'ii  place  we  passed  through,  at  all  worth}'  (o  be  Doted,  was 
Montmcillant,  a  email  town  on  the  bonk  of  the  Isere,  above  which 
it  u  situated  on  a  lofty  steep,  and  memorable  iu  modern  times 
for  a  severe  contest  between  the  troops  of  Napoleon  and  the 
Austrian*.  The  place  itself  is  wretched  enough;  yet,  viewed 
from  a  distance,  or  from  the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  a  painter 
would  not  find  fault  with  it;  so  frequently  does  it  happen  that 
objects  prove  agreeable  in  representation  in  proportion  as  they 
arc  disagreeable  in  reality.  Artists  generally  prefer  the  signs 
of  ruin  and  decay  to  neatness  and  comfort  —  at  all  events, 
to  neatness;  and  confusion  and  irregularity  to  symmetry  and 
order.  I  must  leave  them  to  account  for  this  as  they  best  can, 
ance  there  arc  so  many  opposite  theories  of  the  picturesque, 
that  it  is  no  easy  task  to  decide  wlu'ch  is  the  most  correct,  or, 
b  tiiii,  to  lay  down  any  accurate  limits  as  to  the  qualities  that 
ought  to  be  included  under,  or  excluded  from,  that  term. 

As  we  proceeded,  wc  found  ourselves  in  the  midst  of  moun- 
tain* wboae  crests  were  covered  with  snow,  and  along  whose 
sides  clouds  rolled  in  volumes  of  vapour,  while  the  aky  was  as 
atevne  and  azure  as  on  the  finest  day  of  summer.  Nor  did  the 
picture  lose  any  thing  uf  its  grandeur  in  consequence  of  the 
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humble  dwellings  of  the  peasantry  being  here  and  there  discern- 
ible- In  several  places  it  was  increased  by  the  yawning  chasms 
and  caverns,  whose  very  sombreness  rendered  the  whole  more 
brilliant  by  its  contrast. 

L'orgueil  de  cm  grinds  montsH  leim  immmwi  contours. 
Cent  ueti«  qu'ils  ont  iu  paswr  commc  des  jours, 
De  ITiomme  humilW  lerrasseni  rimpuissance : 
C'est  la  qu'il  tsvc,  adore,  ou  fri>mii  en  silence. 

Without  possessing  any  particular  sensibility  for  the  beauties 
of  nature,  hardly  any  one  caD  view,  without  something  of  emotion, 
scenes  of  such  sublimity,  and  which  so  impressively  declare  the 
power  of  the  Almighty  Hand  tliat  created  them.  A  sort  of 
awe  steals  over  the  mind  while  we  contemplate  what  seem  to  be 
the  features  of  a  primeval  world,  unaltered  by  time,  untouched 
by  man.  When  we  view  these  grander  elements  of  a  natural 
world,  we  indeed  feel  humbled ;  yel  not  abased,  —  rather  ele- 
vated to  a  loftier  mood,  in  which  our  thoughts  are  winged 

—     i  "  beyond  lliis  visible  diurnal  sphere." 

Nor  is  there  any  danger  of  their  carrying  us  too  far :  soon  are 
we  called  hack  again  to  the  realities  of  life,  when,  though  we 
may  not  always  feel  humbled,  we  ought  frequently  to  feel 
humiliated. 

Our  arrival  at  the  sequestered  village  of  Aiguebclle  tended 
to  lower  the  tone  of  my  meditations,  by  calling  my  attention  to 
far  less  dignified  objects.  The  style  of  building  which  prevails 
here  seems  fantastic  enough,  owing  to  the  enormous  projection 
of  the  roots  of  the  houses  beyond  their  walls,  which  occasions 
somewhat  the  appearance  of  the  bouses  being  covered  with 
roots  taken  from  much  larger  structures ;  so  that  this  singular 
mode  can  hardly  have  recommended  itself  by  its  economy,  un- 
less adopted  with  the  view  of  ensuring  greater  durability,  by 
sheltering  the  walls  from  the  effects  of  the  weather. 


MOONLIGHT    SCENE.  67 

When  evening  came  on,  ami  all  was  gradually  veiled  in  dark- 
Dew,  we  lost  nothing  by  this  change ;  Tor  in  a  short  time  the 
moon  rote,  full  orbed,  as  majestic  and  as  glorious  as  it  is  de- 
scribed in  die  well-known  lines  of  Milton;  nor  could  it  ever 
have  shone  lovelier  over  Fiesole  and  Valdarno  than  it  did  upon 

tii i-^  ■MBtlin  pnspect,  hIiciv    tin    jj;:gfd  uutliiU'   of  the  steeps 

were  defined  against  the  spangled  sky,  while  impenetrable 
masses  of  shadow  filled  all  the  region  below.  It  would  be  diffi- 
cult to  aay  which  was  the  most  distinguishing  character  of  the 
scene  —  its  sublimity  or  its  beauty.  Both  qualities  were  here 
so  commingled,  so  blended  into  one,  that  either  would  have  been 
diminished  had  ought  been  abstracted  from  the  other.  Iteauti- 
it  moonlight  is,  both  in  reality  and  in  poetry,  it  is  exceedingly 
auiageahlc  in  painting  ;  and  very  seldom,  indeed,  is  any  thing 
c  its  MO  effect  produced  by  the  pencil.  When  attempted, 
the  result  is  almost  invariably  something  cold,  leaden,  sombre, 
—extravagant  without  force ;  all  the  delicacy  of  nature  being 
•si,  so  rli.ir  little  more  than  a  mass  of  chilling  shadow  strikes 
the  eye.  'Hie  palette  seems  to  afford  no  hues  capable  of  imi. 
aiting  nature  in  Iter  moonlight  attire;  and  it  is  also,  perhaps,  a 
rrrst  error  on  the  part  of  artists  who  undertake  such  subjects  to 
introduce  the  luminary  itself  into  their  pictures,  as  if  done  for  the 
•  of  indicating  hicToglyphically  what  they  are  unable  to 
The  consequence  of  this  is,  that  there  is  a  glaring  round 
it  of  white  in  the  sky,  to  which  all  the  other  lights  must  be  kept 
subordinate,  and  in  so  low  a  tone  as  to  be  quite  faint,  —  that  is, 
s  they  are  unnaturally  exaggerated ;  whereas,  by  excluding 
the  luminary,  and  showing  only  the  peculiar  light  it  gives  to 
U,  the  effect  might  be  conveyed  in  a  more  correct  and 
artist-like  manner.  After  all,  the  expression  of  nature  is  here 
blc ;  nor  can  painting  do  more  than  attain  to  some 
■fight  reflection  of  her  charms— of  tliat  bewitching  delicacy 
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which  constitutes  one,  not  only  of  her  most  fascinating,  but 
powerful,  qualities. 

We  had,  however,  to  look  out  for  a  place  of  sojourn  for  the 
night,  and  where  we  might  obtain  some  tiling  to  recruit  our  weary 
frames ;  and,  as  ill-luck  would  have  it,  were  compelled  to  stop  at  a 
house  of  the  sorriest  accommodation  for  guests  like  ourselves. 
First  appearances  on  entering  were  of  good  augury,  for  there  wn 
revelling  enough  in  the  kitchen,  which  was  crowded  with  a  party 
of  carriers,  women  and  children,  who  were  enjoying  themselves 
at  two  long  tables.  So  great  was  the  noise  and  hubbub,  that  we 
were  glad  to  escape  from  it  as  expeditiously  as  possible ;  yet,  on 
ascending  to  an  upper  room,  perceived  that  our  more  elevated 
situation  did  not  promise  to  be  the  more  comfortable  one.  We 
were  ushered,  or  rather  left  to  grope  our  way  as  well  as  we 
could,  into  a  chamber  that  might  have  passed  for  the  cave  of 
.Lulu- ;  so  freely  did  the  broken  window-panes  admit  the  cold 
night  air  and  wind.  Light  there  was  hardly  any  —  no  more 
than  sufficient  to  show  the  horrors  of  (he  place — one  solitary 
unsnuSed  candle  just  enabling  us  to  discern  the  smoke  issuing 
from  damp  fuel,  which  obstinately  refused  to  kindle  into  flame. 
There  was  no  danger  of  a  fire  breaking  out  in  —  the  fire-place. 
Not  a  bit  of  carpeting  of  any  kind  was  there  on  the  floor ;  not 
a  rag  of  window -curtain  to  intercept  the  chilly  current  of  air 
into  the  room.  Our  apartment  completely  answered  the  follow- 
ing description  of  one  in  an  old  play  :  — 

"  Vineenzio.  Call'st  thou  this  a  chamber,  good  host?  By  my 
troth,  then,  it  must  be  one  of  the  state  chambers  of  Purgatory. 
A  goodly  place  tin's  dark  and  foul  den  you'd  lodge  us  in  I 
What !  and  we've  music,  too  !  yet,  to  my  mind,  the  crackling 
of  a  fire  were  better  melody  than  the  piping  of  the  wind  through 
yon  casement.  Sirrah  1  an'  thy  temper  be  not  warmer  than  thy 
house,  t  is  none  of  theAottest. 
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*  HotL  And  yet  this  very  chamber  was  lately  occupied  by  a 
guest  who  tarried  here  till  he  set  out  on  his  journey  for  the  next 
world. 

f  Vincm.  Ay,  and  he  did  well  to  post  thither.  Why,  it  were 
more  easy  for  a  king  to  die  than  for  a  beggar  to  live  here. 
Thiiikut  thou  1  mean  to  take  up  my  lodging  with  thee  for  the 
rest  of  my  life,  and  be  earned  out  dead  to-morrow?'* 

As  if  we  did  not  sillier  enough  from  the  Hitagremetu  of  our 
wretched  dog-hole,  the  servant  thought  proper  to  stumble  while 
bringing  our  repast  up  the  dark  staircase :  and  the  sudden  rattle 
of  falling  dishes,  and  the  exclamations  that  followed,  announced 
to  Uf  but  too  plainly  that  our  dinner  was  dished  after  a  fashion 
01  luiied  to  put  us  into  the  best  of  tempers.  Such  ill-timed 
accidents  are  sufficient  to  try  the  most  philosophical  temper, 
specially  if  the  appetite  happen  to  be  at  all  keen  at  the  moment. 

When  Horace  says,  jmpaoidumfinimt  rmmM,  ha  did  not  allude 
to  broken  dishes  and  a  fractured  dinner,  or  to  hut  meat  hurled 
down  a  sandy  staircase.  However,  lamentations  were  unavail- 
ing, and  I  therefore  consoled  myself  by  another  scrap  of  Latin  : 
lua  iJun  meminiar  juvabit.  it  was  ail  for  the  worse,  indeed, 
just  then  ;  yet  all  the  belter  for  my  journal. 

At  length  something  that  looked  like  eatables  made  their 
appearance,  but  we  found  that  they  were  almost  imprartiailitr  ; 
and  that,  although  not  quite  so  sightly  as  stone  |>eache*  and 
peart  intended  for  chinuict  piece  ornaments,  they  were  not  much 
more  serviceable.  A  fowl,  that  must  certainly  have  hern  the 
trcai-grandam  of  many  broods,  formed  the  principal  dish : — poor 
old  creature  1  her  age  should  have  averted  her  not  immature  yet 
assuredly  untimely  end,  since  molt  untimely  and  ill-timed  it  had 
proved  for  m.  To  be  sure,  there  were  vegetables,  hut  ihey  seemed 
ta  hare  had  a  hydrophobia  of  (raiding  water,  and  to  have  leaped 
out  again  a*  toon  as  they  had  been  immersed  in  it.  Ottdflf 
r  3 


these  circumstances,  we  were  compelled  to  chew  the  cud  of 
disappointment,  and  to  ruminate  upon  the  delights  of  travelling 
"  in  search  of  the  picturesque." 

We  decamped  betimes,  having  no  surfeits  to  digest ;  and  the 
morning  scenery  soon  restored  the  equilibrium  of  our  tempers. 
The  succession  of  landscape  reminded  us  of  that  upon  the 
banks  of  the  Rhine?  and  the  natural  resemblance  was  further 
aided  by  the  numerous  towers  and  ruins  rising  upon  craggy  peaks 
of  rock  and  rock-like  hills. 

We  were  struck  by  the  fine  appearance  of  the  mules  employed 
here  for  drawing  carts  ;  for  some  of  them  would  not  have  dis- 
graced a  courtly  equipage.  Of  (he  appearance  of  their  drivers 
I  cannot  speak  so  favourably :  they  were  by  no  means  the  raott 
prepossessing  in  regard  either  to  person  or  attire.  Bushy  "  un- 
kempt "  heads  of  hair,  and  breeches  unbuttoned  at  the  knees, 
gave  them  a  slovenly  look,  while  their  wooden  shoes  rendered 
their  gait  exceedingly  awkward. 

We  halted  for  a  few  minutes  to  sec  a  remarkable  water,  or 
rather  small  cascade,  that  empties  itself  into  the  Arco,  which  is 
of  a  singularly  yellow  hue,  and  strong  petrifying  quality.  Of  the 
latter,  we  had  evidence  before  us,  the  grass  and  earth  being,  in 
many  places,  incrusied  with  a  stony  covering  occasioned  by  the 
spray  falling  on  them,  and  appearing  as  if  coated  with  icicles. 
The  bed  of  die  stream  seems  more  the  work  of  art  than  of 
nature,  it  resembling  a  drain  hewn  out  of  stone  by  the  chisel. 
Some  of  the  petrifactions  we  had  seen  at  Lyons  were  obtained 
here.     As  to  the  water  itself,  it  has  nothing  peculiar  in  its  taste. 

We  next  passed  through  St.  Julieu,  whose  vineyards  produce 
a  wine  in  high  estimation  for  the  deliciousness  of  its  flavour. 
The  road  hereabouts  is,  at  some  seasons  of  the  year,  nearly 
impassable,  owing  to  its  being  completely  laid  under  water 
by  the  furious  torrents  which  descend  from  the  upper  lands, 
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aarmiag  deep  hollows  and  channel*  along  their  course,  and 
outing  the  river  to  riae  and  inundate  iu  bank*.  Thia  neigh- 
bourbood  abound*  with  slate  quarries ;  and  we  aaw  piece*  of 
slate,  each  about  two  feet  square,  piled  up  on  the  back*  of 

As  we  proceeded  further,  we  found  that  the  journey  waa 
■ot  entirely  without  it*  perila :  there  were  dreadful-looking  pre- 
dnice* ;  and  we  frequently  encountered  a  long-drawn  array  of 
cert*  which  it  was  exceedingly  difficult  to  clear ;  added  to  which, 
huge  meases  had  been  waahed  by  the  rain*  from  the  ledges 
of  rock,  and  almost  closed  up  our  path.  We  baited  for  the 
tight  at  Modane,  where  our  accommodations  proved  to  nearly 
a  repetition  of  those  of  the  preceding  evening,  that  it  is  un- 
aicaaanry  to  expatiate  on  the  wretchedness  of  our  fare  and 
aaagaag.  To  add  to  our  discomfort,  the  cold  was  most  piercing; 
sad  the  inmates  of  the  house  looked  more  like  haggard  beggar* 
than  persons  in  a  place  of  entertainment. 

At  Lana-le-Bourg,  where  we  reached  the  foot  of  that 
•Giant  of  the  Alps,"  MontCenit,  we  had  at  least  the  enter. 
tainanent  of  a  visit  from  an  antiquated  dame,  who  is  in  the  habit 
s/satying  her  respects  to  travellers  without  any  other  introduction 
than  that  which  she  assumes  on  the  strength  of  her  patriarchal 
length  of  years.  Of  these  she  had  then  reckoned  one  hundred 
and  seventeen ;  and,  if  I  might  judge  from  her  appearance,  did 
■ot  aeem  at  all  disinclined  to  add  eighty-three  to  those  the  had 
■Mannered,  and  fill  up  two  centuries  of  life.  She  did  not  seem 
to  be  at  all  weary  of  existence,  or  disposed  to  agree  in  the  tenti- 
snaatt  that  auch  unusually  protracted  life  is  but  "  protracted 
sorrow  and  still  added  woe."  In  the  number  of  her  progeny  the 
was  no  leas  patriarcluU  than  in  her  length  of  years ;  for  she  has 
smaaiLU  daughters,  one  of  whom  became  a  bride  at  the  mature 
aji  of  sixty  six,  and  afterwards  entered  the  state  of  matrimony 
r  4 
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twice  again  I  After  saluting  us,  she  presented  an  "  album," 
which  are  inscribed  the  Dames  of  a  great  many  travellers  1 
whom  she  had  thus  paid  her  respects,  including  those  of  several 
crowned  heads.  We  of  course  added  ours  to  the  list,  and 
tendered  to  the  old  lady  the  compliment  which  it  was  evident 
she  looks  for  upon  such  occasions.  When  she  had  departed,  I 
could  not  help  reflecting  how  singular  it  is  that  those  whose 
existence  is  one  unvaried,  monotonous  course,  are  frequently 
found  to  be  less  weary  of  life  than  those  who  possess,  or  seem 
to  possess,  all  that  renders  life  desirable.  Yet  the  impatienceof 
the  latter  under  the  abated  enjoyment,  if  not  absolute  privations, 
which  lengthened  years  bring  along  with  them,  may  be  ascribed 
in  some  measure  to  the  very  advantages  they  possess.  The 
externa]  means  continue  the  same,  but  the  power  of  enjoyment 
itself  is  fled.  They  have  partaken  of  the  banquet  of  existence, 
"  not  wisely,  but  too  well,"  —  partaken  of  it  to  satiety, —  yet  are 
unwilling  or  afraid  to  retire.  They  have  lived  in  the  world,  and 
for  the  world,  till  that  world  rejects  them :  other  competitors 
for  distinction,  more  active  than  themselves,  press  by  them : 
other  interests  have  sprung  up  along  with  other  generations  ; 
and  although  they  may  not  be  rudely  excluded  from  the  scenes 
of  their  former  vanities  and  gaieties,  they  feel  that  they  can 
shine  there  no  longer.  The  earlier  part  of  their  career  having 
been  one  of  continual  and  undue  excitement,  what  should  be 
tranquillity  in  after-life,  assumes  for  them  the  character  of  joyless 
apathy,  or  a  state  of  mingled  regret  and  envy.  They  are  craving 
for  fresh  stimuli,  when  they  should  be  content  with  ease.  Truly 
wretched  is  the  old  age  of  a  mere  man  of  the  world, — of  one 
whose  pursuits,  whose  whole  thoughts  and  aspirations,  have 
been  given  to  the  present  life  and  its  fugitive  enjoyments  ! 

Quitting  what  some  may  probably  consider  too  urmonhmff 
a  strain  of  remark,  and  returning  to  the  narrative  of  my  journey, 
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1  tboold  mention  thai  there  is  a  fortification  here,  erected  by 
fapolron.  to  defend  this  important  pass  of  road ;  but  which  has 
since  been  converted  by  the  Austrians  into  barracks.     Here  we 
began  to  ascend  Mont  Ccnis  by  a  road  carried  in  a  zigzag  direc- 
tion.    Formerly  this  was  inaccessible  except  by  mules,  whereas 
it  is  now  adapted  for  carriages  of  every  description.     Slill  the 
ascent  is  formidable  enough  ;  and  even  the  means  adopted  for 
safeguard  arc  so  many  indications  of  the  more  than  ordinary 
difficulties  and   perils  to    which    travellers  are  here  exposed. 
Pole*  are  erected  in  many  placet,  both  to  warn  against  danger- 
ous precipices,  and  to  serve  us  landmarks   in  case  of  the  track 
being    blocked   up   by  snow.     There  are  also,  in  many  parts, 
a  provided  for  the  shelter  and  refuge  of  strangers,  who 
I  otherwise  be  left  exposed  lo  all  die  fury  of  the  elements 
in  this  inclement  and  savage  region.     These  are  occupied  by 
rtfigieta,  whose  office    it  is  to  minister  to  the  necessities  of 
the  suffering  stranger ;  and  these  hospitable  places  are  amply 
provided  with  stacks  of  wood,  to  supply  the  blazing  hearth  re- 
quired to  cheer  and    reanimate  the  benumbed  limbs  and  ex- 
hausted frame.     It  wns  our  lot  to  have  a  fall  of  snow  driving 
lull  in  our  faces  the  whole  way  to  the  summit,  where  die 
thermometer    stood   at    33°    (Reaumur),  and  respiration    be- 
inii-  exceedingly  difficult.     From  this  height  Napoleon  is  said 
>  hare  cxultingly  pointed  out  Italy  to  his  exhausted  folio w- 
tv  encouraging  them  with  the  assurance  of  victory,  and  a  rich 
rward  fur  all  their  toils :  and  nt  that  period  the  labour  of 
►cent  to  a  marching  army  must  have  been  such  as  almost  to 
■unt  the  courage  of  the  bravest,  and  subdue  the  strength  of  Uio 
wet  hardy  ;  for  the  rood  was  not  brought  into  its  present 
tut  long  after,  being  completed  in  IS  1 1 
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We  were  now  at  an  elevation  of  six  thousand  feet  above  the 
level  of  the  sea*  ;  yet  the  prospect  we  had  expected  to  obtain 
from  so  prodigious  a  height  was  quite  shut  out  by  a  dense  fog, 
enveloped  in  which  we  descended  into  Piedmont,  along  a 
sinuous  course  of  road  raised  upon  terraces.  The  utmost  cau- 
tion was  requisite,  for  almost  the  least  deviation  from  the  track 
would  have  precipitated  us  to  inevitable  destruction.  Great, 
therefore,  was  our  joy  when  we  found  that  we  had  reached  in 
safety  the  termination  of  this  hazardous  and  awful  route,  and 
felt  ourselves,  moreover,  in  an  atmosphere  that  seemed  bland 
and  genial  compared  with  the  clime  we  had  traversed.  Here  we 
first  breathed  Italy  —  here  wc  first  welcomed  it  with  unfeigned 
gladness. 

II  [«-.;  gentile  terren, 

Norj  «ei  di  <|Uanti  scolda.  il  sole  ? 

D*  ogni  bell'  arte  noil  sei  ui  madre? 

We  halted  awhile  at  the  small  yet  important  town  of  Suia, 
— it  being  the  principal  key  to  the  territory  on  this  its  western 
side.  The  place  itself  does  not  offer  any  thing  remarkable  to 
catch  die  attention  of  mere  "  passers  through,"  except  it  be  a 
few  Homan  remains,  the  principal  one  of  which  are  the  ruins  of 
a  triumphal  arch,  a  little  distance  from  the  town.  This  structure 
was  erected  in  honour  of  Augustus,  by  Cottius,  the  ruler  of  m 

and  Russia,  a  colovaJ  monument,  as  a  trophy  of  his  victories  over  all  Europe  ! 
Five  and  twenty  million!)  of  francs,  or  about  a  million  sterling,  was  the  sum 
intended  to  have  been  bestowed  on  this  undertaking,  for  which  the  artist*  of 
the  principal  academies  of  France  and  Italy  were  invited  to  mike  design*. 
But  the  arbiter  of  Europe  did  not  then  foresee,  or  even  contemplate,  the 
possibility  of  an  inglorious  flight  from  Moscow,  or  what  hi*  "  destiny-  had 
reserved  for  l.i  m  u  Elba,  Waterloo,  and  St.  Helena. 

•  The  height  has.  been  variously  cumpulcd, —  by  some  at  6360  feet,  by 
Humboldt  at  iOfiO  toises,  and  by  Millin  at  1077  loiscs;  which  laat  «aku- 
loiioti  would  give  upwards  of  6500  English  feet. 
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pens  territory  of  which  Segusium  (the  modern  Susa)  was  the 
capital,  to  marie  his  gratitude  for  being  permitted  by  that 
emperor  lo  retain  the  shadow  of  his  former  dignity  —  he  being 
then  reduced  in  fact  to  the  character  of  a  provincial  ltoman 
prefect,  rle  lias  had,  however,  the  honour  of  having  a  portion 
of  the  Alps  distinguished  by  his  name  (Alpet  C'ottiie)  —  that, 
namely,  where  Mont  Cenis  is  situated,  and  across  which  Han- 
nibal forced  his  way  into  Italy. 

Continuing  our  route  through  a  sylvan  valley  intersected  by 
the  river  Doria,  we  noticed  an  abundance  of  mulberry  trees, 
which  are  here  cultivated  lor  the  sake  of  rearing  silkworms. 
Among  other  objects  to  which  we  were  not  yet  familiar,  were 
the  numerous  crosses  by  the  side  of  the  road,  that  attested 
h  dmtziane.  of  the  good  Catholics  quite  as  cdifyingly  as  the 
■ncly  religious  dolls  we  had  seen  at  Chambery ;  yet  here, 
loo,  we  fancied  that  zeal  greatly  outstripped  good  taste  and  pro- 
priety, oa  perceiving  that  the  poles  on  which  the  vines  are 
trained  arc  made  in  the  tigurc  uf  a  cross.  The  cultivation  of 
an  corn  seems  to  occupy  a  very  important  share  in  the 
:ulture  of  iliis  district;  and  when  the  produce  has  been 
gathered,  the  broad  1  caves  arc  carefully  collected  and  piled  up 
like  hay. 

Goitre,  of  which  we  had  previously  remarked  several  in- 
itanccs  in  Savoy,  appears  to  be  prevalent  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Si.  Giorgio,  aud  has  been  attributed  by  some,  both  to  the  poor 
and  unhealthy  diet  of  the  people,  and  to  the  insaluhriouinuM  of 
r  dwellings.  The  peasantry  whom  we  afterwards  met  were 
ii  more  grotesque  and  wild  in  their  ailirc  than  any  we  had 
previously  seen.  Many  of  tlicm  wore  cocked  hats,  which  had 
evidently  seen  much  service,  whether  military  or  not;  others 
hatl  hats — beavers  1  cannot  say — of  the  true  "broad-brim" 
■pecies,  whose  "ample  verge"  Happed  about  their  ears ;  and  not 


a  few  had  hats  with  hardly  any  verge  at  all,  but  moulded  after 
the  pattern  of  flower-pots;  so  that  it  was  impossible  to  guess 
which  was  the  prevailing  mode.  Several  of  them  also  wore 
their  hair  exceedingly  long,  and  hanging  down  their  backs,  after 
the  fashion  of  our  ancient  full-bottomed  perukes;  while  others 
had  bound  up  theirs  into  "  pigtails,"  encased  in  a  covering  of 
white  tape.  Having  stopped  on  the  road  to  breakfast,  another 
curious  specimen  of  the  fashions  of  the  country  presented  itself 
to  our  notice.  We  were  rather  startled  by  seeing  a  tall  fellow 
enter  the  room  with  a  bundle  of  rods,  or  sticks,  which  he  flung 
down  upon  the  table.  We  stared  at  him  for  an  explanation  of 
this  seemingly  uncourteous  conduct,  and  not  exactly  knowing 
whether  it  was  himself  or  we  who  were  to  make  use  of  them ; 
nor  was  it  without  some  trouble  that  we  at  length  made  out  that 
what  we  had  mistaken  for  sticks,  was  bread  rolled  out  very  thin 
and  long  before  it  is  baked.  The  length  of  each  piece  was 
about  four  feet.  We  were  not  a  little  amused  at  discovering 
that  bread  is  thus  literally  made  the  "  staff  of  life;"  so  taking  up 
our  staves  in  one  hand  and  our  cups  in  the  other,  we  commenced 
our  repast  in  merry  mood,  and,  as  we  thought,  in  most  singular 
fashion. 

Near  Rivoli,  which  has  given  the  tide  of  Duke  to  one  of  Buo- 
naparte's creatures,  and  its  name  to  one  of  the  new  streets  in 
Paris,  we  passed  what  was  formerly  a  royal  summer  residence 
belonging  to  (he  King  of  Sardinia,  but  since  converted  by  Napo- 
leon into  an  hospital;  with  which  character  its  external  appear- 
ance accords  fur  better  than  with  its  original  destination.  At 
length,  just  as  evening  was  closing  in,  we  entered  the  capital  of 
Piedmont,  during  a  heavy  shower  of  rain,  which,  although  not 
particularly  agreeable  to  us  just  then,  was  highly  welcome  to 
the  people  of  Turin,  since  not  a  drop  had  fallen  fin  the  preced- 


ing 


three  months. 


Oum  stay  nt  Turin  was  too  brief  to  allow  me  tp  say  much  on 
Mi,  subject  of  it,  and  I  sliull  therefore  confine  myself  to  a  few 
detached  remarks  and  particulars.  The  city  is  finely  situated  in 
a  plain,  bounded  on  the  north  by  thut  district  of  the  Alps  we 
had  juiit  crossed,  and  is  of  far  greater  extent  than  might  be 
previously  supposed  ;  in  fact,  disproportion  ably  so,  as  the  capital 
of  so  inconsiderable  a  Blate.  It  is  an  exceedingly  regularly  laid 
«ut  town  :  all  (he  streets,  except  a  very  few  of  the  older  ones, 
run  ill  a  straight  line,  and  intersect  each  other  at  right  angles  i 
yet  very  little  beauty  is  derived  from  this  circumstance;  certainly 
Dot  so  much  as  might  have  been  made  to  attend  it,  nor  enough 
Co  counteract  the  insipidity  and  monotonj  of  its  formality.  The 
generality  of  the  houses  arc  of  course  brick,  unstuccoed,  although 
iht-j  look  as  if  intended  to  be  so  coated;  consequently  have  an 
unfinished  and  ordinary  appearance,  so  much  the  more  disagree- 
able  because  it  takes  off  from  the  effect  of  the  long  ranges  of 
building.  There  ore  many  private  palaces  here,  yet  very  few 
that  are  conspicuous  for  grandeur  or  good  taste  in  their  archi- 
tecture. The  churches  have  still  less  claim  to  commendation 
mi  the  score  of  beauty,  notwithstanding  that  tbey  are  rich  in 
marble*  and  other  material*,  and  in  abundance  of  ornament*. 
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So  extravagant  is  the  style  of  some  of  them,  that  one  is  t« 
to  imagine  they  were  merely  so  many  experiments— 
sketches  and  freaks — intended  to  be  afterwards  corrected  and 
brought  into  shape.  Father  Guarini,  a  Jesuit,  has  many  sins  in 
this  way  to  answer  for:  his  caprices  out-Horromim  even  Borro- 
rnini  himself,  and  it  seems  to  have  been  his  ambition  to  make 
his  edifices  look  as  much  as  possible  like  constructions  in  pastry. 
The  chapel  of  the  Santo  Sudario,  in  the  cathedral,  is  a  specimen 
of  his  achievements ;  but  in  the  church  of  San  Lorenzo  he  lias 
exhibited  his  ingenuity  still  more  strikingly.  The  good  father 
seems  to  have  had  a  horror  of  a  straight  line  :  all  his  arc  zigzag 
ones;  and  so  oddly  put  together,  that  a  person  is  apt  to  fancy 
the  building  is  about  to  tumble  upon  his  head.  These  fantastical 
churches  are  all  the  more  remarkable,  because  in  the  city  itself 
regularity  is  carried  almost  to  excess,  and  the  buildings  in 
general  err  on  the  side  of  extreme  plainness. 

The  chapel  of  the  Santo  Sudario,  which  I  have  mentioned,  if 
regarded  with  great  veneration,  as  the  place  wherein  is  deposited 
a  most  inestimable  relic, — no  other  than  the  identical  linen  cloth 
in  which  the  body  of  our  Saviour  was  wrapped  when  taken  down 
from  the  cross.  This  snatUsima  sindane,  which  still  exhibits  the 
bloody  marks  of  all  the  wounds,  is  said  to  have  been  conveyed 
from  Jerusalem  to  Cyprus  at  the  time  of  the  crusades,  and 
thence  transferred,  first  of  al!  to  Chambery,  afterwards  to  Turin. 
Many  are  the  legends — not  to  say  idle  tales — which  arc  gravely 
related  concerning  its  miraculous  powers;  yet  they  are  not  at 
all  calculated  to  convince  those  who  are  incredulous  enough  to 
entertain  the  slightest  doubt  regarding  the  authenticity  of  this 
relic  Considering  how  impossible  it  is,  after  the  lapse  of  t-en- 
turies,  to  identify  a  particular  piece  of  cloth  ;  and  how  exceed- 
ingly easy  it  is  to  pass  off,  as  the  original  sindoitc,  a  sheet  of  linen 
bearing  all  the  marks  attributed  to  the  original  one ;  want  of  faith 
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■  ■  matter  of  so  tittle  moment  may  assuredly  be  forgiv en.  It 
is  not  absolutely  impossible  but  that  it  may  be  the  identical 
ataskXM  provided  by  Joseph  of  Arimathea,  yet  it  certainly  b 
asset  highly  improbable;  particularly  when  we  reflect  that  it  is 
not  likely  such  a  relic  would  hare  been  valued  and  sought  for  till 
ssaserstition  bad  crept  into  the  church,  consequently  long  after 
there  was  any  chance  of  the  realstMtSms*  being  recovered  or  traced. 
Our  doubts  on  the  subject  become  more  "'■—"■fti'i  when  we  call 
to  msnd  the  "pious  forgeries"  of  every  kind,  which  were  employed 
without  scrapie,  and  with  perfect  impunity,  during  the  dark 
reign  of  ignorance  and  superstition,  when  greater  efficacy  was 
attributed  to  mechanical  mummeries  than  to  Christian  godliness 
of  He.  Among  the  stories  connected  with  this  holy  tmekme,  it 
is  related,  that  it  was  once  borrowed  by  a  pious  princess  as  a 
safeguard  during  a  journey.  In  the  course  of  their  progress,  she 
and  her  train  were  attacked  and  pillaged  by  robbers ;  but  no 
—oner  had  they  laid  their  sacrilegious  hands  on  the  precious 
relic  than  they  were  all  suddenly  paralysed  and  struck  lame  1 
They  are  at  liberty  to  believe  this  who  choose;  yet  those  who 
do,  must  certainly  confess  that  the  holy  relic  exhibited  none 
of  the  virtue  imputed  to  it  on  an  occasion  when  a  little  miracu- 
lous interposition  would  have  done  no  harm,  namely,  when  the 
French  plundered  the  chapel  of  all  the  valuables  they  could 
entry  away :  —  it  is  quite  unnecessary  to  say  that  they  left  the 
ssawaww  behind  them. 

The  castle,  which  is  situated  in  the  Piazza  del  Castello — for  it 
la  quite  insulated  from  other  buildiugi— and  which  was  formerly 
the  residence  of  the  Dukes  of  Savoy,  is  more  remarkable  for 
antiquity  than  for  its  interest  in  any  other  respect,  although 
snodernised  about  the  beginning  of  the  last  century  by  Juvarra, 
in  n  more  pompous  than  elegant  taste.  At  the  north-west  angle 
■f  the  same  piatxa  is  the  palace  occupied  by  tlw  royal  nattily, — a 
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rather  large  pile  of  building,  yet  one  by  no  means  conspi 
for  its  beauty;  nay,  it  may  even  be  called  shabby;  for  the  < 
terior  is  very  strangely  disfigured  by  a  prodigious  number  of 
holes  or  vacant  spaces  where  bricks  have  been  left  out ;  and 
many  of  these  have  been  taken  advantage  of  by  birds,  as  very 
convenient  nooks  for  their  nests.  Yet,  notwithstanding  this,  and 
die  poverty  of  the  general  appearance,  that  indicates  a  barrack 
or  hospital  rather  than  a  royal  palace,  the  sashes  of  the  windows 
belonging  to  the  king's  apartments  are  gilt,—  a  piece  of  display 
that  only  renders  the  whole  more  bizarre  and  patchwork.  A 
coating  of  Roman  cement,  and  the  addition  of  some  enrichments 
either  in  stone  or  that  material,  would  metamorphose  it  into  at 
least  a  sightly  building  ;  sj>oil  it,  it  certainly  could  not.  Ascend- 
ing the  grand  staircase,  we  behold  a  large  equestrian  statue  of 
Victor  Amadeus  I.,  and  from  this  we  proceed  through  a  very 
spacious  ami  lofty  guard- chamber  to  an  extensive  suite  or  suites 
of  apartments,  rather  handsome  and  showy  than  magnificent. 
At  the  time  of  our  visit,  however,  they  were  in  some  disorder, — a 
number  of  hands  being  at  work,  repairing  and  redecorating  many 
of  the  rooms. 

A  little  to  the  east  of  the  palace,  and  connected  with  it  by  a 
private  way  of  communication  for  their  Majesties  and  the  court, 
is  the  Royal  Opera-house,  which  is  not  undeservedly  regarded  as 
one  of  the  first  theatres  in  Italy,  as  well  for  its  commodiousness 
as  for  its  spaciousness  and  grandeur.  This  building  was  erected 
by  Count  Alfieri  (a  relative  of  the  more  celebrated  Italian  of 
the  same  name),  who  was  not  educated  for  the  architectural 
profession,  but  at  first  followed  it  merely  en  amateur;  for  he  was 
originally  brought  up  to  the  law,  and  even  practised  for  some 
time,  at  Asti,  as  an  advocate.  A  palace  executed  after  his  de- 
signs, for  the  Marquis  Ghilieri,  at  Alessandria,  so  caught  the 
attention  of  Charles  Emmanuel  III.,  that  he  intrusted  him  with 
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of  rebuilding  this  theatre,  the  farmer  one  having  been 
destroyed  by  fire.  Altieri  also  built  the  Teatro  Carignano 
in  1752;  but  this  fell  a  prey,  a  few  years  afterwards  (1787),  to 
llic  name  devouring  element  which  had  been  so  propitious  to 
him  upon  a  former  occasion. 

Among  the  nolabilia  of  Turin  must  be  reckoned  its  museums. 
TtuH  of  Antiquities  is  in  the  lower  floor  of  the  Palace  of  the 
University,  a  spacious  edifice,  between  the  Strada  del  Po  and 
that  called  dclla  Zccca;  towards  whicli  latter  the  front  was 
embellished  by  the  late  king  Charles  Felix,  who  died  in  1831. 
In  the  Royal  Academy  of  Sciences  is  the  Museum  of  Nnturul 
History  and  the  Egyptian  Museum  ;  which  latter  forms  a  more 
extensive  and  complete  collection  of  the  kind  than  is  to  be  met 
with  in  any  other  place  in  Europe.  It  was  purchased  by  the 
king  from  Drovetti,  the  Trench  consul  in  Egypt,  and  consists  of 
a  vast  number  of  pieces  of  antiquity,  calculated  to  throw  light 
upon  tbe  religion  and  religious  ceremonies  of  the  Egyptians, 
their  arts,  and  their  habits  both  of  public  and  private  life.  I  ought 
alto  to  mention,  as  worthy  of  notice,  an  elegant  new  church,  facing 
one  end  of  the  Ponte  del  Po.  and  built  in  tbe  form  of  a  rotunda, 

with  a  portico  in  front,  after  the  idea  of  the  Pantheon  at  I! 

This  structure  was  commenced  in  181H,  from  the  designs  of 
Boosignore,  and  is  undoubtedly  in  far  better  taste  than  most  of 
the  older  churches.  The  ascent  to  it  is  by  a  very  lofty  flight  of 
steps,  on  each  side  of  which  is  a  colossal  statue,  one  represent- 
ing Faith,  the  other  Hope ;  and  uhovc  the  entrance  is  the  IbU 
lowing  inscription :  — 


'■  Onlo  Populimjue  T.u 


SI  ol.  AU.c 


an  tbtfs. 


In  the  interior,  which  receives  tbe  light  from  tbe  centre  of  the 
nc.  are  four  recesses  with  red  mnrblc  columns,  and  several 
statues.     From  the  likeness  it  bears  to  him,  one  of  these  might 


be  supposed  to  have  been  intended  for  John  Kemble  in  the 
character  of  Cato.when  he  utters  the  words — 


"  Presumptuous  m»n  !  ihe  gods  take  care  of  C»to." 


It  gievcd  me  to  behold,  in  so  modern  a  temple,  a  representation 
of  the  Deity  as  an  old  man  with  a  long  beard.  Putting  the  im- 
ptousness  of  the  thing  out  of  the  question,  it  argues  monstrous 
fatuity  to  represent  Him  who  is  eternal  and  unchangeable  in  his 
nature  as  a  human  creature  in  the  decline  of  its  brief  existence. 

Among  the  notabilet  of  this  city,  at  least  those  which  struck  me 
as  being  such,  I  may  set  down  the  priggish  and  dapper  eccle- 
siastics with  whom  it  swarms.  These  gentry  are  more  smart 
than  apostolic  in  their  appearance,  wearing  small  cocked  hats, 
as  if  half  en  mililaire,  showy  knee-buckles  and  frock  coats  of 
not  the  most  clerical  cut.  Many  of  them,  too,  sported  red 
umbrellas :  yet  that  colour  may,  perhaps,  be  here  considered  as 
especially  belonging  to  the  church,  red  being  the  cardinal  hue 
among  the  Papists.  However,  their  manners  seemed  to  accord 
better  with  their  dress  than  the  latter  with  English  notions  of 
the  ecclesiastical  garb.  They  might  be  seen  lounging  about  the 
streets ;  and  I  likewise  noticed  many  priests,  even  in  their  ca- 
nonicals, gaping  at,  and  apparently  much  amused  by,  the  puppet- 
shows  and  mountebank  exhibitions  in  the  streets,  of  which  there 
are  here  not  a  few  ;  for  although  Turin  is  rather  trisle,  it  is  lively 
enough  in  the  way  of  such  representations. 

To  say  the  truth,  I  could  not  help  fancying  that  the  good 
priests  entertain  a  sort  of  instinctive  respect  for  mountebanks 
and  mummery.  In  the  Catholic  churches  I  witnessed  many  ex- 
hibitions— hardly  can  they  be  called  solemnities — which  partook 
largely  of  the  last  mentioned.  I  have  already  mentioned  the 
piece  of  devotional  puppet-show  at  Chambery:  in  one  of  the 
les  here  I  had  the  opportunity  of  noticii 
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Afferent  display  of  credulity.  A  priest,  wearing  a  blue  apron, 
emptied  the  contents  of  sunn1  pails  into  a  braiioirt ;  upon  which 
ilie  people  pressed  forward  in  a  very  tumultuous  manner  to  dip 
their  lingers  and  hands  in  this  sanctified  water,  as  if  it  really 
possessed  some  charm,  and  could  operate  upon  their  bodies. 
Some  of  them  evidently  needed  water  enough  ;  yet  in  their  case 
the  addition  of  a  little,  or  even  a  good  deal  of  soap,  would  have 
been  a  material  improvement  to  it.  It  seems  to  be  the  tendency 
of  I'mholicism  to  un  spiritualise  religion;  to  divest jt as  much  as 
possible  of  its  mtniiility  —  if  such  a  term  be  allowable — by  ren- 
dering all  that  is  connected  with  it  tangible,  material,  corporeal. 
That  it  retains  a  hankering  after  polytheism  will  hardly  be  dis- 
puted by  those  who  have  been,  like  myself,  shocked  by  the  anti- 
Christian  adoration  paid  in  Catholic  countries  to  reliqucs  and  to 


Turin  suffered  greatly  from  being  taken  under  the  protection 
of  the  French  :  within  the  course  of  a  few  years  its  population 
had  decreased  nearly  one  half ;  its  university  and  other  public 
institutions  were  nearly  broken  up;  its  libraries  and  museums 
l>ecn  ransacked  and  pillaged ;  every  where  were  marks  of 
violence,  and  every  where  the  symptoms  of  rapid  decay.  Hap- 
I'iW.  the  return  of  the  present  sovereign,  Victor  Emmanuel,  hat 
not  merely  put  a  check  to  the  progress  of  calamity,  but  almost 
restored  the  fortunes  of  his  capital.  Various  plans  for  its  em- 
bellishment have  been  put  into  execution,  and  a  new  quarter,  or 
him'  milnirli,  called  llit  Faubourg  de  la  Doria,  is  now  con- 
siderably advanced. 

We  set  out  from  Turin  magnificently  ;  for  the  state  of  the 
-oads,  after  the  heavy  rains  which  bad  fallen,  was  such  that  wc 
irerc  obliged  to  have  six  horses  put  in  our  carriage,  while  such 
waa  the  state  of  the  weather,  that  it  prevented  our  seeing  much 
(i  3 


of  the  country,  and  what  little  we  could  observe  did  not  greatly 
prepossess  us  in  its  favour.  We  passed  many  wretched-looking 
houses,  similar  to  those  we  had  seen  in  Savoy,  with  only  soiled 
paper  blinds  or  shutters  to  the  windows,  instead  of  other  case- 
ments. Notwithstanding,  however,  these  unequivocal  indications 
of  poverty  in  the  dwellings,  all  the  peasants  we  met  carried 
umbrellas — of  exceedingly  rude  shape  and  manufacture,  it 
must  be  confessed,  and  not  quite  so  convenient,  when  not  ac- 
tually required  to  be  held  up,  as  London  articles  for  the  same 
purpose.  These  had  certainly  a  more  primitive  and  Robinson 
Crusoe  appearance. 

We  were  not  sorry  when  we  reached  Asti,  a  place  not  much 
visited  or  spoken  of  by  travellers,  although  its  name  is  now  tole- 
rably familiar  to  most  persons  in  consequence  of  the  celebrity  it 
has  attained  as  the  birth-place  of  that  eminent  poet  and  extraor- 
dinary character,  Vittorio  Alfieri.  The  curious  in  such  matters 
may  see  the  room  once  occupied  by  him,  or,  at  least,  the  house 
in  which  it  is  ;  but  we  did  not  take  the  trouble  of  searching  out 
the  latter,  having  no  expectation  of  finding  the  poet's  mantle  of 
inspiration  left  behind  him,  —  not  even  in  an  "old  chest," — 
whence  so  many  wonders  have  been  dragged  to  light,  and  to 
the  world.  Even  supposing  the  house  to  be  really 
th  poetic  contagion,  tragedies  a  la  Alfieri  would  not 
ded  us  either  to  London  managers  or  London 
His  mere  dialogue  plots  and  stern  laconic  style 
be  endured  by  those  who  wish  for  a  dash  of  panto- 
mime in  deep  tragedy,  and  who  begin  to  think  that  even 
Shakspeare  himself  is  flat  and  dull,  unless  enlivened  and  im- 
proved by  gaudy  pageants  and  sing-song.  Not  an  act  of  any 
one  of  Alfieri's  pieces  would  be  heard  out ;  and  the  actors  would 
require  to  have  more  heroism  than  the  heroes  thev  personate, 
to  brave  the  vociferous  tumult  the  performance  would  o 


infected 
have  i 
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e  motlero  stage  tinkering  of  pieces  from  the  German  or  French 
■cents  better  adapted  to  our  present  singular  taste  in  the  drama. 
As  (o  the  town  itself,  it  was  originally  a  Roman  colony  ; 
during  the  middle  ages,  a  republic;  and  afterwards  governed  by 
petty  sovereigns  under  the  title  of  Counts.  Remains  of  its 
ancient  fortifications  are  still  to  be  seen,  but  in  a  most  dilapidated 
•late ;  and  these,  together  with  its  confined  and  narrow  streets, 
give  it  a  rather  sombre  and  tristc  aspect.  The  principal  street, 
however,  which  is  about  a  mile  in  length,  is  spacious  in  com- 
parison with  the  others,  and  flanked  by  many  handsome  houses 
and  palozzi,  —  the  Trinco,  Bristagni,  Masgetti,  Rovero,  &c. 
The  population  amounts,  at  present,  to  about  twenty  tbousand, 
and  there  seemed  to  be  a  good  deal  of  stir  and  bustle:  yet,  with 
all  this,  we  could  nut  help  feeling  it  a  dull  abode  for  strangers: 
consequently,  we  made  our  stay  as  short  as  possible,  and  set 
out  again  without  visiting  the  Cathedral,  which  is  a  budding  of 
rather  modem  date. 

For  some  distance  the  road  proved  excellent;  and  although  the 
country  was  generally  iow  and  flat,  u  chain  of  hills  on  our  left, 
covered  with  vineyards,  relieved  the  monotony  of  a  wide  level. 
The  road  afterwards  began  to  ascend;  mid,  having  gained  the 
{  an  ' ■mini  lieu,  wc  bad  a  most  noble  prospect  before 
|  with  the  river  Tauuro  immediately  beneath  us.  Having 
piuued  this,  however,  the  road  became  so  exceedingly  bad,  that 
t  were  obliged  to  procure  an  additional  pair  of  horses,  so  that 
c  had  now  eight  of  them  harnessed  to  our  carriage ;  but  I  can- 
not tay  that  our  equipage  cut  the  most  splendid  figure.  Our 
i  entirely  imposed  upon  us  by  necessity;  therefore  I 
1  hardly  Ik-  accused  of  any  great  vanity  for  mentioning  it. 
If  I  might  judge  from  their  appearance,  the  peasanty  of  this  dis- 
trict  nt  by  no  meant  remarkable  for  activity  or  industry:  every 
E  about  them  indicated  indolence  and  slovenliness:  their 
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countenances  were  sallow,  both  their  faces  and  hands  wei 
ceedingty  dirty,  and  their  garments  tattered  and  filthy.  *  Many 
of  them  seemed  to  be  merely  lounging  about,  so  that  if  they  did 
not  bestow  any  pains  upon  their  persons,  it  certainly  could  not 
be  for  want  of  time-  It  may,  therefore,  as  fairly  be  inferred 
that  their  poverty  arises  from  laziness,  as  that  their  miserable 
condition  is  occasioned  by  destitution  and  indigence.  But  so  it 
U ;  a  person  who  is  fully  employed  can  generally  find  time  to 
attend  to  many  things  which  those  who  have  nothing  whatever 
to  do  are  found  to  neglect. 

Beyond  Alessandria,  a  town  so  called  in  honour  of  Pope  Alex- 
ander III.,  when  founded  by  the  Milanese,  in  1168,  we  crossed 
the  memorable  plain  of  Marengo,  where  fortune  declared  in  fa- 
vour of  Buonaparte,  rather  in  consequence  of  some  mismanage- 
ment on  the  part  of  the  Austrians  than  the  superior  prowess  of 
his  own  troops ;  for  two  thirds  of  the  French  had  been  actually 
routed  and  put  to  flight,  when  the  too  eager  pursuit  of  their  ad- 
versaries gave  the  rest  an  opportunity  to  rally,  and  eventually 
make  themselves  masters  of  the  field.  This  battle  took  place 
on  the  Uth  of  June,  1800:  and  it  was  fortunate  for  the  "  Firil 
Consul "  that  it  took  also  the  turn  it  did.  Had  the  Austrians 
possessed  as  much  foresight  and  prudence  as  valour,  and  not  let 
slip  victory  already  in  their  hands,  the  result  had  been  very  dif- 
ferent. The  consequences  were  ofsignal  importance  to  France  : 
besides  the  eclat  thus  conferred  on  her  armies,  she  gained  Pied- 
mont and  the  new  kingdom  of  Italy,  of  which  Eugene  Beaubar- 

•  IF  the  manager*  of  our  theatres  would  condescend  lo  take  a  hint  from  an 
eje witness,  tliey  might  utc  themselves  the  outlay  of  a  good  round  mm  each 
season  Tor  the  smart  dresses,  ribbons,  and  finery  worn  by  those  who  personate 
groups  of  "  villagers,"  Ibat  appear  now  to  be  a  ««r  -pin  nan  in  mini  modern 
"  plays."  Rag  Fair  or  Monmouth  Street  would  supply  them  with  the  requi- 
site "  costume ;"  and  sotmlimes  even  die  cast-off  apparel  of  the  inhabitants  of 
St.  Giles  would  be  quite  good  enough  for  the  purpose. 
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is  constituted  viceroy.  •  This  success  enabled  Buonaparte 
to  follow  up  his  schemes  of  aggrandisement ;  whereas,  had  he 
met  with  a  check  at  that  period,  and  in  that  quarter,  the  affairs 
of  Europe  would,  in  all  probability,  have  assumed  a  very  differ- 
ent aspect.  It  was  on  the  plain  of  Marengo  that  Dcssaix,  the 
brave  Dessaix,  fell, — a  hero  complimented  by  a  paltry  pillar 
stuck  up  over  a  spring  of  water  at  Paris :  and  the  one  erected 
here  ts  now  demolished.  The  conqueror  seems  to  have  been  far 
more  disposed  to  celebrate  himself  iban  his  ft  leads, f  Napoleon  le 
Grand  was  every  thing  in  his  eyes.  He  always  laid  his  imperial 
paw  on  tlie  lion's  share  of  fame.  Perhaps  he  was  right:  for  he 
must  have  been  aware  that  he  was  something  of  a  charlatan; 
and  that  it  was  therefore  indispensable  he  should  bolster  him- 
self up  by  every  possible  means.  But  enough :  the  grave  at 
St- Helena   is  a  sufficient   moral  to  the    text  of  Marengo ; — 

•  there  he  lies, — 
"  Like  Cromwell,  condemn 'd  to  everlasting  hmt." 
At  Novi,  a  small  town  close  to  the  foot  of  the  Apennines,  and 
containing  many  handsome  houses,  we  took  leave  of  Piedmont, 
and  entered  the  Genoese  territory  by  an  extensive  line  of  road, 
Called  the  Bocchetta.  It  is  formed  upon  terraces  ;  and,  although 
now  rendered  far  more  commodious  than  it  was  formerly,  has 
still  sufficient  of  the  terrible  in  its  appearance  to  banish  ennui, 

»•  After  the  1 1 ti  iii-iiim  of  ihe  Napoleon  liynaM*.  Eugene  waa  created  Duke 
of  Lntclitenberg,  having  married  the  v>ter  of  the  preaent  King  of  Bararia. 
UtaUad  a  few  ycara  ago  ;  and  a  magnificent  monument  to  him  tua  been  e««- 
niard  UJ  Tim  rial  del  i. 
t  It  ■  rather  lingular  dial  Uw  name  of  Marengo  »ai  not  bellowed  hy  him 
Hi  arjane  one  of  Ihe  aaaura  ai  Pari*.  There  *n  *  eere  fine  painting  of  tlw 
bettU  ia—lf  rm  a  ceiling  in  one  of  the  apartraaiita  in  the  Tuiiietiea,  —  a  ralWr 
odd  rataaakm  for  in  re.,  unrdntial  a  mbjtct ;—  but  at  the  rr.ior.lj on  it  <ra* 
ordered  m  be  etpunrreil.  Had  il  hem  upon  can-an  ii  would,  moat  likelr, 
taw*  bean  man!}  mnovnl,  and  piasenwl. 


and  keep  the  traveller  on  the  look-out  for  some  disaster ;  espe- 
cially if  the  wind  happen  to  be  high,  as  is  not  unfrequently  the 
case;  for  then  he  will  be  likely  to  anticipate  a  very  rapid  de- 
scent indeed  front  his  post  of  elevation.  I  cannot  say  that  *re 
were  perfectly  free  from  up  prehensions ;  but  none  of  them  were 
realised.  Near  the  post-house  at  Campo  Maroue  we  met  a 
waggon  filled  with  what  we  at  first  sight  took  to  be  a  very  gay — 
at  least,  gaily-at tired,  party ;  for  the  bright,  golden-hued  livery 
they  wore  did  not  announce  them  to  be  travelling  on  the  expe- 
dition which,  upon  inquiry,  we  found  they  were.  Like  the 
knight-errauts  of  old,  they  were  journeying  for  the  ends  of 
justice,  being  no  other  than  a  waggonful  of  maueaU  tujttx,  for 
whom  the  law  had  prescribed  a  trip  to  Alessandria.  They  were 
all  in  new  uniforms  of  yellow  jackets,  and  one  of  them  was  dis- 
tinguished by  a  black  feather  in  his  cap,  the  mark  of  his  being 
a  more  accomplished  reprobate  than  his  companions.  The  post- 
house  itself  afforded  us  a  different  exhibition :  here  we  were,  as 
usual,  first  ushered  into  the  kitchen,  where  there  was  as  much 
bustle  and  activity  as  if  the  preparations  for  some  extraordinary 
banquet  had  been  going  on.  Several  cooks,  whose  portly  per- 
sons bespoke  an  atmosphere  of  good  cheer,  and  all  of  whom  wore 
the  official  cap,  were  standing  at  a  long  dresser  preparing  fowls 
for  further  culinary  operations,  taking  them  from  a  kind  of  coop 
beneath  the  dresser  itself,  and  killing  them  on  the  spot.  This 
practice  certainly  removes  all  suspicion  of  the  animals  being 
kept  too  long  after  they  are  killed ;  yet  it  cannot  be  recommended 
as  a  very  agreeable  one ;  nor  do  I  believe  it  would  have  been 
sanctioned  by  that  very  high  culinary  authority,  Dr.  Kitchener, 
who,  by  the  by,  was  certainly  nominis  compos. 

Having  re-entered  our  carriage,  we  soon  perceived  that  we 
were  approaching  the  environs  of  Genoa.  A  multitude  of  neat 
cottages,  and  gay -looking  villas,  scattered  among  vineyards,  gar- 
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dens,  and  orange  groves,  seemed  to  give  us  a  foretaste  of  the 
dtj  itself;  and  this  riamt  scenery  looked  the  more  delightful 
to  our  eye*,  from  the  contrail  it  presented  to  the  aaTagenew  of 
some  of  that  we  had  just  passed  through.  Although  itwu  now 
the  middle  of  the  month  of  November,  the  foliage  wu  quite 
Tcrdant;  the  vegetation  bore  all  the  marka  of  luxuriance,  and 
the  sky  waa  daaslinglv  blue.  Presently  the  tea  came  into  view, 
till  it  extended  along  the  whole  horizon ;  and,  after  proceeding 
■Jong  a  narrow  pais  protected  by  cannon,  and  showing  a  light- 
bouse  an  an  insulated  rock,  we  drove  beneath  a  gateway,  and 
beheld  fa  Smptria  expanded  before  us. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


!     CLERGY    AGAINST     GENERAL    EDUCATION.   - 


Hardly  any  two  cities  can  be  more  unlike  each  other  than 
Genoa  and  Turin :  the  capital  of  Piedmont  lies  on  a  flat,  and 
makes  no  very  great  show  externally ;  whereas  Genoa  displays 
itself  to  the  eye  most  magnificently,  stretching  in  a  crescent 
along  the  shore,  and  piled  up  above  the  sea  on  terrace  rising  over 
terrace  in  all  the  pomp  of  architecture.  Viewed  from  the  bay 
or  the  strand,  it  looks  like  an  entire  cluster  of  palaces,  churches, 
towers,  and  other  stately  edifices,  with  the  verdure  of  gardens 
and  groves  interspersed  among  the  masses  of  building.  Higher 
up,  the  eye  rests  upon  the  towering  ramparts  with  which  nature 
herself  has  invested  and  fenced  in  this  favoured  site;  while  the 
rocks  in  the  foreground  and  in  the  waters  serve  as  a  base  to  the 
whole.  What  a  glorious  combination  of  beauties — of  nature,  and 
of  art  I  All  that  would  be  offensive  is  here  excluded  from  sight, 
and  all  discrepancies  of  minor  details  are  lost  in  the  grandeur 
and  splendour  of  the  ensemble.  The  interior  of  the  city,  it  must 
be  confessed,  does  not  correspond  with  the  stateliness  and  bril- 
liancy of  its  scenic  external  aspect.  Differing,  here  again,  most 
decidedly  from  Turin,  it  consists  of  a  most  labyrinthine  assem- 
blage of  narrow  streets,  that  in  England  would  be  considered 
mere  lanes.  Even  the  chief  line  of  street,  formed  by  the  Strada 
Balbi,  Strada  Nuova,  and  Strada  Novissima,  is  but  a  lune  com- 
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pared  wiili  Portland  Place ;  but  it  is  one  flanked  by  palaces  and 
palace-like  mansions,  while  the  London  slradone  is  a  model  of 
tlit  moat  drabbish,  that  is,  the  most  quaker- looking,  style,  and 
of  the  most  respectable  insipidity  withal,  that  can  be  desired. 
The  winding  utraitrwss  of  the  architectural  avenue  at  Genoa  is 
certainly  far  more  imposing  and  picturesque  than  the  itraight- 
•rw  and  latitude  of  the  other,  which  are  the  only  qualities  of 
which  it  can  boast.  Nay,  considered  merely  as  regards  effect, 
it  may  l>e  questioned  whether  narrowness  be  not  a  greater  ad- 
vantage titan  excess  of  breadth  in  a  street.  At  St.  Petersburg, 
where  many  of  the  streets  are  of  extraordinary  width,  the  houses, 
although  really  lofty,  appear  almost  diminutive,  in  consequence 
of  the  space  between  them  :  just  as  a  very  wide  room  looks  much 
lower  than  one  of  the  same  height  yet  of  narrower  proportions. 
!■  the  street  or  streets  at  Genoa, — for  the  three  different  ap- 
pellations seem  to  require  the  plural  number,  —  the  buildings 
which  line  them  appear  larger  than  they  really  are,  almost  co- 
lootal,  as  you  arc  obliged  to  look  up  to  them :  they  absolutely 
lower  above  you.  In  their  architecture  minute  criticism  may 
detect  a  thousand  blemishes ;  those  who  look  at  things  only  in 
detail  and  retail,  must  frequently  be  shocked;  but  there  is  both 
magnitude  ant)  majesty,  both  greatness  and  grandeur.  Those 
■ho  prefer  pre  t  tin  ess  and  snugnoM  in  architecture  should  not 
proceed  to  Genoa  in  search  of  it:  but  they  had  better  look  at 
the  Regent'*  Park  palaces  at  home, — 


■  \n  ... 


»rrj  n„: 


And  ■heir  <ach  boutc  ii 
OF  a  loiiK  and  dr.*  n  oul 
WIiok  door,  and  -indo. 
Bo  clow  together,  that  n< 
l»  Utt  lot  giaiidi'ui  ur  fu 


k  palace"  street  at  Genoa  is  rather  more  confined  than  is 
er  desirable,  there  is  spuce  and  spaciousness  of  a  different 


kind :  ever  and  anon  you  pass  the  stately  open  portal  of  some 
mansion,  whence  you  have  a  vista  through  the  vestibule  into  a 
sumptuous  court  with  columns,  and  sometimes  still  further  on 
into  a  garden,  producing  a  fine  and  varied  perspective,  admir- 
ably picturesque,  enchantingly  scenic,  and  set  off  by  the  hap- 
piest combination  of  light  and  shade.  Nor  must  the  splendour 
of  materia]  be  forgotten  —  marbles  of  rich  hues,  in  walls  and 
columns,  and  marble  flights  of  steps.  There  are,  however,  &r 
prettier  sights  to  be  met  with  without  crossing  the  Alps :  it  is  the 
lover  of  the  grandiose  in  street  architecture  who  will  admire 
the  vistas  of  pomp  the  interior  of  the  city  affords.  Description 
cannot  do  justice  to  this  scenery  :  the  graphic  illustrations  of 
the  guide-books  do  worse — they  absolutely  libel  what  the  books 
themselves  pretend  to  extol.  The  figures  in  those  publications 
are  so  many  falsehoods  —  quite  as  bad  as  any  of  the  specimens 
of  lying  Mrs.  Opie  has  given  us  in  her  work  upon  that  more 
practised  than  professed  art.  To  the  things  they  represent  they 
bear  about  the  same  degree  of  resemblance  that  the  ourang- 
outang  does  to  the  Belvidere  Apollo  or  the  Mercury  of  the 
Vatican — as  the  Simia  Mater  to  the  Venus  de*  Medici,  or  the 
more  voluptuous  Venuses  of  Titian.  The  palaces  here  have 
quantity  and  quality :  columns,  entablatures,  and  mere  orna- 
ments may  be  seen  any  where,  and  oftentimes  so  employed  as 
to  produce  a  most  pitiful  effect :  it  is  not  these  alone  that  con- 
stitute the  merit  of  Genoese  architecture;  it  is  the  imposing 
result  of  the  whole  combination,  the  grandeur  of  their  masses, 
and  that  won  so  die,  which  is  more  valuable  in  works  of  art  than 
all  the  qualities  your  critics  take  so  much  pains  to  define,  and 
which,  when  descanted  on,  it  is  frequently  impossible  to  detect 
tn  the  productions  to  which  they  are  ascribed. 

It  will  hardly  be  expected  that  I  should  here  attempt  to  enu- 
merate even  all  the  most  conspicuous  objects  of  this  class ;  and 


THE    PALAZZO    SERRA. 


93 


I  feci  less  scruple  in  this  respect,  because  a  writer,  who  tra- 
velled through  Italy  lor  the  express  purpose  of  studying  its  archi- 
tecture, with  exceeding  ii'iire  ingenuousness,  has  confessed  that 
"  somehow  "  he  "  missed  the  saloon  of  the  Serra  palace."  How 
he  could  have  missed  that  lion  of  the  city,  that  prodigy  of 
■pUndouf,  where  all  is  splendid,  it  is  difficult  to  guess;  and  it 
is  wonderful  lie  did  not  "  miss"  Mont  Blanc,  Mont  Cenis,  and 
the  Sttuplon,  in  his  journey  across  the  Alps.  Were  the  city 
itself  la  tediously  dull  and  uninteresting  as  an  English  watering- 
place, — one  of  those  mushroom  assemblages  of  brick  walls  and 
sash  windows,  the  refuges  of  cockneys  during  the  autumn,  where 
they  squeeze  themselves  up  in  cupboard  parlours,  by  way  of  en- 
joying relaxation  and  fresh  air; — were  the  city  not  superior  to 
my  of  those  haunts,  still  the  Serra  saloon  would  repay  a  pil- 
grimage to  it.  All  that  money  can  do  in  a  single  room  of  the 
•fate  has  here  been  done.  It  is  absolutely  dazzling  with  gold  and 
arabesque  and  carving,  with  caryatides,  bas-reliefs,  and  paint- 
ing, with  marble,  with  mirror,  and  with  crystal.  Entire  com- 
partments of  mirror,  between  half  columns  facing  each  other, 
i  of  boundless  extent  —  a  lengthened  array  of" 
;nificence  without  termination  ;  so  that  whenever  the  crystal 
e  filled  with  lights,  the  blaze  must  be  most  magical. 
a  it!  present  state,  this  apartment  is  quite  modem,  compared 
•illi  the  palace  itself,  it  being  designed  by  De  Wailly,  a  French 
architect,  who  died  in  1798-  The  cost  must  have  been  prndi- 
m :  c»e»  the  sum  which  is  reported  to  have  been  expended 
ding  alone  is  absolutely  startling.  But  the  Genoese 
r  admirable  economists,  and  know  how  to  keep  up  their 
1  their  magniticent  mansions  at  an  annual  expenditure 
t  hardly  suffice  in  England  for  a  younger  brother  of 
Their  habits  mav  he  ostentatious — prodigal  they 
inly  are  not.     In  England  there  are  ten  thousand  ways  of 
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getting  rid  of  a  princely  revenue,  and  a  hundred  thousand  de- 
mands upon  it.  Foremoet  among  those  who  put  in  their  claims 
u  that  most  insatiable  and  despotic  of  all  beings — fashion; 
whereas,  in  Genoa,  there  seems  to  be  no  such  deity  at  all,  or,  if 
there  be,  she  must  be  a  divinity  of  a  very  different  description 
from  the  one  before  whom  we  prostrate  ourselves.  But  I  shall 
be  thought  a  bad  economist  myself,  at  least,  of  my  reader's 
patience,  if  I  thus  allow  myself  to  digress  into  remarks  that 
some  of  my  readers  may  fancy  apply  to  themselves;  besides 
which,  I  might,  within  the  same  compass,  have  set  down  the 
names  of  all  the  palaces  we  visited. 

We  took  care  not  to  "  miss"  the  Palazzo  Doria,  formerly  the 
residence  of  that  illustrious  citizen  of  the  republic,  in  its  palmy 
days,  who  has  left  a  name  eclipsing  that  of  many  sovereigns. 
This  grand  mass  of  building  is  situated  at  the  western  extremity 
of  the  city,  just  without  the  gate  of  St.  Thomas,  where  it  com- 
mands a  prospect  of  the  harbour,  the  two  moles,  with  their  light- 
house towers,  and  the  waters  of  the  Mediterranean.  The  mag- 
nificence of  the  site,  and  the  view  around  it,  caused  us  not  to 
notice,  at  first,  its  neglected  condition,  which  seems  to  prognos- 
ticate its  total  decay  at  no  very  distant  period,  unless  some  mea- 
sures be  taken  to  avert  its  fate,  and  thereby  preserve  to  Genoa 
one  of  the  proudest  monuments  of  her  former  prosperity — of  the 
times  when  her  citizens  were  lords  and  heroes  —  when  her  fleets 
navigated  the  seas — when  she  held  her  colonies  and  fortresses 
in  the  distant  Crimea.  The  present  owner  —  possessor  he 
hardly  can  be  called  —  seems  to  have  little  of  the  blood  of  the 
great  Andrea  Doria  in  his  veins.  While  he  suffers  this  more 
than  roya!  inheritance  to  moulder  away,  he  himself  is  content  to 
act  the  part  of  lacquey  in  the  pope's  antechambers.  He  offi- 
ciated as  a  kind  of  groom  of  the  chambers  to  Pius  VII.,  for  which, 


1  to  confident  ion  of  his  wealth,  he  has  been  rewarded  with 
—a  cardinal's  hatl 

Yet,  if  thus  deserted  by  one  who  prefers  being  an  absentee 
from  the  scene  of  his  ancestor's  honoured  state,  the  palace  lias 
been  honoured  in  modern  times  by  being  selected  by  Buona- 
parte as  his  residence,  while  he  afflicted  humbled  Genoa  with  his 
presence.  We  saw  the  room  where  a  throne  had  been  erected 
for  this  new  "  protector"  of  the  republic.  Within  these  walls 
there  were  then  galas  and  festivals  that  seemed  almost  given  in 
mockery,  and  to  add  to  the  bitterness  nf  humiliation.  Sad  change 
beneath  the  roof  where  once  dwelt  the  man  who  had  "freed  his 
i  from  the  yoke  of  France,"  and  to  whom,  during  his  li  fe- 
te, his  fellow -citizen  8  raised  a  statue*  inscribed,  "  The  father 
of  his  country,  and  restorer  of  liberty ! "  Even  in  his  lifetime, 
however,  Andrea  had  to  contend  with  the  machinations  of  the 
envious  and  rebellious.  One  of  the  most  powerful  and  daring 
nobles  of  the  state,  the  Count  di  Lavagna,  immortalised  by  the 
genius  of  Schiller  in  his  "  Fiesco"(Lavagna's  family  name),  plotted 
iv t  Dorm  ;  and,  taking  advantage  of  the  discontent  expressed 
by  many  of  the  leading  men,  because  Doria  had  allowed  his 
adopted  ion,  Giannetino,  to  share  in  the  government,  engaged 
them  to  enter  into  a  conspiracy  against  the  aged  Doge,  under 
the  pretence  of  defending  their  liberties,  but,  in  reality,  with  the 
intention  of  securing  the  supreme  command  of  the  state  to  him- 
sel£  On  the  palace  being  assaulted,  Giannetino  was  slain,  but 
Andrea  had  time  to  escape.  Fiesco  himself  perished  in  the  act 
of  boarding  a  galley  in  the  harbour,  being  precipitated  into  the 
ira.  Tlii*  i-atiifttrophe  marred  the  whole  design  ;  Dorin  was  en- 
abled not  only  to  resume  his  power,  but  effectually  to  punish  the 

*  This  Uilui  *••  Micriltgiounly  and  madly  .l.iliov.-d  lit  Ihe  mob,  during 
7  phrmij  of  I  T37.      It  it  liv  audi  acta  Dial  Dritmaan  at- 


most  powerful  and  active  of  the  conspirators ;  and  the  palace  of 
Fiesco  was  razed  to  the  ground.  Perhaps  the  last  circumstance 
is  to  be  regretted;  for,  at  this  distance  of  time,  it  would  have  been 
more  than  ordinarily  interesting,  as  the  scene  which  the  Muse  of 
Schiller  would  still  have  peopled  to  the  imagination  with  the 
shadows  of  its  former  actors.  Few  can  enter  Venice  without 
feeling  conjured  up  before  them  Shylock  and  Jessica',  Desde- 
mona  and  the  Moor ;  and  the  palace  once  inhabited  by  the 
Fieschi  would  have  given  an  additional  poetical  and  historical 
charm  to  the  rival  city. 

Unrivalled  as  is  the  situation,  noble  and  stately  as  is  the  build- 
ing itself,  we  quitted  the  Doria  palace  with  feelings  of  admir- 
tion  mingled  with  the  alloy  of  sadness.  There  is  something 
melancholy  in  the  presentiment  that  this  edifice,  so  invaluable 
in  an  historic  point  of  view,  will,  perhaps,  shortly  be  blotted  out 
from  the  scene  it  has  so  long  dignified — blotted  out  by  the 
march,  not  of  improvement,  but  of  desolation. 

We  afterwards  visited  what  used  formerly  to  be  the  ducal 

*  Sbakspeare's  Jessica,  no!  Turner']  Lilly  of  (hat  name,  is  here  tmuM. 
Those  who  aw  die  litter,  some  four  or  five  wuom  ago,  ai  Somerset  House, 
can  never  forget  her  goggle-eyed  and  brimsiony  visage.  She  appeared  to  be 
in  the  last  stage  of  the  jaundice  —  certainly  was  no  candidate  for  a  place  ia 
the  "  Book  of  Beauty,"  notwithstanding  many  are  there  admitted  whose  qua- 
lifications will  not  bear  the  nicest  scrutiny. — Apropos  of  Turner  —  if  be 
would  qualify  himself  by  taking  a  few  lessons  in  architectural  drawing,  be 
would  find  some  fine  subjects  for  his  pencil  in  Genoa;  and  might  also  indulge 
in  his  usual  citravagance  of  colouring  without  exaggerating  reality.  I  bare 
heard  it  remarked,  that  the  secret  of  his  wonderful  colouring  consists  hi 
employing  Spanish- while,  powder-blue,  and  flowers  of  brimstone;  and  with 
these  he  liberally  spreads  over  his  canvass.  His  "  Burning  of  the  two  Houses 
of  Parliament,"  at  the  British  Institution,  this  year,  is  certainly  a  wonderful 
performance,  considering  it  is  a  night  scene ;  one  part  of  the  sky  being  broad 
daylight,  and  the  perspective  having  doubled  the  length  of  Westminster  Bridge. 
Ia  any  other  person  these  would  be  called  positive  absurdities;  whereas,  in 
Turner,  it  seems,  they  are  only  tbe  happy  licenses  of  a  genius  who  disdains  to 
be  fettered  by  the  trammels  of  fact  and  common  tense. 
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:e.  when  the  city  «u  governed  by  its  doge,  but  is  now  ap- 
plied .is  courts  of  justice  and  for  other  purposes.  The  principal 
hall  ii  upwards  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  feet  in  length,  by 
sixty  in  height,  and  decorated  with  u  profusion  of  columns  and 
pilasters  of  Broccatello  marble.  Although  it  has  lost  somewhat 
of  its  original  splendour,  and  some  of  the  statues  were  destroyed 
by  revolutionary  ruffianism,  it  still  offers  a  most  imposing  coup 
•Fasti,  The  exterior  of  the  building  is  also  of  a  dignified  charac- 
ter, but  unfortunately  excluded  from  public  view  by  another, 
occupied  as  barracks. 

The  Brignole  palace  is  no  less  worthy  of  attention  for  the  line 
collection  of  pictures,  contained  in  its  numerous  apartments,  than 
for  the  magnificence  of  its  architecture.  They  occupy  some 
•core  of  rooms,  —  and  rooms  may  be  said  to  he  reckoned  here  by 
scores,  rather  than  as  with  us.  By  the  by,  there  are  two  other 
palace*  also  bearing  the  name  Brignole,  but  this  is  distinguished  as 
the  "  Red"  one,  and  situated  in  the  Strada  Nuovo,  I  must  not 
however  pretend  to  give  a  catalogue  of  all  the  palaces  we  visited ; 
to  draw  up  a  catalogue  ratinjiiu:  of  them,  specifying  their  individual 
merits,  would  be  a  task  of  no  little  length,  while  their  names 
alone,  with  a  recurring  cliiine  of  the  epithets  "sumptuous," 
"nuujTiifiivnt,"  "splendid,"  "  majestic,"  &c.  &c  would  convey 
BO  information  to  the  reader.  Now  that  they  have  exhausted 
Venice,  at  least  St.  Mark's  Place,  which  seems  to  be  their  "  all 
in  all,"  let  some  of  our  caterers  for  '•  annual"  prints  direct  their 
steps  to  Genoa.  They  will  here  find  more  of  the  beauties  of 
nature  than  in  the  "  sea  Cybele,"  and  ample  attractions  in  the 
shape  of  noble  edifices.  The  great  Rubens  was  so  delighted 
with  his  sojourn  in  this  city  (1608),  and  struck  with  its  archi- 
tectural riches,  that  he  actually  made  plans  and  drawings  of  many 
of  its  buildings,  afterwards  published  by  him  in  ■  large  folia 
work. 


I  thought  that  I  had  now  done  with  palaces,  but  find  tint  I 
have  yet  to  speak  of  one  by  far  too  remarkable  to  be  passed  over 
in  silence,  —  not  after  all  exactly  a  palace,  but  what  vies  with 
many  in  palatial  appearance,  —  I  mean  the  Albergo  de*  Poveri. 
Of  this  nearly  all  travellers  have  spoken  with  either  real  or 
feigned  admiration,  as  the  most  spacious  and  magnificent  of 
poor-houses.  It  is  situate  just  without  the  fori ifi cations,  a  little 
to  the  north-east  of  the  city,  and  forms  on  immense  pile,  nearly 
six  hundred  feet  square,  within  which  are  four  courts.  In  these 
days  of  economy,  some  may  think  that  it  argues  more  ostenta- 
tion and  profusion  than  good  sense  and  propriety  to  bestow  so 
much  show  on  a  building  of  this  description.  Is  it  then  nothing, 
in  the  opinion  of  such  utilitarians,  that  an  institution  of  public 
charity  should  announce,  even  to  the  eye,  the  liberality  of  public 
munificence  ?  If  not  very  calculating,  there  is  some  generous 
policy  even  in  this  excess  ; — while  it  shames  the  sordid,  it  holds 
out  a  stimulus  to  all. 

As  may  be  supposed  of  a  city  crowded  with  stately  and  most 
substantial  edifices  of  former  times,  there  are  few  very  modem 
ones  of  any  note.  One,  however,  there  is,  and  that  of  a  kind 
which  has  attractions  for  most  visiters,  namely,  the  theatre  called 
Carlo  Feiice,  situated  at  one  angle  of  the  modern  street  of  the 
same  name,  and  the  Piazza  di  San  Domenico.  It  was  built  in 
1827,  from  the  designs  of  Bambino,  and,  towards  the  place,  has 
a  portico  of  six  lofty  columns  of  the  Doric  order.  Compared 
with  the  older  style  of  Genoese  architecture,  this  building  is 
more  simple  than  correct  in  taste :  although  the  order  is  not  the 
best  that  could  have  been  selected  fur  the  exterior  of  a  theatre, 
and  all  the  rest  is  rather  cold  and  naked.  Internally,  however, 
there  is  show  and  splendour  enough. 

The  same  architect  has  also  added  a  new  facade  (1820)  to 
San  Sim,  a  church  heretofore  celebrated  tor  the  richness  of  its 
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',  adorned  with  marble  columns  and  other  costly  materials. 
This  new  front  partakes  a  good  deal  of  the  modern  French 
school :  it  is  pretty  and  ihowy,  and  would  become  the  exterior 
of  a  theatre  quite  as  well,  or  better,  than  the  one  its  architect 
lias  given  to  the  Carlo  Felice. 

Of  other  churches  there  is  an  abundance,  —  far  more  than  a 
stranger  can  be  expected  even  to  peep  into,  much  less  to 
examine.  That  called  the  Carignano  cannot  fail  to  catch  at- 
tention, being  situated  on  an  eminence  almost  at  the  eastern 
extremity  of  the  city,  and  being  rendered  an  exceedingly  con- 
spicuous object  by  its  cupola  and  towers.  With  the  exception 
of  the  dome,  it  is  not  in  the  very  best  taste;  yet  certainly 
picturesque,  and  also  remarkable  for  being  an  exact  square  in 
fts  plan."  Even  had  it  no  other  attraction,  it  would  be  worth 
;  for  the  fine  statue  of  St.  Sebastian  —  the  chef  d'osuvre 

e  cathedral,  which  is  dedicated  to  San  Lorenzo,  we  were 
e  celebrated  calino,  or  dish,  said  to  lie  formed  of  a  single 
1,  and  in  regard  to  which  many  incredible  stories  arc  re- 
lated, *uch  as  that  it  had  been  presented  by  the  Queen  of  Shebn 
i  Solomon,  and  that  it  was  afterwards  used  by  our  Saviour 
e  the  paschal  lamb  with  his  disciples —  a  most  truly 
extravagant  supposition.  All  that  is  known  with  certainty  is, 
that  it  was  brought  hither  In  the  year  1101,  und,  according  to 
tradition,  had  been  taken  by  the  Genoese  crusaders  at  the  siege 
orCsrsarca  in  Palestine.  Although  no  great  venerator  of  reliijues, 

•  Thii  church  wai  founded  in  llie  year  15,i2.  1/j  uV  Sauli  family,  and 
•nited  by  the  celebrated  Galcatio  Aleiii,  who  may  1"-'  coniidcrcil  Ihc  Piltadio 
of  Genoa-  He  eteruted  mnl  or  the  |>alacei  in  ihe  Stnda  Nuuvi,  mil  mani 
acker  prime  anil  public  building*,  among  which  may  I*  mm  tinned  lb* 
San  I  i  Palace,  celebrated  fur  the  extreme  grandeur  of  i(<  inner  court,  (ur- 
tvunded  by  porticoei  with  marble  colli  mm.  'llii.  iialaiio,  Imrnr,  it  uo» 
■od  muh  falling  into  decay. 

II  y 


Napoleon  thought  lit  to  lay  hold  of  it  and  carry  it  off  to  Paris  ; 
but  when  the  allies  undertook  to  cure  the  plethora  of  the 
Parisians,  bv  applying  an  emetic  that  made  them  disgorge  their 
plunder,  this  was  restored  to  its  rightful  owners,  who  certainly 
attach  more  importance  to  it  than  the  French  did.  We  were 
also  assured  that  a  splendid  shrine,  pointed  out  to  us  in  the 
sacristy,  contains  the  ashes  of  St.  John  the  Baptist. 

Far  more  interesting  to  us  than  the  superstitious  legends  of 
this  kind  which  we  heard,  was  our  visit  to  the  institution  for  the 
education  of  deaf  and  dumb  children,  founded  in  1801  by  the 
Abbe  Assarotti  ( who  died  January  +.  1  S'J9 ),  and  occupying  what 
was  formerly  the  convent  della  Misericordia.  Twenty  children 
are  admitted  here  gratuitously,  besides  others  whose  relations 
are  capable  of  paying  for  their  support.  Afflicting  as  it  is  to 
think  of  the  condition  of  those  who  are  thus  deprived  of  almost 
the  greatest  privilege  enjoyed  by  man,  it  is  consolatory  to  ob- 
serve how  much  skill  and  humanity  have  done  towards  al- 
leviating it  as  far  as  possible.  Several  of  the  pupils  displayed 
extraordinary  intelligence  and  quickness,  and  have  acquired  a 
knowledge  of  the  French,  English,  German,  and  Spanish 
languages.  They  are  also  instructed  in  various  arts  and  me- 
chanical pursuits,  in  painting,  engraving,  making  artificial  flowers, 
bookbinding,  &c.  in  which  many  of  them  show  great  ingenuity 
and  dexterity.  To  the  Questions  put  to  them  they  instantly 
wrote  their  replies  with  chalk  upon  a  black  board ;  and  this  some 
of  them  did  in  two  or  three  different  languages. 

Of  schools  of  another  description,  namely,  on  the  Bell  or 
Lancasterian  plan,  or  upon  the  system  of  mutual  instruction,  I 
could  not  ascertain  that  there  were  any  in  Genoa.  Nor  is  it 
probable  thut  any  plans  for  diffusing  education  among  the  mass 
of  the  people  will  be  admitted  into  Italy  so  long  as  the  priests 
retain  their  ascendency  ;  for  they  are  well  aware  that  an  increase 
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ttquent 

wanting 


ledge  —  I  ought  rather  to  say 
present  ignorance —  would  render  the  lower  classes  less  super- 
stitious «nd  submissive:  consequently,  unless  they  themselves 
chooser  to  take  the  lead,  and  abandon  the  mechanical  devotion 
they  now  uphold,  they  would  not  find  their  account  in  the  spread 
of  greater  intelligence  among  those  classes  which  may  be  con- 
sidered as  forming  the  strong-hold  of  superstition.  In  Catholic 
countries  religion  seems  to  be  entirely  the  affair  of  the  clergy 
and  the  vulgar.  The  educated  classes,  or,  at  least,  such  among 
them  as  arc  educated  to  think,  arc,  with  some  few  exceptions, 
totally  indifferent  to  religion ;  unless  it  be  as  far  as  it  is  their 
policy  to  impress  their  inferiors  with  its  importance.  Nor  is 
Uiis  at  all  astonishing,  since  it  is  hardly  possible  that  a  thinking 
■tan  should  nut  be  staggered  at  the  palpable  absurdities  of 
Romanism,  even  in  its  mildest  form,  and  secretly  despise  what  it 
may  not  always  be  safe  or  prudent  openly  to  impugn.  Very  for 
indeed  arc  I  from  disputing,  that  there  have  been  in  the  Catholic 
church  many  sincere  and  exemplary  Christians  —  men  who 
have  done  honour  both  to  religion  and  to  human  nature  — men 
»lm  have  passed  through  life  with  the  purity  of  saints,  and  sus- 
tained its  trials  with  the  constancy  of  martyrs.  Still  the  virtues 
of  individuals,  however  eminent,  do  not  atone  for  the  vices,  the 
error*,  and  the  corruptions  of  a  system.  The  extravagance*  of 
that  system  have  been  too  frequently  and  too  ably  exposed  to 
render  it  necessary  more  than  to  hint  at  them  :  —  saint- worship, 
relic- worship,  priest-worship; —  the  spells  of  paternosters,  genu- 
flexion i,  tapers,  processions;— the  imputed  authority  of  < ■luldish 
legend*  and  ridiculous  talcs ;— nnd  to  all  those,  though  in  them* 
selves  but  a  port,  may  be  added  the  forced  and  unnatural 
celibacy  of  the  proteased  religious  of  both  sexes,  wiili  tin-  eon- 
iol.itlon  of  their  vows.  If  other  accusations  were 
King,  (hey  are  readily  furnished  against  a  church  which  pro- 


hibits  the  exercise  of  reason  and  rational  inquiry  in  matters  of 
religion,  proscribing  even  doubt  as  heresy,  and  whose  primary 
object  as  a  church  has  ever  been  to  render  religious  authority 
the  means  of  secular  power. 

This  may  be  stigmatised  as  uncharitable  tirade :  yet  where- 
fore should  the  most  arbitrary  and  intolerant  of  all  creeds  ex- 
pect others  to  exercise  that  charity  towards  it  which  it  denies 
to  the  rest  of  the  world,  and  which  would  compel  obedience  to 
itself  by  actual  coercion  ?  That  the  Catholic  church  is  no  longer 
the  arrogant  despot  it  formerly  was,  cannot  be  denied ;  but  the 
change  has  been  wrought  from  without — pressed  upon  it  by 
circumstances  it  could  not  resist.  Had  the  reformation  been 
extinguished  in  its  birth,  the  Vatican  of  the  nineteenth  century- 
would  not  have  been  a  whit  more  tolerant  than  when  in  the 
zenith  of  its  power ;  and  perhaps  at  this  very  instant  another 
Borgia  or  another  Medici  might  have  been  seated  in  the  papal 

To  desist,  however,  from  what  reads  almost  like  a  papal 
anathema  itself,  it  is  now  time  to  say  a  few  words  in  regard  to 
the  Genoese  themselves.  The  lower  classes,  at  least  those 
employed  about  the  harbour,  are  a  brawny  race,  and  pic- 
turesquely slovenly  and  negligent  in  their  attire;  nor  do  the 
females  appear  to  be  much  less  hardy  then  the  men.  The  upper 
ranks  have  still  a  good  deal  of  the  air  twbic  about  them,  and 
keep  up  a  sort  of  patrician  dignity  by  being  attended  by  a 
couple  of  servants  when  they  walk  abroad.  The  noble  ckmrtt, 
especially,  are  remarkable  for  the  elegant  statclmess  of  their 
gait;  and  as  few  of  the  streets  admit  of  driving  about  in 
carriages,  they  may  be  seen  on  foot,  walking  with  as  much 
conscious  dignity  as  if  bearing  a  part  in  a  solemn  procession.  la 
the  eyes  of  a  stranger,  they  hardly  look  as  if  they  were  stirring 
out  on  ordinary  occasions,  having  nothing  on  their  heads  • 
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universal  and  unchanged  white  veil,  which  precludes  any 
mutation  of  fashion  ;  a  custom  more  favourable  to  economy  than 
Co  tlie  milliner.  In  this  respect  Genoa  is  the  very  antipodes 
of  Pari*;  it  being  anything  but  the  paradise  of  milliners. 
Hardly  it  bonnet  is  to  be  seen  in  the  whole  place :  in  fad,  those 
preposterously  huge  ones  in  vogue  a  few  years  ago,  which  were 
fitter  for  the  heads  of  female  Brobdingnagians  than  of  European 
ladies,' would  hardly  be  passable  in  some  of  the  streets :  at  least, 
were  two  of  them  to  meet  together,  woeful  would  be  the  en- 
counter, as  one  of  them,  and  its  wearer  also,  would  inevitably  be 
compelled  to  back  out.  Why,  even  Nell  Gwyn's  epilogue  hat, 
of  the  dimensions  of  a  cart-wheel,  was  but  a  mere  prehguration 
of  those  delicate  bonnets  ! 

The  mention  of  the  Genoese  ladies  reminds  tnc  of  the  pet 
snimali  which  accompany  them,  —  I  allude  to  those  called 
Patiti  and  Cteisbei,  —  an  idle,  amhlin^.  funning,  cringing  race, 
who  appear  to  he  distinguished  by  nothing  so  much  as  by  their 
fulsome  and  abject  servility.  As  to  the  morality  or  immorality 
of  the  practice  of  cicisbeism,  which  attaches  a  kind  of  second 
husband  to  every  woman  of  condition,  —  I  say  nothing:  it  may 
be,  and  I  have  been  assured  that  it  is,  perfectly  harmless,  in- 
nocent, unexceptionable, —  respectable  it  is  of  course.  All  I 
have  to  remark  is,  that  if  such  be  really  the  case,  it  is  most 
preposterously  stupid,  since  an  old  woman  would  be  far  more 
companionable  and  entertaining  than  two  such  pieces  of  male 
frivolity.  If,  too,  it  be  merely  a  piece  of  show,  it  is  in  exceed' 
inglj  bad  taste :  why  should  those  who  are  not  guilty  choose  to 
adopt  such  very  ambiguous  appearances?  Hamlet  says,  —  but 
I  am  almost  ashamed  of  so  antiquated  an  authority,—"  Assume 
a  virtue  if  you  have  it  not."  Instead  of  following  this  laudable 
species  of  hypocrisy,   there  are   many  people,  in  Olh' 

<  Italy,  who  like  to  make  &  parade  of  what  coarse  and 


ssumc 
udable 
places 
mtl  ill- 


bred  moralists  term  vices.  We  are  taught  to  eschew  even  the 
appearance  of  evil ;  —  how  this  precept  can  possibly  be  re- 
conciled with  cicisbeism,  I  leave  more  ingenious  casuists  to 
determine. 

If  the  Put  Hi  are  the  inseparable  attendants  on  the  fair  sex, 
the  beggars,  who  might  here  be  styled  the  Intolernbili,  are  sure 
to  attend  on  strangers  ;  to  pester  them  with  their  importunities, 
and  actually  to  besiege  them.  Miserable-looking,  and  apparently 
decrepit  objects,  as  many  of  them  are,  I  was  informed  that  their 
wretchedness  is  frequently  no  more  than  a  professional  masque- 
rade, similar  to  what  we  read  of  in  Guzman  d'Alfarache,  and 
other  Spanish  novels  of  that  class,  or  a  la  Piraresca.  As  to  one 
instance  of  the  kind  I  can  speak  very  well;  for,  being  followed 
into  a  shop  by  a  crawling  wretch,  be  watched  his  opportunity, 
and  while  I  was  making  my  purchase,  snatched  up  a  valuable 
walking-stick  I  had  laid  down  on  the  counter,  and  made  bis 
escape  with  it  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye.  One  of  the  persons 
in  the  shop  attempted  to  pursue  him,  but  the  cripple  was  by  far 
the  nimbler  of  the  two,  and,  bolting  down  some  dark  passages, 
got  clear  off  with  his  boot)'.  I  was  therefore  obliged  to  console 
myself  with  being  the  unwilling  cause  of  a  miracle. 

While  we  were  in  Genoa,  the  city  was  rather  in  a  stir  on 
account  of  the  arrival  of  the  king  and  his  family  for  the  purpose 
of  meeting  the  king  of  Naples,  who  had  been  betrothed  to  a 
niece  of  the  Sardinian  monarch.  There  were  numerous  festivals 
on  this  occasion,  and  among  the  rest  some  reviews  and  sham 
fights,  —  sights  which  I  observed  the  priests  and  monks  did  not 
rail  to  attend.  They  would  have  formed  a  stout  regiment  of 
themselves.  We  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  two  so- 
vereigns rather  closely,  as  they  were  walking  on  the  ramparts 
together,  preceded  by  two  footmen,  and  followed  by  six  more. 
They  formed  rather  a  contrast  to  each  other,  ha  £ 
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being  tall,  thin,  and  sallow ;  while  he  of  Naples  was 
remarkably  stout,  and  full-coloured  in  the  face.     The  nuptial 
ceremony  afterwards  took  place,  not  in  the  cathedral,  but  at 
the  church  of  Santa  Anna,  a  little  distance  from  the  town ;  and 
it  was  performed  by  Cardinal  Morozzo.     We  saw  the  bride- 
groom set  out,  but  in  most  unbridegroom  and  unrcgal  trim  — 
in  a  trarelling  carriage  drawn  by  six  post-horses,  with  ordinary 
rope  harness. 

At  all  events,  thought  I,  we  manage  such  matters  better  in 
England ;  and,  indeed,  it  can  hardly  fail  to  strike  an  English- 
man  as  exceedingly  inconsistent,   when   he   sees  how  much 
ostentatious  parade  there  is  on  many  occasions  where  nothing  of 
the  kind  is  called  for,  and  how  little  attention  even  to  decency 
of  appearance  is  bestowed  where  some  little  display  seems  a 
■natter  of  course.    When  we  were  at  Turin,  we  found  that  it 
was  a  point  of  etiquette  for  the  guards  to  be  formally  drawn  up, 
and  the  drums  sounfled  at  the  palace  gate,  whenever  any  of  the 
Junior  members  of  the  royal  family  drove  out,  although  it  might 
be  only  for  a  short  airing.     Here,  on  the  contrary,  etiquette, 
formality,  and  parade,  were  totally  disregarded,  although  the 
occasion  seemed  to  warrant  a  little  more  form  than  ordinary, 
because  kings,  like  other  people,  do  not  get  married  every  day. 
Apart  from  the  festivities  got  up  for  the  occasion,  there  was 
oo  demonstration  of  joy,  cither  in  public  or  private,  on  the 
vrival  of  the  royal  family.    In  fact,  the  Genoese  consider  them 
as  intruders,  and  express,  without  much  reservation,  the  bitter- 
ness they  feel  at  their  city  and  territory  being  annexed  to  the 
crown  of  Sardinia ;  and  that,  too,  after  England  had  promised  to 
icewe  their  independence. 

I  cannot  take  leave  of  Genoa  without  adverting  to  the  dread- 
ful misery  it  endured  in  the  year  1800,  when,  in  the  midst  of 
all  their  splendour,  the  inhabitants  were  absolutely  starved  into 


surrender  by  the  Austrians,  who  here  besieged  the  French  troops 
under  Masscna ;  while  an  English  fleet  blockaded  the  harbour, 
and  completely  cut  off  all  assistance  by  sea.  Never,  perhaps,  bare 
the  horrors  of  famine  in  a  besieged  city  been  portrayed  with 
such  frightful  truth  as  those  then  experienced  by  Genoa  have 
been  by  Botta  in  his  History  of  Italy.  This  portion  of  his 
work  has  been  translated  into  English,  under  the  title  of  "  Italy 
under  Napoleon ;"  and  so  heart-rending  is  the  picture  there 
given  of  this  calamity,  that,  on  reading  it,  one  wishes  it  were 
possible  to  disbelieve  it  altogether.  Dreadful  is  war  under  any 
circumstances ;  yet  in  the  bloodiest  combat  the  struggle  is  but 
short :  here  a  whole  population — the  strong  and  the  helpless — 
the  youthful  and  the  aged,  were  doomed  to  experience  pro- 
tracted misery,  —  to  behold  death  lingering  over  them,  —  to 
witness  their  children  and  their  friends  sinking  around  them  in 
agonies  day  by  day,  and  to  be  in  daily,  nay  hourly,  expectation 
of  the  same  fate  themselves.  Why.  compared  with  this,  even  pes- 
tilence is  mercy  I  That  is,  at  least,  the  infliction  of  Providence  ; 
which  carries  off  its  victims  by  less  tedious  torture  !  But  that 
nations  should  exercise  towards  each  other  such  atrocious 
barbarities,  and  human  policy  and  expediency  sanction  the 
commission  of  such  horrors,  is  most  monstrous. 


Ok  quitting  Geuoa  our  route  lay  for  some  way  along  the  sun- 
share,  «o  ih.it  we  from  time  tu  time  obtained  glimpses  of  the 
harbour  and  of  the  noble  city  to  which  we  had  bid  adieu.  Here 
we  were  still  more  strongly  impressed  with  the  peculiar,  and,  I 
may  add.  unrivalled  beauties  of  its  site  (for,  although  it  cannot 
bout  all  the  charms  of  Naples,  it  possesses  others  in  which  that 
it  deficient),  than  we  were  on  first  approaching  it.  By  leaving 
greater  scope  for  the  imagination,  distance  invested  it  with  a 
magic  that  is  lost  when  the  reality  is  too  near  at  hand.  Well 
did  it  answer  to  the  delineation  of  a  living  poet:  — 

•'  T— I  wkSN  o'er  the  m 

Dcliriou*  gardens  Lung  ;  green  galleriet, 
And  marble  terraces  in  ninny  a  (tight, 
And  ftiry  archn  flung  (turn  cliff  to  cliff', 
Wildering,  enchanting;  and  above  tbcm  all 
A  palace,  tucb  at  iodic »!>«(■  in  tbe  EaM — 
In  Saaaatofl  or  Araby  the  bint, 
Among  ■[•  golden  grovra  and  fruit*  of  gold, 
And  fountain*  «iticring  rainbowi  in  the  mn  — 
It     ow  when  Aladdin  rubb'il  lb*  onnd'ruu*  lamp." 

On  our  left  hand  the  nearer  hill*  were  covered  with  the  tig,  the 
olive,  the  orange,  and  the  vine,  with  the  Apennines  in  the  back* 


ground,  whose  summits  were  tipped  with  snow.  From  the 
ascent  we  gained  after  passing  by  Portofino,  which  lay  almost 
immediately  beneath  us,  we  again  looked  hack  upon  Genoa,  and 
beheld  it  more  magnificent  than  ever,  the  eye  now  taking  in  all 
the  range  of  coast  and  maritime  Alps  nearly  as  far  as  Nice, 
fine  scenery  I  had  before,  and  have  since,  seen  much,  but  hardly 
any  single  view  where  loveliness  anil  grandeur  are  so  combined  as 
they  are  here.  I  can  find  no  phrase,  no  epithets,  to  apply  to  it, 
that  do  not  appear  cold,  feeble,  and  common-place. 

Some  hours  afterwards  we  witnessed  another  splendid  spec- 
tacle upon  the  grandest  scale:  the  setting  sun  sank  into  the 
ocean,  tinging  horizon,  waters,  and  sky  with  a  brilliant  glow 
that  would  have  baffled  even  the  mastery  of  Claude  himself  to 
imitate.  It  seemed  as  if  the  reflection  of  some  celestial  glory 
pervaded  the  whole  expanse  around  us,  and  rested  on  the  brow 
of  the  deep.  The  dark  mountain-forms  on  the  opposite  side 
served  only  to  heighten  the  sublimity  of  the  effect  by  their 
mysteriousness. 

After  stopping  for  the  night  at  Sestri,  where  we  encountered 
the  usual  humours  of  the  kitchen  at  the  inn,  we  began  to  ascend 
the  mountain  by  a  road  that  must  not  be  a  little  dangerous  in 
bad  or  windy  weather.  Fortunately,  the  weather  was  eminently 
in  our  favour ;  for,  even  at  this  late  season  of  the  year,  the  tem- 
perature was  as  mild,  and  the  sky  as  bright  and  serene,  as  on  a 
fine  summer  day  in  England.  The  eminences  over  which  we 
travelled  were  in  themselves  desert,  exhibiting  no  other  marks 
of  vegetation  than  furze  and  wild  flowers ;  but  the  prospect 
around  was  enlivened  by  numerous  villages  or  groups  of  houses, 
and  a  surprising  number  of  churches.  Indeed,  the  latter  seemed 
almost  to  predominate,  and  very  far  to  exceed  what  the  popula- 
tion of  the  country  can  require.  Pleasing  as  the  villages  look 
when  viewed  from  a  distance,  those  we  actually  passed  through 


imprest  us  with  the  most  favourable  ideas  as  to  the  pros- 
perity of  their  inhabitants;  neither  did  the  latter  appear  in 
better  plight  than  their  dwellings.  At  least,  we  fancied  that 
their  shoeless  and  stock  ingless  feet  betokened  poverty,  although 
they  looked  hardy,  and  as  if  they  did  not  care  for  articles  of  at- 
tire ;  still,  if  systematic  beggary  or  begging  beany  proof  of  other 
than  the  voluntary  poverty  of  idleness,  we  had  reason  for  sup- 
|MMing  that  numbers  must  be  exceedingly  indigent;  for,  on  our 
slapping  at  a  small  place  beyond  liorghetto,  our  vehicle  was 
surrounded  by  a  mob  of  clamorous  wretches,  some  of  whom 
actually  thrust  their  hands  into  the  carriage,  entreating  an  alms 
for  the  lo»eof  the  "Madonna)"  little  suspecting  that  such  a  form 
of  application  was  not  the  most  likely  to  propitiate  us  heretics. 

Spcxiu,  with  its  noble  bay,  was  the  next  point  in  our  route. 
The  town  itself  is  small,  but  populous,  and  full  of  hustle,  the  gulf 
being  a  secure  rendezvous  for  vessels  of  every  description.  At 
the  entrance  to  the  gulf  is  a  lesser  town  or  hamlet,  guarded  by 
a  fort,  and  culled  Porto  V'enere,  a  name  borne  by  it  in  the  time 
of  the  Knnuns.  This  gulf  may  be  said  to  bear  a  considerable 
resemblance  to  Torboy,  and  to  consist  of  seven  different  har- 
bour*. Indeed,  it  has  very  few  rivals  for  either  commodiouioesi 
or  beauty  ;  and,  as  might  be  expected,  its  peculiar  advantage! 
and  highly  favourable  position  did  not  escape  the  lynx-eyed 
(tMlOa  i if  Napoleon,  who  accordingly  began  to  fortify  it  more 
strongly,  with  the  view  of  establishing  here  a  naval  depot  and 
dock*.  The  environs  of  Spetia  Mid  Porto  V'enere  furnish  block 
and  dark  grey  marble,  veined  with  yellow.  The  gulf  itself  ia 
remarkable  for  having  a  spring  or  fountain  of  fresh  water  in  one 
part  of  it,  which  does  not  mix  with  the  salt  water  around  it. 
However,  I  give  this  merely  upon  hearsay,  as  wc  did  not  as- 
certain how  fur  the  information  received  was  accurate.  At  the 
bate!  where  we  stopped,  almost  the  first  thing  die  host  did  vraa 


to  put  into  our  hands  a  book  or  album,  filled  with  the  testimo- 
nials of  visiters,  who  spoke  of  the  accommodations  his  bouse 
afforded  in  most  laudatory  terms. 

Almost  midway  between  Spezia  and  Sarzana,  we  crossed  the 
river  Magra  in  a  flat-bottomed  boat.  The  current  wag  very 
rapid,  but  at  that  time  not  much  more  than  twenty  yards  in 
width ;  yet  the  river  is  sometimes  so  swollen  as  to  inundate  the 
whole  bed  of  the  valley  through  which  it  flows,  so  that  it  would 
be  impossible  to  erect  a  bridge  across  it  here,  although  the  idea 
has  been  suggested  by  seme  as  one  that  ought  to  be  put  into 
execution.  To  answer  its  purpose,  it  would  require  to  be  the 
very  largest  structure  ever  undertaken,  and,  in  fact,  to  be  carried 
like  an  aqueduct  across  the  entire  hollow  between  the  hills. 

Sarzana  is  not  otherwise  remarkable  than  as  having  been  ceded 
in  the  15th  century  to  the  Genoese  by  Tuscany,  in  exchange 
for  Livorno,  which  was  at  that  period  a  mere  village,  although 
now  one  of  the  busiest  and  most  thriving  plac 
coast  of  Italy :  so  that  Tuscany  gained  far  more  by  the  b 
than  Genoa  did.  For  antiquaries,  however,  Sarzana  is  not  with- 
out  its  attractions,  since,  on  a  neighbouring  elevation,  there  is 
an  ancient  Roman  fortress,  said  to  be  in  good  preservation;  yet 
our  arrangements  did  not  permit 
examining  it. 

At  no  very  great  distance  from 
gay  troop  upon  the  road,  who  struck  us  as  being  far  more  in  the 
pimfhtnae  style  than  any  of  the  peasantry  we  had  yet  seen  ;  and 
notwithstanding  the  "bravery"  and  showiness  of  their  dress,  it 
was  evident  that  they  belonged  to  that  class.  They  were  all 
coquettishly  and  fantastically  decked  out :  the  females  mostly  in 
scarlet  corsets  and  jackets,  with  blue  petticoats,  short  enough 
to  display  a  good  extent  of  stocking  of  the  same  colour,  set  off 
by  large  red  clocks.     They  had  long  red  silk  caps  hanging  down 


j  stop  for  the  purpose  of 
e  we  met  an  exceedingly 
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behind,  surmounted  l>y  an  exceedingly  diminutive  straw  hat.  The 
■mo,  also,  were  perfect  village  beaux,  although  the  most  conspi- 
cuous part  of  their  finery  consisted  in  bunches  of  artificial  flowers, 
■which  they  wore  on  one  aide  of  their  broad  hats,  flapped  up  after 
the  Spanish  mode.  Our  surprise  at  first  beholding  this  gala 
group  abated  when  we  learned  that  it  was  a  bridal  procession, 
cm  their  way  to  church.  They  were  all  in  exceeding  high  glee, 
and  seemed  to  have  put  on  wedding  faces  for  the  occasion,  as 
well  as  wedding  dresses ;  nor  could  we  help  making  some  com- 
parisons between  this  rustic  hymeneal  set-out  and  that  of  his 
Neapolitan  majesty  at  Genoa, — not  exactly  to  the  advantage  of 
the  latter ;  for  he  certainly  had  not  shown  much  gallantry  in  the 
•election  of  his  nuptial  equipage. 

Hating  entered  upon  the  territory  of  the  Duke  of  Modenn, 
we  shortly  afterwards  reached  Massa,  a  place  whose  name  has 
become  tolerably  familiar  to  our  newspaper  students  and  dilet- 
tanti iaqtiuJnunci urn,  from  its  having  been  so  recently  the  theatre 
of  some  of  tiie  Duchesse  de  Bern's  political  intrigues.  During 
her  residence  here,  in  1832,  she  attempted  to  organise  a  counter- 
revolution against  Louis  Philippe,  proclaiming  her  son  king  by 
the  style  of  Henri  V.,  and  issuing  manifestoes  to  her  adherents 
in  France,  wherein  she  signed  herself  Marie  Caroline,  as  regent 
during  tbe  minority  of  the  rightful  owner  to  the  throne. 
Having  concerted,  as  she  imagined,  her  plans,  so  as  to  insure 
a  reasonable  prospect  of  success,  she  embarked  from  an  adjoin- 
ing port,  and  effected  a  landing  ut  Marseille*;  but  the  rashneaa 
of  her  undertaking  very  soon  become  apparent,  it  being  almost 
immediately  followed  by  complete  failure  anil  humiliating  dis- 
grace. Little  did  1  imagine  what  would  one  day  be  the  fate  of 
this  ill-starred  woman,  when  I  witnessed  her  lirsi  triumphant 
r  into  Paris,  und  afterwards  saw  her  ted  to  the  altar  hv  the 
Due  de  Berri,  surrounded  by  all  the  pomp  of  a  court  and  a 
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splendid  retinue,  and,  I  may  add,  amidst  the  acclamations  of 
thousands.  We  put  up  at  the  hotel  where  she  had  not  long 
before  occupied  apartments,  and  had  one  of  the  very  rooms 
appropriated  to  the  regent  expectant.  We  heard  a  good  deal 
of  gossip  relative  to  her,  but  nothing  of  sufficient  importance  to 
deserve  being  mentioned  again. 

Although  called  a  capital,  namely,  that  of  Massa-Carrara,  the 
place  itself  is  but  a  small  town,  with  only  two  principal  streets, 
by  no  means  remarkable  for  its  beauty,  and  now  very  dull  and 
deserted  in  appearance.  Equally  triste  and  forlorn  in  appear- 
ance is  the  palace  belonging  to  the  Duke  of  Modena,  situated 
in  a  small  square,  in  the  centre  of  which  there  is  a  column  sur- 
mounted by  a  statue.  There  were,  however,  a  few  shabby- 
looking  guards  pacing  up  and  down  in  front  What  struck  us 
as  being  more  remarkable  than  any  thing  else  in  this  square, 
was  an  avenue  on  each  side  of  it  between  two  rows  of  orange 
trees,  laden  with  fruit  of  the  most  tempting  appearance ;  but, 
as  may  be  supposed,  no  one  is  allowed  to  gratify  more  than  his 
eyes,  this  golden  fruitage  being  narrowly  watched  by  the  senti- 
nels, who  would  treat  any  depredator  without  ceremony. 

The  Duke  of  Modena  *  is  any  thing  but  popular  with  his  sub- 
jects at  Massa,  for  he  never  comes  near  their  town;  besides 
which,  he  is  charged  with  being  highly  oppressive.  Most  assur- 
edly, those  who  travel  through  his  dominions  have  no  reason  to 
be  particularly  pleased  with  him,  for  the  passport  and  douanier 
system  here  is  exceedingly  rigid  and  vexatious,  and  we  were 
obliged  to  satisfy  whatever  demands  were  made  by  the  officers, 
they  having,  it  seems,  little  more  than  what  they  can  extort  out 
of  travellers. 

*  He  is  cousin  to  the  (late)  Emperor  of  Austria ;  was  born  in  1779,  and  in 
1812  married  Beatrice,  a  daughter  of  the  King  of  Sardinia,  by  whom  he  has 
three  sons  and  one  daughter. 
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by  no  means  sorry  when  we  set  out  again 
Mossa,  without  first  visiting  the  little  town  of  Carrara, 
iu  neighbourhood,  celebrated  for  its  quarries  of  the  fine 
te  statuary  marble,  so  highly  prized  by  sculptors  —  that 
the  better  sort  of  it,  for  it  varies  exceedingly  in  grain 
hue;  nor  is  it  by  any  means  easy  to  obtain  the  most  valu- 
fpccie«  in  such  blocks  as  are  required  for  working  large 
and  groups  of  figures.  We  proceeded  straight  forward 
to  Piaa,  by  the  way  of  Pietra  Santa;  the  inn  at  which  place  I 
have  reason  to  remember,  not  so  much  on  account  of  its  having 
been  honoured  by  the  presence  of  Maria  Louisa,  the  Grand 
Duke  of  Tuscany,  and  other  great  personages,  whose  names 
were  conspicuously  inscribed  on  a  board  hung  up  over  the  door  of 
the  principal  room,  as  on  account  of  its  being  dishonoured  —  in 
my  estimation  at  least — by  the  disappearance  ofavaluable  ther- 
I  lelt  for  a  short  time  in  my  bed-room ;  or,  to  speak 
accurately,  I  should  say  that  I  left  it  for  ever.  Of  course, 
y  in  the  house  knew  what  was  become  of  it — not  a  soul 
could  *c  count  for  its  be  in*:  missing;  —  did  I  suspect  any  person? 
— dare  I  suspect  any  person  in  a  house  honoured  by  Maria 
Louisa,  tlie  Ci  rami  Duke,  &c.  &c.  ?  Iu  short,  I  could  plainly  see, 
without  my  poor  thermometer,  that  they  were  all  up  to  the 
-  boiling  point."  Such  being  the  case,  I  was  obliged  to  take 
•utters  as  coolly  as  I  could,  and  to  depart  minus  a  thermometer, 
resolving  not  to  trust  too  much  in  future  to  the  honesty  or 
honour  of  people  who  boast  of  the  honour  of,  perhaps,  having 
merely  baited  Maria  Louisas,  Grand  Dukes,  and  grandees. 

After  not  the  most  interesting  or  expeditious  journey,  —  for  in 
dog  part  of  it  we  were  obliged  to  have  a  couple  of  o*en  yoned 
to  our  four  horses, — we  descried  a  lofty  tower,  whose  peculiar 
announced  to  ut  that  we  were  quickly  approaching 
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Pisa,  within  whose  walls  we  very  shortly  afterwards  found  our- 
selves. 

Of  Pisa,  the  very  name  has  a  powerful  historic  charm,  and 
calls  up  a  thousand  images  of  greatness  and  grandeur  now  for 
ever  departed, — of  high  achievement  and  conquest,  and  of  many 
of  those  characters  handed  down  to  us  in  the  poem  of  Dante. 
At  present,  indeed,  it  is  little  more  than  the  shadow  of  its  former 
self — of  what  it  was  in  those  bygone  ages  over  which  time  has 
thrown  a  bright  yet  softened  glory,  as  beheld  through  the  vista  of 
centuries,  similar  to  the  effulgence  of  a  western  sky,  where  ra- 
diance gleams  athwart  obscurity,  and  indistinctness  invests  even 
ordinary  objects  with  a  character  of  mystery  partaking  of  the 
sublime.  Pisa  is  fallen ;  yet  so  long  as  its  Campo  Santo,  and 
that  unrivalled,  perhaps  I  should  say  unexampled,  group  of 
buildings,  the  Duomo,  Baptistery,  and  Campanile  remain,  it  can 
never  be  extinct.  Those  prodigies  of  art  carry  with  them  the 
very  form  and  impress  of  the  period  when  they  were  reared : 
most  speakingly  do  they  attest  the  enthusiasm  and  energy  of  a 
people  who,  during  times  of  turbulence  and  warfare,  engaged 
in  undertakings  of  this  description.  Let  priggish,  one-sided 
taste,  and  finical,  routine  criticism,  object  what  they  mar,  the 
style  is  Pisan.  While  we  gaze  on  these  fabrics,  we  almost 
seem  to  peruse  the  annals  of  the  republic,  to  behold  the  spirit 
of  its  citizens  transfused  into  these  romantic  piles.  Yitruvian- 
ists,  Palladianists,  and  all  the  vulgvm  pecus  of  the  "  five  orders" 
men — nay,  even  your  pointed  style  and  Christian  architecture 
folks — may  safely  be  left  to  carp  at  them,  because  they  cannot 
bring  them  into  their  own  narrow  schemes  of  architectural 
fitness,  framed  like  so  many  acts  of  parliament.  To  be  con- 
vinced how  contemptible  are  all  such  pettifogging  systems  of 
criticism,  a  man  need  but  come  hither ;  that  is,  supposing  him 
to  have  any  soul ;  for  if  not,  he  may  as  well  pace  up  and  down 


HISTORICAL    SKETCH.  IIS 

ais  Royal,  or  contemplate  some  of  the 
■  put  up  by  our  modern  Greeks  and  Goths,— 
re  Knd  new,  yet  with  one  leetk  fault,  namely,  that 
they  are  conceived  in  a  spirit  totally  dissimilar  from  that  of 
(he  things  from  which  they  pretend  to  be  derived,  and,  at  the 
nunc  time,  are  not  seldom  equally  remote  from  what  is  required 
by  modern  purpose  s  and  usages- 
While  it  was  the  first  among  the  Roman  colonies  which 
united  itself  to  the  empire,  so  was  Pisa  the  first  to  shake  off  its 
feudal  yoke,  and  assert  its  independence.  Ere  half  of  the  tenth 
century  had  elapsed,  it  had  become  the  head  of  all  Tuscany;  at 
iM  clow,  it  was  a  free  and  formidable  republic.  Its  maritime 
and  rani  power,  fur  the  acquisition  of  which  its  situation  was 
eminently  favourable,  rapidly  increased ;  so  that  it  was  enabled 
to  take  a  very  prominent  part  in  the  crusades,  and  to  become  a 
In II l'n It! ill i  rival  to  Genoa.  The  wealth  which  poured  in  upon 
its  inhabitants  from  commerce  as  well  a*  conquest,'— and  they 
were  already  possessors  of  both  Anialli  and  the  Balearic  Islands, 
—furnished  them  with  means  which  they  employed  worthily,  in 
erecting  what  now  appear  rather  to  have  been  edifices  belong- 
ing to  the  capital  of  some  empire,  than  those  of  a  city  whose 
immediate  territory  was  a  mere  petty  province,  hardly  equal  in 
extent  to  the  estate  of  many  a  Russian  noble.  The  conquest 
of  Corsica  and  Sardinia,  and  a  signal  victory  obtained  over  the 
Genoese  fleet  in  124-1,  rendered  the  Pisans  for  a  while  the  ma*, 
ton  of  the  Mediterranean  ,  yet  was  this  prosperity  shortly  after- 
ward* overclouded  by  the  successes  of  their  Guelf  enemies,  the 
Florentines,  who  now  began  to  attack  them,  and  whose  proxi- 
mity rendered  their  hostility  all  the  more  fata).  During  a 
breathing  pause  granted  them  by  their  neighbours,  the  Pisans 
molted  to  crush  their  maritime  rivals,  and  make  a  decisive 
blow  against  Genoa.     Extraordinary  and  pompous  were  the  pre- 


parations  made  by  both  the  contending  parties  on 
Surrounded  by  a  train  of  ecclesiastics,  the  Archbishop  Ubaldioi 
pronounced,  from  one  of  the  bridges  ■  across  the  Arno,  his  so- 
lemn benediction  on  the  galleys,  as  they  proceeded  in  naval 
array  down  the  river.  The  command  of  the  Pisan  fleet  had 
been  intrusted  to  the  Count  di  Donoratico,  better  known  to  pos- 
terity by  his  name  of  Ugolino,  who,  although  originally  belong- 
ing to  the  Ghibelline  party,  was  connected  by  family  alliances 
and  friendship  with  the  Guelfs.  No  sooner  did  victory  seem  to 
incline  towards  the  side  of  the  Genoese,  than  the  Count,  instead 
of  opposing  them  more  boldly,  instantly  gave  the  signal  for  flight; 
not,  it  is  supposed,  out  of  pusillanimity,  but  from  the  traitorous 
intention  of  more  easily  assuming  the  government  of  the  city, 
when  deprived  of  the  strength  of  its  population :  and  how  greatly 
it  was  reduced  by  this  event  may  be  conceived,  when  no  fewer 
than  five  thousand  are  stated  to  have  perished,  and  eleven  thou- 
sand to  have  been  carried  off  prisoners  by  the  victorsl  Florence, 
and  other  Guelf  cities  united  with  the  Genoese  in  endeavouring 
to  humble  Pisa  still  further,  and  destroy  the  remains  of  its  com- 
merce. About  sixteen  years  after  the  fatal  engagement  of 
Meloria — that  is,  in  1285 — the  treachery  of  Ugolino  became  too 
manifest ;  for  he  then  ceded  to  the  Guelfs  some  of  the  principal 
fortresses  and  castles  of  the  Pisang ;  for  which  act,  and  the  ty- 


*  The  same,  which  win  afterwards  the  scene  of  the  annual  combat,  or  "  Battle 
of  the  Bridge,"  intended  to  commemorate  a  sudden  attack  made  by  the  Sa 
upon  the  city  during  the  night ;  and  the  patriotic  heroism  of  Ciniina  Si 
who,  when  the  astonished  Pisan*  were  intent  only  on  saving  thenuelra  in- 
dividually, braving  the  imminent  danger  from  which  the  others  fled,  boldly 
pasted  over  this  bridge,  alarmed  the  Signoria,  and  apprised  those  who  wens 
yet  ignorant  of  what  bad  happened,  of  (be  peril  besetting  them.  The  heroine 
led  tliem  on  lowanls  their  insidious  foes,  and  a  most  severe  combat  took  place 
on  the  bridge,  from  which  numbers  of  the  Saracens  were  precipitated  into  the 
Arno;  the  rest  hurried  to  their  galleys,  and  sought  safety  by  immediately 
getting  out  to  tea. 
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my  be  hid  long  exercised,  they  confined  him  in  the  tower 
I  the  Torre  dells  Muds, — not  at  first  with  the  intention  of 
5  him  to  death,  but  until  be  should  pay  the  heavy  fine 
tm  ey  imposed  upon  him ;  and  not  being  able,  or,  aa  aome  Bay, 
«x  cbooaing  to  do  this,  he  and  hia  sons  were  at  length  left  to 
PKSfWl  of  hunger  in  their  dungeon  (1288).  During  the  follow- 
soaag  century,  the  Pi  Mint  made  several  attempt!  to  retrieve  their 
a— dMan,  but  without  effect ;  the  crafty  policy  and  increasing 
pota  of  the  Florentines,  and  their  gold,  more  formidable  than 
tfaeir  sword*,  prevailed.  Within  a  very  few  year*  after  the  com. 
a—en  cement  of  the  fifteenth  century,  the  liberty  of  the  Pisane 
was  extinct. 

At  present,  the  population  is  not  much  more  than  one  tenth 
of  what  it  was  at  the  zenith  of  the  city's  prosperity.  Hence 
ftst  is  characterised  by  a  silence  and  a  look  of  desertness, 
•fcjch  contrast  singularly  with  the  stateliness  of  its  buildings. 
Yet  these  circumstances  serve  rather  to  give  it  an  additional 
"•though  melancholy  charm  in  the  eyes  of  those  who  can  resign 
teasdves  to  the  peculiar  impressions  of  a  place,  without  de- 
|  — dbf,  the  same  gaiety  and  bustle  wherever  they  go,  because 
■ey  invariably  carry  their  own  dulness  along  with  them.  Here 
•V  past  is  not  easily  forgotten  amid  the  present ;  the  mind  can 
sMtraet  itself  without  effort  from  the  latter,  and  indulge  in  re- 
wits  that  carry  it  back  to  former  days  and  deeds. 

I  save  already  remarked  the  vast  difference  between  Genoa 
•a  Turin,  snd  the  character  of  Pisa  is  equally  distinct  from  that 
rf  either.  Independently  of  particular  objects  of  architecture, 
ht  style  to  which  the  two  other  cities  offer  not  the  slightest 
ajedracn,  Pisa  is  distinguished  by  the  course  of  the  Amo, 
vhirh  intersects  the  city,  and  flows  along  between  spacious 
•■sys  on  which  stand  palaces  and  palace-like  houses.  This 
i  part  of  the  town  here  goes  by  the  name  of  the  Lungarno,  and 
IS 


certainly  makes  a  very  noble  appearance,  as  unlike  that  of  the 
magnificent  but  narrow  streets  of  Genoa,  as  that  of  the  formal, 
monotonous,  and  ruled -out  streets  of  the  Sardinian  capital.  There 
is  an  air  of  picturesque  grandeur  in  the  fronts  of  the  houses  on 
these  quays,  which  we  no  where  observe  at  Turin.  The  gene- 
rality of  the  houses  or  mansions  in  this  situation  are  lofty,  and 
appear  to  be  of  the  most  solid  construction  ;  which  may  account 
for  their  making  much  greater  show  than  could  be  expected  in 
a  city  otherwise  so  much  decayed.  The  streets  themselves  are 
spacious,  well  paved,  clean ;  and,  in  these  respects,  Pisa  is  quite 
equal,  if  not  superior,  to  Florence  itself.  Like  every  other 
place  in  Italy,  this  city  has  many  churches  :  but,  besides  the 
cathedral,  I  shall  only  note  that  called  Santa  Maria  deila  Spina, 
which,  although  exceedingly  small,  is  highly  deserving  of  ita 
attention  on  account  of  the  singularity  and  richness  of  its  archi- 
tecture, with  the  minute  delicacy  and  intricacy  of  many  of  its 
ornaments.  It  seems  to  have  quite  as  much  of  the  Oriental  or 
Saracenic,  as  of  the  Gothic  style. 

The  Duomo  and  its  attendant  buildings,  which  I  will  now 
attempt  briefly  to  particularise,  are  even  still  more  remote  from 
any  thing  generally  understood  by  the  term  Gothic.  It  would 
be  preposterous  to  compare  this  cathedral  with  any  of  those  in 
England  or  France  ;  for  it  bears  no  mure  similarity  to  them,  than 
it  does  to  the  Parthenon  or  the  Pantheon.  It  is  neither  in  the  later 
Roman,  nor  the  Norman  or  Gothic  style ;  and,  therefore,  to 
cut  short  all  stickling  about  mere  names,  we  may  as  well  call 
it  —  of  Pisa,  Pisan.  A  question  of  far  greater  importance  than 
a  technical  classification  with  either  this  or  that  style  is,  whether 
it  is  beautiful ;  and  taking  that  epithet  in  the  sense  usually  at- 
tached to  it,  I  am  afraid  we  must  say,  No:  but  then  it  has  merits 
of  a  higher  stamp  than  mere  beauty, —  at  least,  than  that  com- 
mon-place sort  of  beauty  which  is  manufactured  according  to 
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mere  rules,  and  b,  consequently,  frigid  and  insipid.  Now,  a 
cockney  newspaper  critic  —  one  of  those  who  write  for  the  ig- 
norance of  tiie  "  enlightened  public" — would  settle  the  matter 
at  once,  by  spluttering  out  something  about  the  Greeks  and  the 
Roman*,  and  that  very  great  man  Inigo  Jones,  of  whom  he  knows 
nothing,  and  of  that  other  great  man,  Sir  Christopher  Wren, 
of  whom  he  knows  just  as  much,  namely,  just  as  much  as  he 
has  picked  up  out  of  school-books ;  and  he  would  conclude  by 
pronouncing  that  the  Pisan  Duomo,  and  the  buildings  around  it. 
are  a  barbarous  melange,  wherein  all  principles  of  good  taste,  and 
even  the  most  ordinary  rules  of  the  art,  are  shamefully  violated. 
Further,  he  would,  perhaps,  clumsily  attempt  to  be  facetious, 
rod  compare  its  pointed  dome  to  an  inverted  "  egg  cup."— 
Looking  at  the  western  front  of  this  extraordinary  pile,  it  is  im- 
possible to  trace  any  similitude  between  it  and  any  one  of  the 
styles  above  named ;  to  be  sure,  there  are  Greek  columns  and 
pieces  at'  detail  inserted  here  and  there ;  and  numerous  semi- 
circular arches  resting  upon  columns ;  yet  these  things  are 
ao  very  differently  applied  from  the  styles  in  which  they  origin- 
ated, as  to  assume  a  totally  different  character.  As  well  might 
we  say  that  this  Duomo  resembles  our  English  cathedrals,  be- 
cause, like  them,  cruciform  in  plan  ;  or  compare  it  with  our  St. 
Paul's,  because,  like  that,  it  happens  to  have  a  dome  at  tlie  b- 
of  the  cross.  The  lower  part  of  the  tucadc  is  rather 
aa  to  form,  having  only  a  few  half  columns  on  which  rest 
. ;  and  above  this  arc  four  tiers  of  open  arches  and  columns 
shallow  galleries,  the  lowermost  of  which  extends  the 
whose  width  of  the  front;  hut  the  ends  of  the  next  gallery  follow 
the  slope  of  the  roof  over  the  aisles ;  and  the  other  two  occupy 
oaly  the  width  of  the  nave,  tile  upper  one  comes  within  the 
whose  summit  is  surmounted  by  a  statue  of  the  Madonna 
Child.    Now,  all  tin's  is  certainly  nut  in  accordance  with  any 


one  style  of  art  we  are  accustomed  to ;  and  the  great  number  of 
small  arches  and  columns  forming  galleries  piled  up  one  over  the 
other,  may  be  thought  to  produce  both  littleness  and  monotony. 
Littleness  is  certainly  no  merit  in  architecture  ;  yet  it  does  not 
inevitably  or  invariably  fallow  that  minute  parts  must  preclude 
grandeur  of  ensemble:  at  least,  here  we  havea  proof  to  the  con- 
trary ;  since  here  the  result  of  the  whole  is  grand — bizarre,  outre, 
nondescript,  if  you  will,  but  still  grand — and,  moreover,  uniform 
in  taste.  After  all,  too,  what  hag  been  pointed  out,  amounts  to 
no  more  than  the  skeleton  or  outline,  which  is  filled  up  and  set 
off  with  marbles  of  different  colours,  carved  columns,  and  other 
sculptured  enrichments,  and  with  a  variety  of  mosaics  forming 
various  ornamental  patterns  in  various  hues, —  a  splendid  inlay- 
work  of  which  our  Gothic  architecture  affords  no  instance- 
Neither  must  the  noble  bronze  doors,  the  workmanship  of  Gio- 
vanni da  Bologna,  be  omitted  in  this  estimate. 

Internally  the  structure  is  no  less  singular,  and  at  variance 
with  other  examples  of  the  same  class  of  buildings.  It  has  two 
aisles  on  each  side  of  the  nave,  thus  presenting  four  long  files  or 
columns,  most  of  which  are  granite,  the  rest  marble.  These 
support  arches;  and  above  those  in  the  nave  is  a  gallery, 
within  each  of  whose  arches  are  two  lesser  ones  resting  upon 
a  Bmall  central  column.  The  floor  is  white  and  blue  marble, 
and  beneath  the  dome  (which  is  elliptical  and  highly  pointed) 
formed  of  mosaic  work.  The  ceiling  of  the  nave  and  choir, 
which  is  of  timber,  is  flat,  and  coffered,  and  rich  with  gilding ;  so 
that  peculiarity  alone  would  present  a  remarkable  difference 
from  the  vaulting  of  Gothic  churches.  Neither  does  this  build- 
ing differ  less  from  them  in  the  plainness  and  diminutive  pro- 
portions of  its  windows,  which,  however,  are  not  so  obtrusive  at 
to  interfere  with  the  embellishment  of  the  rest.  Of  course,  they 
do  not  admit  a  great  deal  of  light,  yet  quite  as  much  as  is  de- 
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r  gloomy,  - 


Others  may,  if  tbcy  please,  call  the  interior  g 

suitable  term,  because  not  carrying  with  it  so  reproachful 

■  meaning,  would  be  sombre,  —  a  character,  surely,  neither  in- 

compatible  with  architectural   grandeur  or  devotional  feeling. 

Our  modem  English  church  builders — or  at  least  those    for 

they  build, — seem  to  be  of  opinion  that  the  inside  of  a 

church  requires  as  much  light  as  a  common  sitting-room;  anil 

[hat,  too,  although  there  is    nothing  to  be  seen  in  it  except 

blank  walls  and  the  windows  themselves,  —  that  is,  if  we 

rpt  the  new  fashions  which  the  female  part  of  the  congregation 

proud  of  exhibiting  to  their  neighbours,  as  a  practical 

ification  of  Christian  modesty  and  humility  in   attire. 

i,  there  are  critics,  who,  as  the  tine  gentleman  in  the  play 

the  town  and  could  not  abide  the  country,"  always  take 

object  against  the  churches  they  visit  abroad,  that  tlny 

either  too  glaringly  fine,  or  too  dark  and  gloomy. 

in  a  line  with  the  front  of  the  Duomo,  and  at  a  very 

from  it,  stands  the  Baptistery;  a  little  to  the  south 

end,  the  Campanile ;  and  on  the  north  side  of  the 

ling  these  three  buildings,  is  the   exterior  of  the 


mplificf 


I  first- mentioned   of    these   is    an    exceedingly    curious 

lire,  which,   as  far  as  mere  general  mass  goes,  may  be 

I  t»  the  RadclifTe  Library  at  Oxford,  —  yet  larger,  and 

[  JU  dome  of  the  same  diameter  aa  the  external  walls. 

e  circular,  and  both  are  covered  by  a  dome ;  yet  the  one  is 

rare  like  the  other,  than  a  human  biped  is  like  a  feathered 

It  would  be  difficult  to  convey  any  clear  idea  of  it  by  word* 

1  because,  unless  the  reader  has  seen  either  the  building 

',  or  a  good  view  of  it,  he  would  hardly  understand  the 

t  description.     I  shall  therefore  content  myself  with 

irking,  that   the  design  of  the  lower  story  differs  vcrj   little 


from  that  of  the  front  of  the  cathedral,  except  in  having  small 
arched  windows.  To  this  succeeds  a  gallery,  or  at  least  a  series 
of  detached  columns  supporting  arches  ;  above  every  two  arches 
rises  an  acute  gable  or  pediment,  filled  with  arches  or  circles 
containing  busts  and  half  statues ;  and  between  each  gable  is  a 
kind  of  pinnacle  or  tabernacle  resting  on  slender  columns.  The 
upper  story  has  likewise  acute  pediments  above  circular-headed 
windows ;  and  in  the  lower  part  of  the  dome  there  is,  again,  a 
series  of  lofty  dormers  surmounted  by  pediments.  Thus,  there 
is  here  evidently  an  intermixture  of  the  pointed  style  — at  least 
of  some  of  the  ingredients  of  it,  for  the  ensemble  itself  is  de- 
cidedly different. —  Now,  it  is  very  easy  to  apply  all  sorts  of 
ugly  words  to  this  building  —  to  call  it  whimsical,  fantastic, 
extravagant,  monstrous,  4c  &c-  —  or  to  deoy  tli.it  it  is  built  in 
any  style  at  all.  1  can  only  say,  that,  however  it  may  sin  against 
rules  —  however  little  it  may  accord  with  the  Procrustes-like 
theories  of  those  who  profess  to  bring  down  both  art  and 
criticism  to  "  the  level  of  the  most  ordinary  understanding"  — 
hail  it  double  the  number  of  faults  such  persons  can  espy,  it  has 
one  supereminent  merit  —  namely,  that  of  extraordinary  efftet. 
Once  seen,  it  can  never  be  forgotten,  but  will  frequently  rise  up 
before  the  imagination  as  a  proud  vision  of  the  past.  It  must 
be  admitted,  that  it  would  cut  but  an  odd  figure  either  at  Charing 
Cross  or  in  Sl  James's  Park ;  for  there  it  would  look  as  much  out 
of  its  place  as  our  Queen  Elizabeth  in  a  party  of  wultzers,  or  as 
strange  as  a  rhapsody  of  Homer  bound  up  with  the  rhapsodical 
cantos  of  Don  Juan  ;  but  at  Pisa,  in  a  line  with  the  Duumo  and 
Campanile,  it  not  only  staggers  all  puny  criticism,  but  abso- 
lutely overwhelms  it. 

Of  the  three,  the  Campanile  •  is  by  far  the  most  celebrated, 

*   Of  this  structure  Ixrth  Forsyth  anil  Woods  speaL  very  depreciatingly;   I 
hive,  howercr,  the  minor  authority  of  EiuUce  ■nil  .Matthews  for  allowing 
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:* 


■  should  say  motoritnu,  structure:  because  its  inclination  out  of 
the  perpendicular  lias  caused  it  to  be  mentioned  even  in  seliool- 
books.  Kid  spoken  of  us  something  wonderful,  whereas  its  archi- 
tecture  alone  would  never  liave  obtained  lor  it  a  hundredth 
pact  of  its  present  fame,  —  and  most  vulgar  fame  it  is.  What, 
bowvrer,  1ms  thus  given  it  repute,  by  no  means  enhances  its 
beauty:  its  leaning  attitude  merely  causes  a  disagreeable  kind 
of  surprise,  10  that  one  fairly  wishes  it  were  possible  to  plant  it 
quite  upright,  that  one  might  have  tlie  wtnflkatHB  ft  contem- 
plating it,  without  reeling  almost  giddy  at  the  same  time.  Being 
free  from  all  additions  of  detail  belonging  to  the  pointed  style, 
this  tower  bears  a  still  stronger  resemblance  to  the  frost  of  the 
Cathedra!  than  even  the  Baptistery  does.  Above  the  lower  story 
arc  six  successive  open  galleries,  surrounding  n  cylinder  which 
(brow  the  interior.  There  is  also  a  seventh  story,  above  these, of 
the  same  diameter  as  the  inner  cylinder.  Being  so  much  alike 
in  their  parts,  these  three  building;  afford  a  tolerably  complete 
study  of  this  peculiar  Pisan  style  ;  at  we  can  thus  judge  of  the 
eject  of  nearly  the  same  features  differently  combined  and  dis. 
poaed,  and  applied  to  masses  varying  both  iu  their  proportions 
in  tluir  plnMi 

Campo  Santo  offers  a  further  example  of  a  later  period  of 
Mto  style.     Externally  it  makes  little  display;  hut  within, 


■ywif  to  admire  It.  To  judge  of  men  ■  production,  not  by  the  impmaion 
U  main  upon  the  eye  and  mind,  but  according  to  rule*  derived  tram  another 
ml  tar  different  rn.nk ■  of  building,  ii  abecr  cant  of  criiidtm.  If  Mr-  Kunjrth 
wmt  diiplnaeil  villi  iu  mall  column*  and  *'  multitude  of  order*, "  —  an  ei- 
pnrwii-o.  by  Itie  by,  exceedingly  uncritical  and  Incorrect,  since  inrj  »iory 
la  yf  llw  hih  order,  if  such  a  terra  can  be  fairly  applied  in  similar  initanrn, 
—  baa  (mil;  Mil  tic  bate  Wu  •cainlaliM.I  It  thai  glory  of  Cockney -land, 
St.  llridi'i  untile,  with  it,  uuallrr  column*,  nod  •'  multitude  of  order*,"  dl*. 
d  after  On-  Chinaa  faahioo  '  To  say  that  llw  Piaen  Campanile  ia  ineom. 
j  itwi  llian  lint  architcclural  monster,  would  nut  br  saying  much  in  it' 


12-4  pisa. 

is  as  striking  a  scene  of  its  kind  as  can  be  imagined.  This 
cemetery,  which  is  celebrated  for  being  filled  to  the  depth  of 
about  ten  feet  with  earth  brought  from  the  Holy  Land  at  the 
time  of  the  crusades,  might  be  taken  for  a  noble  museum 
formed  by  spacious  cloisters  surrounding  the  four  sides  of  the 
open  area.  The  walls  are  covered  with  ancient  frescos,  which 
bear,  alas !  testimony  to  the  efFacing  power  of  time.  They  are, 
as  may  be  supposed,  all  of  a  religious  character,  and  strongly 
tinctured  with  the  peculiar  notions  of  the  age  to  which  they 
belong.  Besides  these,  there  are  a  great  number  of  sarcophagi 
and  other  pieces  of  monumental  sculpture  and  inscriptions,  and 
also  several  modem  monuments.  The  architecture  displays 
itself  chiefly  in  the  series  of  arcades  forming  the  cloister,  of 
which  there  are  five  at  each  end  of  the  Campo,  and  twenty-six 
on  each  side.  The  arches  themselves  are  semicircular,  but 
divided  into  compartments  by  slender  mullion  pillars,  from 
which  spring  small  pointed  arches  and  open-work  tracery.  The 
extent  and  uniformity  of  the  design  materially  heighten  its 
effect;  and  what  adds  in  no  small  degree  to  give  variety  to  the 
scene  without  disturbing  it,  is,  that  from  the  area  or  cortfle  it- 
self the  eye  catches  a  view  of  the  Baptistery,  Duomo,  and  Cam- 
panile, rising  above  the  comparatively  low  cloister;  so  that  at 
this  point  are  concentrated  together  in  a  focus,  as  it  * 
most  brilliant  rays  of  Fisan  architecture. 

Where  ancient  PUa'j  far-famed  "  Sacred  Ground  ■ 
It  with  ridi  storied  cloisters  girt  around. 


,  the 


—  A  long  array  that  melts  in  sombre  hue, — 
Oft  let  me  pace  the  eipansire  marble  floor. 
Muting  on  deeds  of  old  and  days  of  yore. 
And  sculplure's  records  one  by  one  explore. 
Here  contemplation,  with  [he  past  inspired. 
May  meditate  unbroken  and  untired; 
In  things  inanimate  the  thoughts,  may  trace 
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a  a  cemetery,  I  know  of  no  finer  r 
il  spacious  galleries,  where  the  every- 
from  sight,  unci  not  permitted  to  m- 
n,  seem  to  invite  to  meditation — to 


Considering  the  C«m/»  i 
than  this.  These  long  in 
day  world  seems  shut  oul 
trade  itself  upon  attend 
solemn,  tranquil  thought.  Unbecoming  gaiety  and  repulsive 
gloominess  seem  to  be  alike  avoided.  By  moonlight,  the  effect 
must  be,  I  should  conceive,  most  poetical.  Compared  with  this 
venerable  architectural  cemetery,  that  of  Pere  La  Chaise  strikes 
one  as  little  better  than  a  Parisian  Tivoli — a  sort  of  tea-garden, 
decked  out  with  a  multitude  of  miniature  temples  and  obelisks  — 
all  rery  pretty  and  finical,  and  so  fur,  perhaps,  nuite  as  appro- 
priate for  Paris  as  the  Campo  Santo  is  for  Pisa.* 

Although  I  have  dwelt  rather  longer  upon  Pisa  and  its  anti- 
quities than  Sir  Egerton  Brydges,  who  says  that  he  passed 
through  it,  "  only  stopping  to  change  horses"!  I  cannot  help 
idverUng  to  one  circumstance,  which  may  probably  give  it  more 
nd  interest  in  the  eyes  of  some  persons  than  any 
else.  It  was  here  that  Lord  Byron  for  a  while  domiciliated 
taking  up  his  abode  in  the  Palazzo  Lanfranchi ;  and  it 
that,  availing  himself  of  the  enviable  freedom  of  Italian 
-so  different  from  what  our  narrow-minded,  puritanical, 
prejudices  tolerate  —  he  formed  an  unplatonic  connection 
with  a  married  lady — La  Guiccioli.f     To  call  it  an  adulterous 


■   \.. 


u.ii-ti  hi  .ii 


jlion  above  the  principal  entrance,  tin-'  Campo 
It*  architect  wii  Giovanni  di  1'lm,  >ho  la 
of  the  sculpture*  and  architectural  01 


•ho  aoiJ  10  have  executed 
is  the  Church  dells  Spina-  The  ilatn  of  the  other  building*  are  ai  follows  ; 
i  j.  Ik*  Duotno,  of  which  BvMcbctto  was  the  architect,  was  commenced  in 
1063;  the  Baptiitery  I  Diuti  Salvi,  archilect )  in  ItSSj  anii  the  Campanile 
.  i'tatft  nek,  and  Bonanno  Plwoo,  architects)  in  I17*1. 
f  1  oner  chanced  to  diuc  al  the  aaine  table  d'hote  with  th»  Guicctoli ;  and 
lb  appeared  to  me  to  be  then  very  far  from  the  fatcinatinjr,  beautiful  creature 
•a«  baa  been  represented.  Either  hi»  modern  Eloit*  muit  lure  changed 
■dU,  ociIht  liia  Lonhbiji  mint  bat*  I" 


~ 


intercourse  would  be  offensive  to  ears  polite;  neither  am  1 
quite  sure  whether  such  term  would  justly  apply  to  what 
seems  to  have  been  quite  a  family  arrangement.  His  Lordship 
was  upon  the  most  amicable  footing  with  the  lady's  father  and 
brothers ;  and  he  and  his  fascinating  cam  lived  openly  together  ; 
so  that  Jii//>ocris;/.  at  least,  was  not  one  of  their  sins.  Besides 
which,  even  the  most  strait-laced  will  doubtless  concede  some 
latitude  in  such  matters  to  the  phcenix  of  his  age  |*  for  what  is  the 
advantage  of  genius,  if  the  possessor  is  to  be  tied  down  to  the 
observance  of  the  ordinary  duties  and  obligations  of  morality  — 
things  intended  only  for  ordinary,  every-day  people.  In  the  opi- 
nion of  some  of  his  Lordship's  worshippers. — those,  namely, 
who  cant  so  much  about  his  genius, — Pisa  ought,  undoubtedly, 
tobe  considered  consecrated  by  it,  since  it  was  here  that  he  wrote 
several  cantos  of  his  Don  Juan  ;  a  strange  production,  it  must  be 
confessed,  for  one  who,  at  the  outset  of  his  literary  career,  ex- 
claimed, in  most  Cato-like  tone, 

"  — —  The  Muse  roust  stitt  be  just, 
Nor  ipare  melodious  advocate!  vflvsi." 

Others  have  been  reviled  as  renegadoes,  apostates,  and  turn- 
coats, for  far  more  excusable,  and,  perhaps,  meritorious  incon- 
sistency between  their  earlier  and  their  later  conduct  and  opinions. 
Granting  that  Lord  Byron  possessed  all,  or  even  ten  times,  the 
genius  his  most  enthusiastic  admirers  claim  for  him,  it  is  not 
easy  to  perceive  how  intellectual  power  can  justify  moral  turpi- 
tude, or  how  vice  is  rendered  innoxious  in  proportion  as  it  is 
palatable  and  alluring.  Prostituted  genius  is  but  splendid  guilt. 
When  great  talents  are  employed  for  the  benefit  of  mankind  they 
command  respect ;  not  so  when  abused  and  employed  for  the 


in  the  world,  llooeier,  she  w«j  Ihei 
if  not  of  her  charm*  -,  Dor  did  iny  01 


tidentlj  in  the  wane  of  her  popuinrity, 
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purpose  of  sapping  and  undermining  moral  and  religious  principle ; 
of  sneering  and  doubting,  and  doubting  and  sneering  at  what  con- 
ttitutea  the  best,  the  only,  safeguards  of  society.  The  language  of 
a  living  Italian  writer,  when  speaking  of  Guicciardini,  is  strikingly 
applicable  to  Byron :  —  "  By  those  who  rank  talents  and  know- 
ledge," says  Rossini,  "  above  all  other  human  qualities,  this  man 
will  be  ranked  one  ofthe  most  eminent  characters  of  his  time;  but 
by  those  who  are  of  opinion  that  virtue  ought  to  be  more  highly 
esteemed  than  any  thing  else,  his  memory  will  be  held  in  detest- 
atioTi."  I'n fortunately,  the  world  is  but  too  inclined  to  accept 
genius,  talents,  nay,  almost  mere  cleverness,  as  an  equivalent 
for  what  is  of  infinitely  greater  importance.  It  forms  of  them 
idols,  before  which  it  grovcllingly  prostrates  itself.  Again,  it  is 
urged  in  extenuation  of  brilliant  yet  profligate  writers,  that 
their  works  do  not  produce  that  hann  which  is  imagined ;  and 
that  there  arc  antidotes  against  the  most  pernicious  doctrines. 
Yet  is  it  to  be  feared  that  those  who  swallow  the  poison  are 
precisely  those  who  eschew  the  antidote ;  besides  which,  the 
criminality  on  the  part  of  the  authors  is  just  the  same,  whether 
bad  consequences  result  from  their  publications  or  not. 

To  say  that  then  have  been  many  others,  besides  Lord  Byron, 
who  have  employed  their  pens  in  the  cause  of  lewdness  and  un- 
hoUness,  is  no  excuse  for  him,  unless  we  assume  that  guilt  is 
Mtly  comparative  ;  that  no  one  U  guilty,  if  nut  the  very  guiltiest 
of  all  —  a  monster  of  unparalleled  turpitude.  An  English  poet  of 
the  nineteenth  century  certainly  cannot  avail  himself  of  the  plea 
frequently  put  forth  in  extenuation  of  similar  literary  offences, 
il  great  allowance  is  to  be  made  for  the  ignorance 
■1  lii'tntmiiMiess  of  die  times  when  they  wrote,  and  the  then 
state  of  society.  In  Byron's  flagitious  performance  there  is, 
very  evidently,  a  studied  purpose  to  corrupt.  This  antmut  it 
every    where  apparent,  from  beginning  to  end.     Lord  Byron 
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could  not  be  that  consummate  fool  we  must  suppose  him  to  have 
been,  if  we  say  that  he  probably  considered  there  was  nothing 
particularly  mischievous  in  it.  Good  God  1  and  are  we  to  be 
insulted  by  being  told,  by  way  of  apology,  that  it  contains  many 
splendid  poetic  passages  ?  These  gems  arc  set  in  the  most  dis* 
gristing  ordure ;  we  can  neither  touch  them  without  being  de- 
filed, nor  contemplate  them  without  sickening. — After  all,  those 
who  like  to  go  with  the  crowd  in  the  admiration  of  Byron,  are 
at  liberty  to  do  so;  but  I,  for  one,  must  be  excused  from  bearing 
them  company  to  the  shrine  of  their  adoration.  Genius  I  do  not 
depreciate :  the  abuse  of  it  all  ought  to  deprecate ;  for  in  pro- 
portion to  its  excellence  in  a  good  cause,  is  its  atrocity  in  an  evil 
one;  then,  as  Cowper  has  well  expressed  it. 


It  Habs  at  once  the  morils  of  ■  land. 

It  is  not  for  finite  and  erring  creatures  to  judge  a  brother  Burner; 
yet  neither  should  mistaken  compassion  seduce  us  so  far  as  to 
applaud  where  we  ought  to  condemn,  to  extenuate  where  ex- 
tenuation becomes  apology,  to  disguise  or  to  palliate  the  prin- 
ciple of  mischief  that  remains  to  corrupt  others.  Let  us  not 
impiously  deify  talents,  without  any  reference  to  the  application 
made  of  them.  Where  the  noblest  gifts  have  been  liberally 
bestowed,  the  perversion  of  them,  so  far  from  arguing  superior 
merit,  only  argues  superior  baseness.  And  it  may  be  well 
for  us  to  bear  in  mind  that  genius  exists  but  for  time;  it  is 
righteousness  which  endureth  for  eternity. 

In  regard  to  his  Lordship's  scepticism,  if  he  really  felt  that 
concern  it  is  pretended  he  did,  at  his  involuntary  doubts  con- 
cerning revealed  religion — if  he  was  sincere  in  seeking  convic- 
tion for  his  own  mind  —  he  certainly  acted  most  inconsistently, 
and  has  afforded  sufficient  grounds  for  questioning  his  sincerity, 
by  obtruding  those  doubts  upon  the  world,  by  making  such  a 


LORD    BYRON'.  129 

parade  of  infidel  sentiments,  by  most  ostentatious  and  irreverent 
levity,  and  catching  at  every  opportunity  of  dragging  it  in. 
Putting  the  most  charitable  construction  upon  his  conduct  in 
this  respect,  had  he,  or  have  his  friends,  any  right  to  be  angTy, 
if,  taLmg  him  at  his  word,  we  do  not  suppose  that  he  was  more 
than  ordinarily  excellent,  when  his  own  showing- represented  him 
to  be  more  than  usually  libertine,  in  his  principles  ?  The  author 
of  Don  Juan  certainly  could  not  claim  the  apology — and  most 
wretched  apology  too  —  of  the  Latin  poet  — 

"  Muu  luciva  noilra  »iu  girob*  at." 

Neither  can  he  be  entirely  exculpated  from  the  charge  of  a 

paltry  kind  of  hypocrisy  ;  since,  notwithstanding  all  his  bravado, 

professed  contempt  of  public  opinion,  no  man  was  ever  more 

that  point.     If  he  really  despised  the  opinion  of  the 

why  did  he  torment — or  pretend  to  torment — himself  in 

he  did?     And  show  himself  as  pusillanimous  as 

"  A  gtxlkii  Urgent  trembling  it  ■  Bar?" 

Why  did  he  first  publish  to  the  world  the  secrets  of  his  domestic 
fcfe,  and  then  childishly  complain  of  the  inconvenience  to  which 
■■pertinent  curiosity  subjected  him  ?  Had  Lord  Byron,  instead 
of  seeking  the  sympathy  of  the  world  so  indelicately,  confined 
such  matters,  as  they  ought  to  have  been,  to  himself,  the  world 
would   have  no  more  troubled  themselves  about   his  domestic 

leaainesscs  than  about  those  of  any  other  lord. 

Should  the  reader  be  of  opinion  that  all  this  has  nothing  what* 
ever  to  do  with  my  journey,  he  hus  only  to  puss  it  over  entirely. 
If  he  coincide*  with  the  general  tenour  of  what  is  here  said,  tie 
•rill  not  cavil  at  its  being  thus  introduced,  although  in  way  of 
digression.  Those  who  dislike  the  sentiments  themselves  will 
any  that  thry  ought  to  have  been  omitted  ;  or  else, 
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perhaps,  they  will  accuse  me  of  being  wanting  in  charity  towards 
one  who  is  now  no  more.  But  there  is  a  charity  to  be  observed 
towards  the  living,  no  less  than  the  departed :  by  reproving  the 
immorality  of  which  they  have  been  guilty,  we  cannot  possibly 
injure  the  latter;  the  former  we  may  benefit.  "It  is  folly," 
says  a  writer  of  the  present  day,  "  to  reverence  those  dead,  who, 
while  living,  did  not  reverence  themselves."  •  Harsh,  too,  as  the 
language  may  seem  in  which  I  have  ventured  to  speak  of  Lord 
Byron,  it  is  almost  laudatory  compared  with  that  of  another, 
who  has  expressed  his  opinion  of  the  poet's  moral  character  in 
terms  of  the  bitterest  indignation,  f 

If  wealth  be  bestowed  on  a  Chartres,  so  is  genius  sometime*) 
bestowed  on  a  Byron,  to  mark  how  worthless  wealth  and  genius 
are  in  the  sight  of  heaven,  and  how  despicable  they  may  be  ren- 
dered in  the  sight  of  man. 


CHAPTER  X. 


rilAltAOTF.lt     OF     THE     PLACE.  A 


i  we  oddly  Anglicise  the  name,  Leghorn,  was 
our  next  resting-place  after  quitting  Pisa;  and  although  it  is  but 
a  very  moderate  distance  between  the  two  —  only  about  fifteen 
miles — we  seemed  to  have  got  quite  among  another  people,  and 
into  a  different  part  of  the  world.  After  the  solitude  and  quiet 
of  Pisa,  the  animation,  bustle,  and  hurry  of  a  thriving,  well  fre- 
quented port  like  Leghorn  could  not  fail  to  strike  us  very 
forcibly.  In  the  former  place,  the  past  seemed  to  be  every  thing, 
the  present,  in  comparison,  nothing;  here,  on  the  contrary, 
every  thing  speaks  of  the  present  —  not  of  decline  from  former 
grandeur  and  opulence,  but  of  increasing  prosperity.  Although 
the  site  itself  was  known  to  the  Romans  by  the  name  of  Portui 
Htn-uli*.  Leghorn  possesses  no  vestiges  of  antiquity,  and  its 
oldest  buildings  are  of  comparatively  recent  date  :  which  will  by 
no  means  appear  singular,  when  it  is  recollected  that,  as  already 
noticed,  this  place — ceded  in  the  fifteenth  century  to  Tuscany, 
by  the  Genoese,  in  exchange  for  Sarzana — was  then  a  mere 
■thing  village,  with  nothing  more  than  its  natural  advantages  of 
ii  to  recommend  it.  Instead  of  palaces  indicating  rather 
'  magnificence  than  actual  opulence  —  a  haughty  pomp 
r  than  lusuriousness  —  one  here  perceives  plain,  substantial 
i  very  few  edifices  besides  that  offer  much  to  a 
•  notice. 

I  it  is  the  buildings,  at  Leghorn  the  population,  which 
•  attention-  The  signs  of  traffic  are  observable  every - 
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where ;  and  in  the  harbour,  which  is  a  free  port,  you  behold  ships 
of  almost  every  nation  ;  and  in  that  part  of  the  town  called  Vote- 
sin  Nuova  —  because,  like  that  city,  it  is  intersected  by  various 
lesser  canals  communicating  with  the  principal,  and  you  rind 
small  craft  laden  with  merchandise  from  the  ships,  which  is  thus 
landed  at  the  doors  of  the  merchants'  warehouses.  The  number 
of  foreigners  who  resort  hither,  as  to  a  general  mart,  is  no  less 
striking.  Algerines,  Armenians,  Greeks,  Turks,  and  Jews,  are 
to  be  seen  here  in  their  respective  costumes,  besides  numbers 
from  various  parts  of  Europe.  The  Via  Ferdinanda,  leading 
from  one  of  the  squares  to  the  port,  is  generally  thronged  with 
them,  and  may  be  considered  as  their  rendezvous.  During  what 
may  be  called  the  "  high  change,"  the  Babel  of  tongues  is  hardly 
less  striking  than  the  motley  Babel  of  dresses,  which  gives  this 
scene  a  semi-oriental  air, — the  more  so,  as  the  air,  properly  so 
called,  is  strongly  impregnated  with  the  narcotic  odours  wafted 
from  innumerable  pipes  and  segars.  Almost  every  one  seems 
to  be  a  votary  of  the  Lethean  plant;  and  those  whose  olfactory 
nerves  do  not  sympathise  with  its  fumes,  must  nevertheless  sub- 
mit to  be  fumigated  and  incensed  by  its  vapours  — so  unlike 
the  balmy  fragrance  of  the  "  sweet  South,"  unless  they  take  care 
to  steer  clear  of  this  highly-flavoured  street.  King  James's 
"  counter-blast"  against  tobacco  would  have  no  effect  here. 

A  sentimental  tourist  would  do  well  to  eschew  leghorn  en- 
tirely, as  a  most  unsentimental,  unromantic  trading  place,  the 
very  Amsterdam  of  Italy, — so  much  so,  that  we  can  as  readily 
believe  it  was  transported  hither  from  Holland  through  the 
air,  as  that  a  similar  aerial  journey  was  performed  by  the  Holy 
House  of  Loretto.  It  is  a  place  far  better  suited  for  those  plain, 
incorrigible  John  Bulls  who  are  teased  by  their  wives  and 
daughters  to  roam  over  Italy,  that  they  may  boast  of  having 
breathed  the  air  of  the  Alps  as  well  as  that  of  Highgate  Hill* 
and  who  occasionally  perform  such  truly  tramontane  exploits  as 
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that  of  drinking  tea  on  the  summit  of  St.  Peter's  dome.'  At  all 
events,  such  persons  may  here  secure  for  themselves  true  English 
comfort  at  the  hotel  St.  Marco,  kept  by  a  Scotchman  of  the  name 
of  Thomson.  Wh ether  he  claims  any  relationship  with  the  bard 
of  the  "  Seasons,"  I  know  not,  but  suspect  that  he  has  very  little 
of  the  poetic  temperament ;  for  his  house  is  managed  with  the 
greatest  order  and  regularity,  and  affords  all  those  conveniences 
which  an  Englishman  values  more  than  ever,  alter  experiencing 
the  want  of  them  in  other  countries.  Comfort  is  but  a  very 
prosy,  intractable  subject  for  the  pen  ;  so  that,  after  all,  Thom- 
son** accommodations  had  nothing  in  them  so  piquant  and 
stirring  as  the  miserable  inn  where,  by  way  of  divertissement, 
our  banquet  took  a  summerset  down  the  stairs.  If  James  Thom- 
son himself  had  been  inspired  here,  it  would  have  been  to  write 
another  "  Castle  of  Indolence." 

As  may  be  supposed  from  what  has  already  been  hinted,  the 
churches  at  Leghorn  afford  very  little  at  all  remarkable  as 
"sight*."  Even  the  Uuomo  itself,  which  in  much  Bmaller  and 
inferior  towns  is  generally  an  object  of  interest,  has  hardly 
any  thing  to  repay  a  stranger's  curiosity.  By  far  the  most  extra- 
ordinary— not  on  account  of  any  particular  merit  in  its  struc- 
ture—  is  one  lately  erected  by  an  individual,  who,  having  amassed 
%  Urge  fortune  by  keeping  a  "  gin  temple,"  devoted  u  consider  - 
i  of  it  to  building  a  temple  of  a  very  different  de- 
scription. This  may  be  mentioned  without  much  apprehension ; 
1  being  at  all  likely  ih.it  his  example  will  prove  contagious 
[  ony  of  his  fraternity  in  England,  although  a  far  greater 
r  of  fortunes  are  so  made  in  our  own  country  limn  in 
Italy.     Intemperance  in  drinking   is  by  no  means  a  common 

*  Such  !•  tvportni  lu  barr  bnn  mctuiilly  dun*  by  id  Englith  family  party 
"*■»  U  Home.      Many  exhibition!  <inlw  *»  prtpoiicroui  baic  own  mule  by 
Msael  our  country  mm  when  in  lr»ly. 
K    S 
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Italian  vice— least  of  all,  excess  in  drinking  spirits;  nor  is  there, 
perhaps,  any  other  place  besides  Leghorn,  where  wealth  could 
have  been  accumulated  by  vending  them.  In  a  seaport  like 
this,  filled  with  the  crewg  of  merchant  vessels,  the  greater  con- 
sumption of  ardent  spirits  is  easily  accounted  for. 

If,  however,  Leghorn  exhibits  little  of  the  usual  splendour  and 
parade  of  Catholicism  in  its  churches,  neither  does  it  manifest  such 
rigorous  intolerance  of  other  creeds  as  prevails  elsewhere.  Pro- 
testant heretics  are  allowed  the  indulgence  of  having  a  church  of 
their  own,  where  a  worthy  Knglish  clergyman,  Mr.  Hare,  regularly 
officiates ;  and  the  followers  of  Judaism  seem  to  enjoy  here  pecu- 
liar privileges,  conferred  upon  them  by  Francis  I.  of  Austria,  and 
Maria  Theresa.  The  Jews,  in  fact,  form  no  inconsiderable  part  of 
the  resident  population  ;  their  numbers  being  estimated  at  nearly 
twenty  thousand,  out  of  about  seventy-five  thousand  inhabitants. 
Their  synagogue  is  a  very  spacious  building,  but  not  otherwise 
remarkable  than  for  the  extraordinary  number  of  lamps  in  it. 
Except  the  latticed  galleries  for  the  women,  there  is  little  to 
indicate  its  purpose ;  and  very  little  of  the  respect  due  to  a 
place  of  worship  is  to  be  seen  in  the  behaviour  of  those  who 
frequent  it.  Although  a  Rabbi  was  reading  some  part  of  their 
ritual  when  I  entered,  instead  of  paying  any  attention  to  him, 
those  around  me  were  conversing  together  on  ordinary  topics, 
with  as  much  indifference  as  if  they  had  been  in  the  open  street, 
or  any  other  place  than  a  house  of  prayer :  nay,  some  of  them 
were  talking  over  matters  of  business ;  so  that  it  was  impossible 
not  to  be  forcibly  reminded  of  the  text  where  their  forefathers 
are  reproached  for  similar  profanity,  and  for  converting  the 
sanctuary  of  their  religion  into  "a  den  of  thieves."  -Singular 
inconsistency !  that  a  people  who  so  pertinaciously  adhere  to 
ordinances  which  subject  them  to  many  privations  and  incon- 
veniencies,  possess  so  little  of  the  real  devotional  spirit  of  re- 
ligion '.     Yet  so  it  is :  where  much  stress  is  laid  upon  externals 
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ami  minute  ceremonies,  the  observance  of  these  seem  to  be 
considered  a  full  equivalent  for  that  of  which  they  are  but  the 
mere  conventional  and  dead  signs,  unless  accompanied  by  what 
ilone  can  give  them  efficacy  and  meaning — the  assent  of  the 
mind  and  the  feelings,  and  that  internal  reverence  which  passe th 
•how.  That  those  who  comply  with  forms,  merely  as  forms,  and 
what  they  have  been  accustomed  to,  should  be  guilty  of  such 
scandalous  conduct  an  that  I  here  witnessed,  is,  perhaps,  not  very 
surprising ;  but  that  it  should  be  tolerated  by  those  who  must 
certainly  have  the  power  of  enforcing  outward  decency  of  de- 
meanour, is  indeed  strange,  and  as  lamentable  as  it  is  unintelligi- 
ble. And  here  I  may  observe,  that  in  tlua  respect  these  matters 
are  very  little,  it' at  all,  better  conducted  in  catholic  churches. 
They  are  too  frequently  made  places  of  rendezvous,  lounging 
about,  and  idling;  whispering  talk  may  be  heard;  and,  if  report 
doe*  not  grossly  belie  them,  assignations  are  often  made  in 
them ;  so  that  with  all  the  adoration  professed  to  be  paid  to  the 
Virgin,  many  of  her  votaries  place  their  affections  on  other  things 
besides  virginal  purity  of  mind. 

Our  countrymen,  and  foreigners  of  other  nations  here,  have 
their  respective  burying- grounds.  That  belonging  to  the  En- 
gtith  is  a  spacious  area,  handsomely  laid  out  and  well  kept  up, 
and  inclosed  by  a  low  wall  and  iron  rails.  Cypresses  and  other 
shady  trees  give  it  a  solemn  and  grove-like  appearance ;  and 
among  these  are  to  be  seen  a  number  of  monuments  executed 
in  marble,  and  displaying  great  variety  of  shape.  Most  English 
travellers  make  a  point  of  visiting  this  cemetery  —  if  only  for  the 
purpose  of  beholding  the  spot  which  covers  the  mortal  remains  of 
Ae  celebrated  yet  too  cynical  writer  who  ranks  so  highly  among 
British  novelists.*     Although  not  equally  so  in  his  expressions. 

*  Awung  many  iiiUnrd  here,  ire,  that  highly  duliDguiihod  English  icnater 
FitMa  Homer,  Lord*  Guildford,  D«,  4  c. 


. 


1S6  SMOLLETT. 

Smollett  was  frequently  quite  as  coarse  as  Swift  in  his  topics  and 
ideas  ■  nor  did  he  scruple  to  dwell  upon  some  matters  which  a 
writer  of  the  present  day  would  hardly  venture  to  allude  to  even 
in  the  most  cautious  and  obscure  language.  Even  if  we  have 
not  become  much  more  moral  since  his  time,  it  is  by  no  means  to 
be  regretted  that  we  have  become  more  decent.  Although  they 
may  not  actually  corrupt  the  principles  so  much  as  do  many 
works  more  loose  in  the  sentiments,  yet  more  chaste  in  their  ex- 
pressions, still  such  productions  as  bis  cannot  but  contaminate 
the  mind.  Our  just  abhorrence  of  one  evil  ought  not  to  render 
us  too  indulgent  towards  another,  because  it  happens  to  be  a 
contrary  one.  It  is  folly  to  suppose,  because  vice  is  frequently 
tricked  out  in  spurious  sentimentality,  and  its  hideousness  soft- 
ened down,  or  rather  made  to  appear  positively  alluring,  by  the 
lenochiium  of  the  elegances  of  diction,  that  we  ought  to  adopt 
barefaced  grossness  and  indecency.  Surely  there  exists  a  salu- 
tary alternative  besides  such  an  egregious  "  Hobson's  choice" 
as  that.  Perhaps,  in  his  last  moments,  even  Smollett  himself 
would  gladly  have  resigned  nil  his  fame,  could  he  have  expunged 
much  of  what  he  had  penned.  There  is  hardly  any  very  great 
breach  of  charity  in  this  supposition ;  for  is  it  to  be  imagined, 
that  a  trembling  sinner  about  to  enter  upon  an  unknown  awful 
world,  can  reflect  otherwise  than  painfully,  that  he  bequeaths  to 
the  world  he  is  about. to  quit  for  ever,  a  durable  testimony  of 
his  frailties  and  errors — of  his  unprofitable  use  of  talents  that 
might  have  been  more  salutarily  employed?  The  fame  acquired 
in  the  service  of  the  world,  whether  literary  or  any  other,  is  but 
pooriy  fraught  with  consolations  for  a  dying  bed.  Of  course,  I 
must  and  do  expect  that  such  sentiments  will  be  scouted  and 
reprobated  by  many,  who  will  stigmatise  them  as  being  in  the 
highest  degree  illiberal,  narrow-minded,  and  bigoted.  But 
surely  one  humble  individual  may  be  allowed  to  set  his  f; 


nd  to  deprecate  that  morbid  illusion  bo  prevalent  at  tlie 
present  day  —  that  greatly  miscalled  charity,  which  would  justify 
before  man  things  that  cannot  be  justified  before  God.  Had 
they  thought  tit  to  do  more  than  mention  that  Smollett  lies  buried 
here,  others  would  probably  have  considered  it  incumbent  on 
them  to  eulogise  the  talents  of  the  man;  but  I  have  chosen  to 
speck  as  1  feel,  and  I  feel  that  such  idle  adulation  must  be  re- 
jected by  the  spirit  of  the  sinner. 

If  there  be  any  place  where  we  feel  the  insufficiency,  not 
only  of  earthly  possessions,  but  of  worldly  fame  and  reputation, 
surely  it  is  where  we  are  surrounded  by  the  records  of  mortality, 
and  reflect  that,  were  it  possible  for  them  to  revisit  this  globe, 
many  would  deprecate  the  homage  they  so  ardently  aspired  at 
*hilc  living.  How  few  of  those  whose  memories  are  held  in 
respect,  have  really  been  actuated  by  the  sincere  desire  of  bene- 
fiting- their  fellow  mortals  and  fellow  sinners,  or  by  any  other 
worthier  motive  than  selfish  ambition.  We  deify  genius, — 
when  thai]  we  learn  to  honour  virtue?  When  shall  we  acknow- 
ledge that  real  greatness  and  real  goodness  are  one?  Alas  !  we 
Make  even  the  grave  itself  minister  to  our  earthly  affections  and 
carnal  delusions,  and  cry  out,  Peace  1  peace !  when  there  is  no 
peace; — we  pamper  our  imaginations  with  vain  gauds, 

"  On  quick  tan  ill  buikl,  mil  trutt  to  broken  reada." 

What  avails  to  "  Dives"  his  costly  tomb,  or  the  parasitical  ap- 
plauses of  the  world?  Surely  the  despised  Lazarus  hath  the 
better  portion ;  and  many  are  the  Lazari  of  whom  the  world 
recka  not,  because  while  living  they  neither  flattered  the  world, 
made  themselves  friends  with  it,  nor  obtained  any  share  of  the 
honours  it  bestows.  Yet  more  than  all  its  honours,  its  triumphs, 
i  pleasures,  shall  be  their  exceeding  great  reward. 


Before  taking  final  leave  or  Leghorn,  I  ought  to  say  a  few 
words  relative  to  a  building  with  which  many  are  obliged  to 
commence  their  acquaintance  with  the  city,  and  to  be  domi- 
ciliated there  much  longer  than  is  by  any  means  agreeable.  1 
allude  to  the  Lazaretto — or  I  should  rather  speak  of  them  plu- 
rally,  there  being  two  at  a  short  distance  from  each  other. 
They  are  noble  structures,  and  greatly  ornamental  to  the  general 
view  of  the  place.  The  quarantine  regulations  are  here  very 
severely  enforced ;  and  if  any  of  the  crew  of  a  vessel  hap- 
pen to  die  before  the  term  is  expired,  the  reckoning  commence* 
de  novo.  Or  should  any  suspicion  be  attached  to  a  cargo,  the 
whole  of  it  is  forthwith  committed  to  the  flames,  no  matter  how 
valuable  it  may  be. 

On  looking  over  my  notes  on  Leghorn,  I  find  that  I  have 
passed  over  many  particulars  registered  at  the  time,  yet  I 
must  not  omit  a  funeral  procession  I  saw  acted  there,  and 
which,  instead  of  being  an  edifying  solemnity,  was  a  scandalous 
burlesque  of  such  a  ceremony.  It  was  headed  by  several  boy> 
dressed  in  black  gowns,  with  hoods  of  the  same  colour  over  then- 
heads  and  faces,  with  holes  in  them  for  their  eyes, — a  contriv- 
ance that  saves  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  as  it  is  impossible  to  tell 
whether  merry  or  sorrowful  countenances  are  thus  concealed 
from  view.     These  were  succeeded  by  a  group,  not  of  mourners, 
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but  of  fellows  dressed  in  the  costume  of  such.  —  in  black  gowns, 

with  white  cords  around  their  waists.     Far  from  simulating  grief, 

they  did  not  even  make  a  show  of  decorous  gravity,  consequently 

were  not  liable  to  any  charge  of  hypocrisy.     Next  appeared 

wren]  monks,  barefooted  and    long-bearded,  who  conducted 

themselves  more  decently ;  most  of  them  being,  in  fact,  "  old 

feeble  carrion*,"  with  cadaverous  countenances,  and  not  a  little 

ghastly  in  their  whole  appearance.     They  were  like  so  many 

walking  memento  marts,  and  formed  a  most  singular  contrast  to 

the  rest  of  this  funeral  train.    After  some  priests,  who  were  the 

next,  came  the  bier,  covered  with  a  velvet  pail  j  and  behind  it 

those  who  I  suppose  ought  to  have  acted  as  principal  mourners ; 

instead  of  which  one  of  them  was  actually  laughing  and  talking 

with  those  around  him,  and  I  expected  every  moment  he  would 

be  reprint  and  i'd  for  his  grossly  disgusting  behaviour.     Surely 

lie  mummery  itself  was  sufficient,  without  turning  the  whole 

clung  into  a  mere  farce. 

At  Leghorn  we  embarked  in  a  noble  steam  vessel  of  five 
■hundred  tone  burthen,  on  board  which  were  about  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  passengers,  and  eighteen  carriages.  It  was  in 
excellent  order;  well  tilted  up;  and  I  recognised  it  as  the 
nim  vessel  I  had  some  years  before  seen  arrive  at  Glasgow 
from  Greenock,  where  it  had  been  built,  in  order  to  have 
its  machinery  added  to  it.  The  sight  of  Corsica  brought  to 
oar  recollection  "  Theodore,"  Paoli,  and  Napoleon  Buonaparte. 
Nor  was  the  latter  unremembered  when  we  passed  by  Elba ; 
•  huh  produced  a  remark  from  one  of  the  passenger*,  that,  not- 
withstanding his  aversion  to  the  "  proud  islanders"  on  the  other 
tide  the  Channel,  Napoleon  —  or,  if  not  himself,  his  destiny — 
kid  a  singular  penchant  for  islands,  not  being  content  with 
fewer  than  three,  viz.  Corsica,  Elba,  and  St.  Helena ;  the  last  of 
which  was  the  very  be«t  of  the  trio.     However  that  may  be. 


the  second  is  certainly  the  be*t  for  the  (irand  Duke  of  Tuscany, 
since  he  derives  a  vciy  targe  revenue  irom  its  mines. 

In  respect  to  our  voyage  itself,  it  was  no  more  to  speak  of  thaa 
an  expedition  from  London  Bridge  to  Margate, — most  unromanti- 
cally  comfortable  and  devoid  of  incidents  and  disasters ;  and  the 
following  morning  beheld  us  safely  landed  at  Civita  Vecchia, 
the  Trajani  Port  us  of  the  ancients,  and,  according  to  some,  the 
place  where  the  apostle  Su  Paul  first  arrived  on  his  way  to 
Rome.  The  entrance  to  the  harbour  is  guarded  by  a  lighthouse 
with  forts  ;aud  a  sort  ofcanal  extends  from  it  into  the  town,  along 
which  there  is  a  quay,  with  numerous  buildings  for  the  galley 
slaves.  Of  these  miserable  wretches  there  are  about  two  thou- 
sand, all  in  fetters,  and  many  of  them  apparently  quite  worn  out 
by  toil.  Let  not  the  laws,  however,  which  sentence  them  to 
such  punishment  be  accused  of  wanton  cruelty  and  severity. 
The  instinct  of  self-defence  compels  society  to  adopt  measures 
that  would  be  quite  horrible  and  unjustifiable,  considered  merely 
as  actions,  without  reference  to  motives.  Even  dreadful  as  the 
life  of  a  galley  slave  must  be,  it  is  perhaps  more  easily  to  be 
borne  than  solitary  confinement  for  the  same  term — at  least  by 
the  hardened  and  obdurate,  who  can  better  reconcile  themselves 
to  physical  pain  than  to  the  dreadful  solitude  of  their  own  mind 
when  cut  off  from  all  intercourse  with  their  fellow  creatures. 
As  a  means  of  working  the  criminal's  reformation,  sentence  to 
the  galleys  is  a  very  defective  mode  of  punishment ;  being  one 
better  calculated  further  to  corrupt  and  harden  the  soul,  and  to 
imbrute  the  faculties,  than  to  produce  any  moral  amendment. 
What  good  result,  beyond  that  of  preventing  their  committing 
further  offences  against  the  community,  and  of  obtaining  their 
labour,  can  be  expected  from  herding  together  these  wretched 
outcasts  and  outlaws  ? 

Pre-eminent  in  miscreancy  among  the  wretches  at  Civiu 
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Tfcchia,  was  the  infamous  bandit  — I  leave  others  to  style  him, 
by  a  violent  eatachresis  of  language,  the  celebrated — Antonio 
Gasparoni ;  who  was  confined  in  a  small  close  cell,  strictly  watched 
by  two  centinels  with  loaded  muskets  constantly  at  the  door. 
This  detestable  monster,  who  commenced  his  trade  of  murder 
it  the  precocious  age  of  sixteen,  has  been  accused  of  commuting 
one  hundred  and  forty-five  similar  atrocities,  besides  numerous 
rapes  and  other  crimes.  Of  these,  he  has  confessed  himself 
guilty  to  the  number  of  one  hundred  and  five.  His  dibit,  at 
the  age  above-mentioned,  consisted  in  murdering  his  parish 
f»ric»t,  because  the  latter  refused  to  grant  him  absolution  ! !  To 
prove  to  the  world  the  sincerity  of  his  penitence,  and  how  well 
tie  merited  the  absolution  he  bad  been  defrauded  of,  he  fled  to 
She  mountains,  joined  a  gang  of  banditti,  and  obtaining  a  triumph 
<j*er  the  military  police  sent  to  apprehend  him,  was  forthwith 

t  steeled  by  his  comrades  to  be  their  captain  and  leader— 
So  ihould  dewrt  in  irmi  be  crowned ! 
He  now  set  up  his  standard,  and  obtained  a  large  accession  of 
follower  f.  consisting  of  those  generous,  ardent,  spirits,  who  are 
solicitous  to  correct  those  abuses  in  society  which  arise  from  the 
unequal  distribution  of  property.  One  of  their  heroic  exploits 
wi*  lo  storm  a  convent  of  nuns  ut  Monte  Comedo,  and  tn  carry 
off  thirty-four  girls  who  had  been  placed  there  for  their  edu- 
cation. What  an  interesting  incident  for  u  novel  oramelodramel 
Tbb  gallant  achievement,  however,  loses  much  of  its  lustre,  when 
it  afterward*  turns  out  to  have  been  executed,  not  from  obe- 
I  to  the  all-powerful  instinct  of  love,  and  the  irresistible 
e  of  beauty,  but  in  the  expectation  that  a  heavy  ransom 
r  the  captives  would  be  readily  paid  by  their  parents.  Shock- 
g  degeneracy  I  Well  may  we  exclaim  that  the  age  of  chivalry 
Ranaomi   were   accordingly   paid,    varying   from   two 
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hundred  to  a  thousand  dollars  j  and  these  the  noble  Antor 
the  courage  to  treat  for  in  person  ; — bo  great,  it  is  said,  n 
terror  excited  by  his  name!  Truly,  a  most  comfortable  and 
well-ordered  state  of  things — "  most  worshipful  society  !"  Or 
it  might  be,  that  he  was  supernatural ly  protected  by  the  amu- 
lets that  he  wore  upon  his  person,  in  the  shape  of  divers  crosses 
and  images  of  saints.  Odd  as  it  may  sound  to  an  English 
reader,  the  brave  Antonio  was,  like  Pope's  "  pious  Needham," 
actually  devout, —  a  good  catholic;  as  the  stress  he  laid  upon 
the  efficacy  of  absolution  ought  to  convince  us.  According  to  his 
own  positive  declaration,  he  never  was  once  guilty  of  committing 
murder —  on  a  Friday.  What  exquisite  delicacy  of  conscience  — 
what  refined  theological  casuistry  does  that  single  trait  discover 
to  us !  He  also  fasted  upon  vigils  and  other  holy  days ;  and  to 
make  sure  of  absolution,  compelled  a  priest  to  bestow  it  upon 
himself  and  his  brave  companions  in  arms  regularly  once  a 
month.  A  more  pointed  satire  upon  Catholicism  can  hardly  be 
imagined.  One  priest  employed  for  this  purpose  had,  however, 
greater  regard  for  worldly  honesty  than  for  the  piety  of  his  pe- 
nitents ;  and  was  hard-hearted  enough  to  betray  them,  and  cause 
the  apprehension  of  the  whole  band. 

It  seems,  however,  that  the  "  pious"  Antonio,  who  so  scrupu- 
lously abstained  from  murder  on  Fridays,  and  who  rigidly  ob- 
served the  rites  of  that  church  for  which  he  manifested  so  much 
zeal,  was  not  too  bigotedly  attached  to  its  ministers.  He  could 
draw  fine  distinctions,  and  discriminate  most  nicely  between 
what  was  due  to  the  church  itself,  and  what  was  due  to  its 
servants.  The  parish  priest  has  already  afforded  one  instance  of 
Us  subtle  logic  of  conscience  in  similar  cases  ;  and  another  may 
now  be  recorded.  Happening  to  return  home  once  from  a  skir- 
mish in  which  his  troops  had  been  worsted,  he  noticed  a  bishop 
and  a  friar  who  had  been  made  captives  the  day  before,  and  who 
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now  began  to  treat  with  him  about  their  ransom.     On 
Gasparooi  is  stated  to  have  treated  the  Bishop  as  a  Portuguese 
*  related  to  have  avenged  himself  upon  a  'mortal  enemy- 
declaring  that  he  would  not  pardon  him  unless  he  would  first 
deny  his  Saviour,  and  then  instantly  stabbing  him  to  the  heart! 
Warned  fey  the  terrible  fate  of  his  fellow  captive,  the  friar 
obetinatery  refused  to  obey  the  atrocious  mandate,  when  Gas- 
exdaimed,  M  Thou  wilt  be  an  acquisition  to  Paradise,  and 
ijret  save  the  bishop's  soul  from  purgatory ;"  then  instantly 

him  deed ! 
In  time,  matters  proceeded  to  such  extremities  that  govern- 
it  was  compelled  to  adopt  at  last  what  it  ought  to  have  done 
first — to  harass  and  starve  out  these  wretches,  and  compel 
to  surrender ;  which  they  did,  on  the  pledge  being  given 
their  lives  should  be  spared.    They  were,  accordingly,  all 
and  brought  to  Civita  Vecchia,  where  such  as  are  now 
living  are  kept  under  the  strictest  surveillance. — After  this  brief 
»kffrh  of  him,  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  add,  that  should  any 
snovdist  be  in  want  of  a  hero  above  the  common  stamp  of  the 
ordinary  mortals  whom  they  are  wont  to  press  into  their  service 
wider  that  sadly  abused  title,  they  cannot  do  better  than  apply 
at  Crrita  Vecchia,  and  take  for  their  model  such  a  truly  in- 
teresting specimen  of  humanity  as  the  pious  Antonio  Gasparoni. 
Short  as  our  stay  at  this  place  was, — too  short  to  allow  us  to 
seek  any  acquaintance  with  the  phoenix  of  devotion  to  whom  I 
have  attempted  to  do  justice, — we  did  not  at  all  regret  that  we 
ware  unable  to  extend  it ;  since  the  place  itself  offers  little  that 
csOs  for  remark,  or  is  calculated  to  impress  a  stranger  with  any 
-%b  opinion  of  the  Papal  territory,  should  he  happen  to  enter 
it  hare.    Moat  assuredly,  the  appearance  of  the  soldiers  we 
hare  was  not  such  as  to  convey  a  very  awful  idea  of  his 
t's  military  force.    They  might  be  sufficiently  martial 
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for  a  churchman's  army,  although  any  thing  but  * 
guise,  or  soldier- 1 iLe  in  their  deportment.  They  were  poor- 
looking  creatures,  in  coarse  brown  coats  buttoned  up  to  their 
chins,  blue  pantaloons,  and  leather  caps,  upon  which  were  the 
Papal  arms.  The  barracks  are  far  more  creditable  in  appearance 
than  these  their  occupants ;  being  a  rather  handsome  pile  of 
building. 

The  garrison  of  the  kitchen  at  our  inn  seemed  to  the  full  as 
military  and  pugnacious  as  the  papal  soldiery  ;  for  some  either 
more  than  usually  hungry  or  impatient  guests  having  invaded 
their  territory,  and  begun  to  help  themselves  to  whatever  they 
could  lay  hands  on,  quite  a  skirmish  took  place  between  the  two 
parties.  Loud  was  the  clamour  and  din  of  contention,  and  the 
tumult  was  increased  by  the  numbers  whom  curiosity  attracted 
to  the  spot.  It  was  a  fine  mock  heroic  scene,  set  off  by  all  the 
bravura  of  gesture.  In  defence  of  his  violated  rights,  the  chef  de 
cuisine  brandished  a  knife  of  most  formidable  size ;  but,  instead 
ofintimi  dating,  this  only  produced  volleys  of  laughter  in  return. 
The  invaders  carried  the  field,  and  bore  away  many  a  smoking 
trophy  of  their  prowess;  somewhat,  I  must  own,  to  the  dismay 
of  ourselves  and  other  more  pacific  guests,  who  apprehended 
that  the  victors  would  leave  nothing  eatable  behind  them. 

As  soon  as  our  passports  had  been  inspected — which  was  done 
with  a  phlegmatic  indolence  more  official  than  national,  and  very 
ill  according  with  our  impatience  to  get  through  this  annoying 
formality  —  we  re-embarked  for  Naples,  and  coasted  along  the 
land.  The  view  we  thus  obtained  of  the  adjacent  country  did 
not  inspire  us  with  any  particular  desire  to  examine  it  more 
closely,  so  bare  and  deserted  did  it  appear.  Having  passed  the 
mouth  of  the  Tiber,  from  which  we  were  told  Rome  may  plainly 
be  distinguished  in  clear  weather,  we  began  to  approach  the 
Neapolitan  shores.     At  length  the  smoking  summit  of  Vesuvius 
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an-rronnced  that  the  Siren  city  itself  would  shortly  meet  our  eyes. 
On  entering  tlte  bay,  it  suddenly  burst  upon  us  in  all  its  Armida 
[  loveliness  which  even  the  most  cunning  pencil  can 
t  imperfectly  imitate. 

1   ISalmy  (liinc  air,  unci  sunlit  ii  thy  iky, 

tike  •  clear  mirror  lies  thy  bay's  wide  sheen ; 

Fraught  with  delights  lu  Fascinate  the  eye. 

An  thou,  Farthcnope.  h  Ikw  pomp  serene 
Shorn  thee  of  fairest  till  .'■ 


*  Luxuriant  Circe  !   and,  like  Venn,  duom'd 
Consort  In  he  of  a  Vulcanic  male, 
Vesuvius  fierce,  whose  fires  have  oft  illumed 
Earth,  sky,  and  sea,  as  would  they  desolate 
Willi  rlaniri  thy  beauty.     Perchance  yel  may  fall- 
For  thro  reserve  a  kindled  lava  tomb. 

;ilics  main  endure  the  hale 
may 'it  thou  exchange  thv  bloom 
For  horror-glaring  iciih,  and  aye-enduring  gloom ' 

"    Trust  not  thy  loveliness;  nor  lliou  confide 
In  charms  the  indulgent  heavens  have  bcslow'd, 
Arraying  thee  as  chap  It  I -crowned  bride. 
The  t  reach 'r  oils  death  in  iava  stream  tliat  How'd, 
What  time  its  molten  tide  impetuous  glow'd 
O'er  Henulaneum,  or  the  ashy  slonn 

wllh  sulphureous  hail  bcMrow'd, 
Would  out  relent  la  pity  to  iliy  form, 

7  of  thy  wiles  all  amorous  and  warm. 

,  thou  minion  !    Lislsoa,  lun,  was  fair; 

iin'd  in  regal  majesty  slw  dwell  . 
Yet  did  the  rnnhntiake  nut  Iter  glories  span  : 

II  unprepared  the  stunning  blow  the  fell, 
And  rtwl'il  i  hut  thou  engulf  d  in  flame  inay'si  melt  — 
■J  out,  with  flakes  all  drifted  o'er, 
hick  crimson  clouds  thy  towers  shall  pell  | 

•  bar,  but  lease  a  wrack  of  devastated  shore.*' 


146  FIRST    APPEARANCE    OF    NAPLES. 

Such  a  catastrophe  as  that  alluded  to  in  these  stanzas,  would 
not  be  the  most  improbable  event  of  the  kind  that  has  occurred ; 
for  an  unusually  fierce  eruption  in  the  direction  of  the  city 
might  extend  to  that  distance  ;  and  as  severer  phenomena  of  the 
kind  are  generally  preceded  or  accompanied  by  shocks  of  earth- 
quake, the  consequences  in  such  a  case  could  be  hardly  less 
than  fatal,  although  the  calamity  itself  might  not  be  instant- 
aneous. It  must  be  owned,  that  the  view  of  Naples  is  not  of  a 
kind  to  excite  any  dismal  ideas ;  for  nothing  can  be  lovelier  than 
the  whole  extent  of  the  scene  that  stretches  around  the  bay. 
Nevertheless,  Vesuvius  forms  too  conspicuous  an  object  in  the 
picture  not  to  excite  some  apprehensions  for  s  populous  city  in 
such  close  vicinity  to  it-  Were  it  not  for  the  almost  unparal- 
leled amenity  of  the  site,  it  would  seem  little  short  of  fool  hardi- 
ness that  the  inhabitants  should  not  have  gradually  abandoned 
a  district  so  fatally  celebrated  by  the  destruction  of  towns  in 
their  neighbourhood.  It  must  be  admitted,  that  in  one  respect 
Vesuvius  is  a  desirable  neighbour,  since  the  city,  the  bay,  and 
their  environs,  derive  an  additional  charm  from  the  combination 
thus  produced  of  the  terrific  and  the  beautiful ;  while,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  richness  and  luxuriance  of  nature  we  here 
behold,  impart  additional  interest  to  the  mountain  itself. 

Lisbon,  Genoa,  Constantinople,  Naples,  are  all  noted  for  their 
superior  charms  of  locality  ;  and  for  each,  in  its  turn,  has  pre- 
eminence of  beauty  been  claimed  by  those  who  have  visited  it. 
In  one  point  they  all  agree,  namely,  in  the  extraordinary  display 
they  make  from  without,  owing  to  their  being  built  on  rising  and 
irregular  ground;  and  in  the  combination  of  water  and  landscape, 
in  which  they  are  unrivalled.  In  other  respects  no  two  of  them 
are  alike  ;  each  offers  some  attraction  thut  seems  wanting  in  the 
other,  although  it  is  not  quite  certain  that  they  would  be  more 
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fascinating,  did  every  one  of  them  possess  the  same  advantages 
as  its  rivals.  Fortunately,  no  one  is  called  upon  like  Paris  —  I 
mean  the  Trojan,  not  the  French  one  —  to  adjudge  the  apple  to 
any  of  them  in  particular  ;  else  I  should  perhaps  say,  for  gorge- 
outness  of  appearance,  and  the  superb  beauty  or  its  site,  it  ought 
to  be  awarded  to  the  Turkish  capital,  which,  when  beheld  in  the 
aggregate,  may  be  allowed  to  realise  the  descriptions  of  Oriental 
magnificence. 

Maple*  has,  perhaps,  upon  the  whole,  a  character  of  softer 
beauty  than  any  of  the  other  cities.  Nor  is  it  visible  beauty 
alone  —  die  picturesque  luxuriance  of  prospect  that  captivates 
the  eye,  which  confers  this  distinction  on  it — but  the  voluptuous 
belminess  of  the  air;  this  is,  of  course,  a  blandishment  which  no 
pencil  can  transfer  to  the  canvass,  although  it  may  be  able  to 
express  the  peculiar  clearness  of  the  atmosphere,  and  the  vivid 
hues  in  which  objects  are  here  arrayed.  After  all,  the  happiest 
picture  can  do  little  more  than  suggest  or  revive  impressions 
obtained  Prom  no  one  single  view  or  station,  but  communicated 
by  feelings  arising  successively  in  the  mind.  A  painter  can  do 
ao  more  than  place  us  in  an  anchored  bark,  and  show  us  the 
bay  from  that  fixed  point  of  view,  which,  if  a  particularly  happy 
one,  has  probably  been  selected  for  representation  again  and 
•gain;  yet  this  is  hut  a  kind  of  sleeping  beauty,  compared  with 
the  animation  and  motion  the  same  scene  acquires  as  you  float 
past  it,  while  the  object*  seem  gradually  to  shift  before  you,  and 
exhibit  themselves  differently  grouped  and  differently  lighted 
op. 

The  environs  of  Naples  are  in  landscape  what  Ariosto's  cantos 
are  in  poetry — fraught  with  the  gayest  and  most  vivid  imagery, 
she  varied  richness  of  which  prevents  satiety  by  continually  offer- 
ing novelty.  Nature,  urt,  and  all  the  elements  of  nature,  are 
here  mingled  together— I  may  be  allowed  to  say  ail,  Itccausc 
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that  of  fire  here  frequently  exhibits  a  sublime  spectacle.  Masses 
of  building — some,  as  the  Castle  of  St.  Elmo,  towering  aloft — 
others  forming  extensive  ridges  of  palace -like  forms — gardens 
and  spots  of  sylvan  beauty  peeping  from  between  terraced  roofs 
— the  undulating  and  jagged  outline  of  the  shore, — these  are  a 
few,  and  but  very  few  of  the  attractions  Naples  boasts.  Al- 
though not  rich  in  the  remains  of  ancient  edifices,  like  Rome, 
still  the  whole  of  the  contorni  and  the  very  soil  are  interesting 
to  the  classical  and  antiquarian  traveller.  Cape  Miseno,  Bate, 
Cuma:,  Puzzuoli,  Pausilippus,  Virgil's  tomb, —all  carry  us  beck 
to  Roman  times — all  are  "  graven  to  our  eyes"  with  records  of 
the  past ;  —  all  embellished  by  fable,  by  legend,  by  poetry,  and 
by  history. 

"   Elysium  and  Cimmerian  antres  dark 

With  gloom  more  dri-iil  than  night,  and  fields  laid  bare 
By  sulphurous  inundation  From  rarth'i  womb. 
Alternate  meet  the  wondering  eye,  and  show 
Nature  in  foud&t  smiles  and  direst  frowns." 

Although  nobody  now  reads,  every  one  knows  Sannazaro,  at 
least  his  now  proverbial  line,  in  which  he  compares  Naples  to 
"  a  piece  of  heaven  fallen  upon  earth ;"  which  is  certainly  as 
brilliantly  happy  a  compliment  as  that  Moore  has  paid  to 
Ireland: — 

"  First  Sower  of  the  earth,  and  first  gem  of  the  sea." 

Yet  this  same  "  piece  of  heaven  "  seems  to  be  peopled  from  an- 
other place ;  for  all  at  once  my  reveries  were  put  to  flight,  owing 
to  our  vessel  being  beset,  as  soon  as  we  had  dropped  anchor,  by 
a  number  of  boats  filled  with  watermen,  porters,  lodging-h ouse 
keepers  or  their  emissaries,  and  other  gentry  of  that  description 
—  all  urging  us  to  accept  their  services  and  civilities  in  the  most 
uncivil  manner  possible.     What  a  Babel  rout !    I  should  imagine 
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that  Billingsgate  must  be  tranquillity  to  it.  This  may  be  "  a 
piece  of  heaven,"  thought  I,  but  "heavenly  peace"  is  certainly 
not  included  in  it. 

On  our  landing,  our  baggage  was  most  rigidly  examined; 
but  more  especially  a  few  books  we  had  brought  for  our  amuse- 
ment, which  were  turned  over,  and  looked  at  with  an  eye  of  ex* 
treme  jealousy.    After  they  had  completed  their  rummaging,  the 
douaniers  had  the  presumption  to  request  us  to  pay  them  for  the 
trouble  they  had  occasioned  us.    This  we  resisted  as  most  un- 
just; observing,  at  same  time,  that  the  search  had  been  ex- 
Jttesaly  made  for  their  own  satisfaction,  not  for  any  particular 
.gratification  of  ours. 
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Naples  itself  presents  a  singular  contrast  to  its  external  and 
distant  appearance,  which  announces  a  kind  of  placid  gaiety; 
yet,  as  is  the  case  with  Constantinople,  the  interior  of  the  city  is 
almost  the  reverse  of  what  it  first  promises  to  prove.  The  streets 
are,  for  the  most  part,  narrow  and  irregularly  built ;  and  what 
appeared  at  a  distance  to  be  stately  edifices,  turned  out  to  be 
very  ordinary  buildings — more  bo  than  they  might  otherwise 
look,  were  not  our  expectations  so  highly  raised  beforehand. 
Thus,  a  stranger  is  apt  to  view  the  city  itself  with  nearly  the 
same  odd  feeling  as  he  would  the  scenery  of  a  theatre,  if  stand- 
ing upon  the  stage  and  looking  between  the  wings.  Undoubt- 
edly, there  is  some  embellished  architecture,  yet  very  little  of 
it  is  fine,  although  by  no  means  deficient  in  tinery — it  being 
in  a  very  corrupt  and  vicious  taste.  However,  many  will  find 
ample  amends  for  all  this  in  the  liveliness  that  pervades  the 
harbour,  the  Chiaja,  and,  above  all,  the  principal  street  ( 
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the  Strada  <li  Toledo.  Most  large  cities  have  some  one  parti- 
cular ipot  or  quarter  which  it  taken  as  their  characteristic  par 
mmBmm.  What  the  Palaia  Royal  it  to  Paris,  St.  Mark's  Place 
and  the  Grand  Canal  to  Venice,  such  U  the  Streda  di  Toledo  to 
Naples— its  focus,  Its  vortex.  Even  our  apprenticeship  amidst 
the  bustle  of  Leghorn  had  but  ill  prepared  us  for  the  incessant 
hubbub  and  uproarious  throng  that  prevail  here:  it  is  a  con- 
tawed  Saturnalia,  a  year-long  carnival,  where  one  would  ima- 
gine the  entire  population  to  be  collected,  some  stationary, 
1  repassing  in  an  incessant  tide.  Although 
t  of  inhabitants  does  not  exceed  four  hundred  thou- 
sand, and  by  some  has  been  estimated  at  much  less,  Naples 
apptnis  far  more  populous  than  Paris  or  London:  for  here 
almost  every  body  is  out  of  doors;  shoemakers,  and  various 
other  artisans,  work  at  their  respective  trades  in  the  streets. 
On  aay  remarking  this  to  a  friend,  he  observed: — "True;  the 
people  here  seem  to  have  built  houses  only  that  they  may  keep 
not  of  them,  and  crowd  together  in  the  streets,  for  the  sake  of 
—■I  ins,  which  the  houses  themselves,  I  suspect,  have  been 
arreted.  The  whole  city  is  ambulatory — all  are  peripatetics." 
la  most  other  places,  let  the  throng  be  ever  so  great,  you  see 
people  walking  on,  and  the  chief  noise  arises  from  the  rattling 
of  carriages ;  here,  on  the  contrary,  especially  in  the  Strada  di 
Toledo,  every  one  is  in  a  bustle  for  the  nonce,  and  most  ve- 
hemently so.  Their  tongues,  too,  are  quite  as  active,  or  even 
•son  no  than  their  feet;  for  those  who  are  sitting  or  standing 
s6osst  arc  invariably  talking,  and  of  course  gesticulating — both 
*Hth  extraordinary  vehemence ;  for  Neapolitan  talking  is  what 
vsWshui  would  be  termed  vociferating  and  screeching. 

No  wonder  their  Punchinello  is  so  great  a  favourite  with  them 
—  sal  ranks,  the  highest  as  well  as  the  lowest — since  he  is  but 
i  of  the  national  character,  and  by  no  means  an 
L  4 


exaggerated  one.  Women  and  children  arc  not  the  least 
efficient  performers  in  this  al  fresco  street  concert,  and  their 
voices  make  up  in  frequency  and  shrillness  for  what  they 
lack  in  depth  of  bass.  Add  to  this  the  continual  bawling  of 
hundreds  of  Stentorian  lungs,  whose  owners  are  hanking  about 
fruit  and  innumerable  other  retail  commodities ;  and  as  if  all  this 
were  not  quite  sufficient,  both  the  throng  and  the  concert  are 
further  swelled  by  numbers  of  donkeys,  each  of  which  has  a 
large  bell  attached  to  its  neck.  Let  the  reader  conceive  the 
effect  of  a  thousand  postmen's  belts  ringing  at  once,  and  all 
day  long,  and  he  will  obtain  some  notion  of  the  music  of  the 
Strada  di  Toledo.  There  is,  to  be  sure,  one  counter  balancing 
advantage,  namely,  that  the  noise  of  carriages  is  quite  drowned 
by  this  congregation  of  dins — masculine,  feminine,  adult,  in- 
fantine, asinine — at  least  aslno-tintinabular.  And  this  circum- 
stance again  points  out  how  indispensable  it  is  for  a  pedestrian  to 
be  ever  upon  the  alert,  and  to  abstain  from  reveries  and  musings, 
lest  some  vehicle  should  cut  them  short  by  driving  over  him  — 
the  unfortunate  absentee.  In  fact,  no  ordinary  presence  of  mind 
is  required  for  perambulating  this  part  of  the  town,  amid  an 
atmosphere  of  stunning  noise  and  tumult,  which  are  such,  that, 
as  Webb  remarks,  they  "  sink  Charing-Cross  to  the  level  of  stilt 
life"  Nor  is  the  eye  stunned  much  less  than  the  ear,  so  inces- 
sant and  so  varied  is  the  procession  of  magic-lantern  figures 
and  groups  one  here  beholds.  Lozzaroui,  monks,  porters,  beg- 
gars, pickpockets,  hawkers,  idlers,  busy  bodies,  wheelbarrows, 
cabriolets,  donkeys,  carriages — all  pour  in  swarms  from  the 
neighbouring  streets  into  the  Toledo.  Here  you  observe  hand- 
some modern  shops  and  cafes;  a  little  farther  on  you  come 
to  a  range  of  butchers'  shops,  which,  although  they  bespeak 
abundance  of  good  cheer,  and  the  Neapolitans'  inclination  for 
it.  and  notwithstanding  that  some  fancy  is  shown   in  decking 
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than  out,  are  not  particularly  inviting  object*  for  delicate  folks. 

b  some  of  them  may  be  seen  a  row  of  hogs  hung  up  just 

after  being  killed,  and  the  blood  draining  from  them ;  in  others, 

me  entrails  of  animals  and  long  chains  of  sausages  suspended 

lake    garlands,   and   macaroni  banging  like  ropes.     And  as  if 

a    third   sense   should   not    be  unregaled,   where   two   others 

aire  eased  to  repletion,  a  passenger  may  enjoy  gratuitously  the 

i  effluvia  arising  from  broiling,  frying,  and  cooking  in  the 

En  air;  for  such  culinary  operations  are  here  performed  in 

t  street,  by  those  who  are  always  ready  to  furnish  a  cus- 

with  an  impromptu  dinner.  No  one  can  accuse  the  Neapoli- 

•tama  of  being  an  artificial  people,  for  they  do  almost  every  thing 

j*sa  naturally  and  unceremoniously  as  possible.    The  lower  orders 

— work,  eat,  drink,  scold,  and  quarrel  in  the  streets:  they  have  no 

icr*rtsin  lectures  among  them,  but  all  are  pro  bono  publico,  and 

sfftar  the  edification  of  the  numerous  by- » tan  den.     Occasionally  a 

■fim  pause  intervenes :  a  procession  of  some  brotherhood,  with 

Bane;  hoods  over  their  laces,  and  bearing  their  holy  standards 

,  comes  in  sight ;  and  the  populace,  who  have  just 

f  or  quarrelling,  begin  to  fall  down  on  their  knees, 

■asst  beat  their  bosoms  in  the  most  zealous  manner ;  for  who  shall 

"ay  that  they  are  not  devout,  if  thumps  and  bruised  knees  con- 

■niatsate  devotion  ?  These  symptoms  of  devotion,  however,  seemed 

to    be  confined  tn  them,  fbr  the  upper  classes  take  no  notice  of 

■■nEsh  exhibitions ;  nay,  some  —  as  far  as  they  dare  venture  to  do 

■>— -express  their  contempt  of  them. 

"Hat  carriages  increase  the  tumult  without  adding  much  to  the 
*P^ai»luui  of  the  scene;  very  few  of  them,  indeed,  bearing  any 
"  "siililsin  i  in  what  would  be  thought  even  a  passable  "set-out" 
m  London.  So  far  are  they  from  being  at  all  "  well-appointed,'' 
H"at  it  is  by  no  means  uncommon  to  see  a  fellow  in  a  ragged 
"*<*J  behiod ;  and  as  for  the  vehicles  themselves,  many  of  them 


arc  shabbier  and  in  more  woful  plight  than  most  of  our  hackney- 
coaches.  However,  the  Neapolitans aredallj'gratified  withasight 
of  a  train  of  the  royal  carriages,  on  their  way  from  the  palace 
to  Capo  di  Monte,  &c.;  and  although  this  is  merely  for  a  morn- 
ing's airing,  there  is  as  much  parade,  etiquette,  and  display,  as 
if  it  were  some  extraordinary  occasion.  A  nourish  of  trumpets 
and  drums  invariably  announces  the  procession,  which  generally 
consists  of  carriages  and  six,  with  footmen  in  rich  liveries,  and 
attended  by  outriders,  equerries,  and  dragoons.  The  same  punc- 
tilious ceremony  is  likewise  observed  here  as  at  Turin ;  for  when- 
ever any  of  the  royal  family,  though  it  should  be  only  a  baby,  passe* 
out  or  into  the  palace,  the  military  on  guard  are  drawn  up,  trum- 
pets sounded,  and  arms  presented.  In  the  eyes  of  an  Englishman, 
such  fuss  and  fussiness  appear  more  absurd  than  dignified;  and 
where  there  is  so  much  parade  on  the  commonest  occasions, 
little  can  be  added  to  it  on  extraordinary  ones.  But  the  Nea- 
politans must  have  their  show — a  procession  of  some  kind  or 
other,  —  something  to  run  after,  and  to  stare  at. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  say  which  are  the  more  numerous 
class,  Lazzaroni  and  beggars,  or  monks  and  priests :  all  of  them 
absolutely  swarm  here ;  so  that  whenever  you  stir  abroad,  you 
are  certain  to  come  in  contact  with  some  of  them.  In  fact, 
they  may  be  all  comprehended  as  being  only  so  many  varieties 
of  the  same  genus.  The  lower  grade,  at  least,  of  the  clergy  at 
Naples,  are  by  no  means  distinguished  by  decorum  and  pro- 
priety of  conduct :  many  of  them  will  freely  accost  strangers, 
and  beg  them  to  give  them  something ;  and,  if  we  may  credit 
what  is  asserted  by  the  author  of  "  'fabliau  de  Naples,"  some 
do  not  even  scruple  to  proffer  their  services,  and  act  as  their  con- 
ductors to  places  of  debauch!  This  disgraceful  meanness  is 
attributed  to  their  being  so  miserably  ill  paid — not  sufficient  to 
provide  them  with  the  bare  necessaries  of  life;  which  again 
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i  from  the  disproportionate  number  of  ecclesiastics,  a  great 
part  of  whom  enter  the  church  merely  as  a  convenient  refuge, 
— not  so  much  because  they  are  inclined  to  it,  as  because  they 
are  disinclined  to  all  occupation.     Whatever  the  advocates  for 
the  "voluntary  system"  may  say,  never  can  a  clergy  maintain 
its  respectability  and  character,  and  consequently  its  due  in- 
fluence as  a  spiritual  body,  unless  so  far  independent  in  then- 
worldly  circumstances  as  to  be  raised  above  paltry  temptations, 
and  not  exposed  to  the  necessity  of  courting  a  pitiful  popularity, 
a*  their  sole  chance  for  obtaining  a  livelihood.    Those  who  would 
refer  us  to  the  example  of  the  Apostles,  and  their  immediate 
successors,  as  the  model  for  the  economy  of  a  Christian  mini- 
stry, quite  overlook  one  circumstance,  which  is,  that  in  order  to 
render  the  case  perfectly  parallel,  as  regards  all  parties,  there 
•Must  also  be  a  community  of  primitive  Christians.     When  lay- 
**ien  begin  to  sell  their  possessions,  and  distribute  their  goods  to 
fcj»e  poor  and  to  the  church,  they  may  then,  with  some  degree 
of  consistency,  call  upon  the  clergy  of  modern  days  not  only  to 
tiiainutin  the  doctrines  of  the  Gospel,  but  to  imitute  the  poverty 
^utd   self-denial   of  its  first  preachers.     However,  I  am  here 
touching  upon  what  refers  rather  to   the    clerical   profession 
g  ourselves,  than  to  the  Catholic  priesthood  of  Italy.     To 
i  off,  therefore,  from  this  digression,  I  now  take  leave  of 
B  Strada  di  Toledo  nnd  its  mob,  which  is  continued,  tans  in- 

i,  every  day  in  the  year,  and  all  day  long. 

At  the  southern  extremity  of  this  street  we  enter  the  Largo 

rfi  Pnlatzo,  or  suuare  where  tile  king's  palace  is  situated,'  laroo 

being  the  term  here  adopted  instead  of  pmtza,  to  denote  any  open 

.  As  a  building,  the  palace  is  more  striking  for  its  mass,  than 

for  the  architectural  taste  it  displays,  although  it  sound*  grand 

t  description  to  sav  that  the  front  has  three  orders — 

Doric,  Ionic,  and  Corinthian  —  and  numerous  ornaments.  In  them- 


selves,  ihe  parts  are  mesquin  and  bizarre —  the  design  is  puerile ; 
but  an  edifice  continued  in  one  unbroken  line  for  upwards  of 
four  hundred  feet,  and  nearly  one  fourth  of  that  extent  in  height, 
mutt  be  execrably  bad  indeed,  not  to  possess  some  degree  of 
majesty.  There  is  a  kind  of  grandeur  attainable  even  by  the 
repetition  of  littleness ;  and  in  such  cases,  it  is  produced  not  by 
the  individual  parts,  but  by  their  collective  array  ;  just  as  bodies 
of  military  strike  us  with  the  idea  of  power,  notwithstanding 
that  the  soldiers  themselves  are  no  more  than  other  men.  There 
are  three  entrances  in  this  front,  the  centre  one  of  which  leads 
into  a  quadrangular  court,  surrounded  with  arcades;  and  near 
the  staircase  to  the  upper  apartments  is  the  kitchen.  The  steam 
and  fumes  emitted  from  this  culinary  laboratory  are  too  powerful 
to  escape  notice,  and  the  condition  of  the  court  is  too  filthy 
to  escape  reproof:  let  me  not,  however,  be  misunderstood — I 
mean  the  condition  of  the  courtyard.  The  Italians,  in  general, 
are  not  a  very  nice  or  squeamish  people,  and  the  Neapolitans  as 
little  so  as  any  of  them.  The  very  air  of  the  houses  here  is  in- 
fected with  the  odours,  more  pungent  than  aromatic,  collected  in 
the  corners  of  the  staircases ;  for  these  being  a  common  passage, 
and,  as  it  were,  a  continuation  of  the  public  street,  since  each 
floor  — and  there  are  not  a  few  of  them — is  occupied  by  different 
families,  they  are  made  use  of  for  very  common,  or,  according  to 
English  ideas,  very  uncommon  purposes.  Still,  it  gives  no  of- 
fence  either  to  native  noses  or  eyes,  and  if  they  can  endure  it 
continually,  surely  a  bird  of  passage  like  myself  has  no  right 
to  grumble  at  it,  as  being  both  disagreeable  and  indelicate. 
Still,  the  precincts  of  a  palace  ought  to  be  sacred  from  such 
defilement;  however,  perhaps  the  scents  from  the  kitchen  are 
considered  such  an  ample  nasal  gratification,  as  to  make  suf- 
ficient amends  for  any  nasal  penance.  From  this  palace  there 
is  a  communication  with  the  fortress  called  Castel  Nuovo,  to 
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•ervc  as  a  retreat  for  the  royal  family  on  any  emergency.  Be- 
sides which,  there  is  another  private  and  subterranean  passage 
leading  from  the  palace  to  the  sea-shore ;  and  it  was  by  this  they 
and  Lady  Hamilton  made  their  escape,  in  I79fi,  and  embarked 
for  Sicily,  carrying  with  them  an  immense  quantity  of  valuables, 
and  of  money  in  gold  and  silver. 

Contiguous  to  the  palace  is  the  great  Opera-house,  or  Itoyal 
Tlieatre   of  San  Carlo,    one  of  the  largest  in  Europe.     The 
original  structure  was  destroyed  by  fire  in  181.5,  but  rebuilt 
within  the  following  year,  and  is  now  more  splendid  than  ever. 
In  in  full  splendour,  however,  it  is  to  be  seen  only  on  very  par- 
ticular occasions;  and  it  was  our  good  luck  to  be  able  to  behold 
it  fully  lighted  up,  in  consequence  of  a  visit  from  the  royal  fa- 
nsiljr.     In  order  to  secure  places,  it  was  necessary  to  apply 
lor   tickets  ^several  days  before ;  yet  although  the  throng  was 
sf/Tt-at,   and  the  people  poured  in  crowds  at  every  avenue,  there 
«*as  no  scrambling  or  confusion  j  for  each  ticket  is  marked  with 
i"i  umbert,  and  half  of  it  is  torn  off  by  the  person  who  receives  it ; 
sjtftcT  which  you  deliver  the  remaining  part   to  another,  who 
JXHnU  out  your  scut,  being  the  corresponding  number  to  that 
On  the  card.      Hence  there  is   no  occasion  for  that  tremendous 
*ru»h  and  squeeze,  which  sometimes  occur  at  tin  Loudon  the- 
mtrc*.  because  each  ticket  secures  its  possessor  a  place,  let  him 
writer  when  he  may.     As  the  house  was  lighted  up  by  aliout 
•eight  hundred  wax  tapers,  the  aiuptTirH  was  certainly  magni- 
ficent :  yet  neither  the  decorations  of  the  audience  pfd 
theatre,  nor  the  scenery,  answered  our  expectation*.     Hardly 
mn  lliey  to  he  compared  with  what  we  are  accustomed  to  at 
Covcnt  Garden    and    Drury  Lane.      A   difference    still    more 
striking  to  Knglish  visiters  was,  the  absence  of  any  expression 
of  public  feeling  on  the  royal  party  entering  their  box;  which 
I  to  bf  no  more  than  the  signal  for  the  curtain's  ii 
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diately  drawing  up.  No  salutation  was  interchanged  between 
them  and  the  audience ;  and,  in  fact,  the  king  did  not  choose  to 
make  himself  visible,  until  more  than  an  hour  afterwards,  which 
seemed  to  give  some  offence  even  to  the  Neapolitans.  He  was 
dressed  in  a  plain  blue  uniform  with  epaulettes,  and  wore  ex- 
ceedingly long  white  gloves,  that  reached  halfway  up  his  arms. 
His  juvenile  queen,  apparently  a  mere  child,  was  dazzling  in  dia- 
monds, if  not  in  beauty ;  for  she  had  a  tiara  of  brilliants  on  her 
bead.  Neither  of  this  royal  pair,  however,  appeared  like  bride 
or  bridegroom  ;  for,  although  they  were  seated  in  the  same  bos, 
I  did  not  observe  them  speak  to  or  take  any  notice  of  each  other 
during  the  whole  evening:  not  that  his  Majesty's  attention 
was  engrossed  by  the  performance ;  for  he  turned  his  head 
away  from  the  stage,  and  seemed  to  be  entirely  occupied  in 
gazing  through  his  opera-glass  at  another  part  of  the  house, 
where,  it  was  said,  he  found  a  more  attractive  object.*     Beside* 

■  Hii  majesty  (who  was  born  January  t  Sib,  1 810,  and  succeeded  his  fatter 
in  1830)  has  1  idle  of  real  majesty  either  in  his  deportment  o'  behaviour.  We 
heard  some  odd  and  almost  incredible  anecdotes  related  of  him  ;  one  of  which 
was,  that  entering  a  room  where  his  queen  was  waled  at  the  piano,  the  latter 
rose  up  out  of  compliment,  on  which  he  requested  her  lo  iw  seated,  and  pre- 
tended 10  hold  her  chair  for  her  while  she  tat  down,  but  drew  it  away,  and 
caused  her  to  fall  on  the  floor.  This  practical  piece  of  liveliness  was  certainly 
ioeicusably  gross,  even  for  a  king  of  the  pvnchinelh  Neapolitans;  and,  setting 
aside  tlie  coarse  vulgarity  of  the  insult,  evinced  an  utter  want  of  self-respect. 
It  is  further  a  proof,  that  as  the  superstition  of  ceremonial  devotion  may  ciist 
without  any  feeling  of  religion,  so  may  the  superstition  of  over- acted  parade 
and  etiquette  he  kept  up,  at  the  same  time  that  the  ordinary  decencies  and civiti- 
ties  of  life  are  utterly  disregarded.  Of  the  gentlemanly  notions  and  conduct 
of  the  higher  classes  of  the  Neapolitans,  some  idea  may  be  formed  from  the 
following  anecdote  recorded  by  Duteus  :  —  An  English  traveller  found,  after 
returning  home  from  a  comxr-saxtme  in  one  of  the  first  circles  at  Naples,  that 
bu  pocket  had  been  picked  of  an  exceedingly  valuable  gold  snufT-boi :  hap. 
pening  the  nctt  evening  to  be  at  a  similar  party,  he  observed  a  very  hand- 
some] y-dressed  person  taking  *  pinch  out  of  a  boi  which  he  recognised  as  his 
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majesties,  there  was  the  Queen  dowager,  the  king's  mother, 
and  her  other  sons  and  daughters.  Tim  opera,  which  had  been 
got  up  out  of  compliment  to  the  royal  marriage,  was  a  most  dull 
and  heavy  affair,  and  the  ballet  ludicrously  wretched  —  such  as 
would  not  be  endured  even  at  a  minor  theatre  at  Paris. 

The  exterior  or  this  theatre  is  much  handsomer  than  that  of 
the  first  edifice,  and  shows  that  its  designer,  Niccolini,  has  done 
something  towards  introducing  a  better  architectural  taste  among 
tn  iiirii.  Most  of  the  churches  here,  —  and  they  are 
tly  numerous,  being  computed  at  above  three  hundred, 
are  any  thing  but  beautiful,  although  no  pains  have  been 
spared  on  them.  We  see  a  profusion  of  ornaments,  and  abund- 
ance of  rich  materials,  but  very  seldom  the  least  elegance  of 
design  in  any  respect;  consequently  they  look  too  much  like 
•arc-rooms  in  which  finery  is  packed  up  and  stowed  away ;  and 
«>o  regrets  to  6nd  what  might  have  been  rich  and  tasteful  decor- 
•tioo,  so  employed  as  to  produce  a  childish,  paltry  effect,  or 
rather  an  unmeaning  jumble,  without  any  effect  whatever  be- 
yond that  of  creating  dissatisfaction  at  a  very  great  cost. 

Before  I  speak  of  the  cathedral,  it  may  be  as  well  to  take  a 
look  at  the  new  church  of  San  Francesco  di  Paula,  which  occu- 
pies the  side  of  the  Largo  di  Palauo,  facing  the  palace.  It  was 
begun  by  the  late  king,  in  fulfilment  of  a  vow  to  that  effect, 


o  ;  on  which  tic  informed  ■  Neapolitan  ot  hii  acquaintance  of  the  drawn- 

nc*.  and,  lo  liii  great  aalonithtiienl,  learnt  that  the  party  who  had  made  to 

a  with  hit  property  irai  tm-rvljr  an  amateur,  and  nut  a  profminnal  lignt- 

d  gentleman,  being  a  pcrvjn  of  fa*hion  and  conxtjuence.    "  Uut  make 

■aid  lilt  companion,  "  1  pledge  mjtlf  thai  the  bol  ihall  be 

*."    Hi-  Neapolitan  friend  wu  punctual ;  and  on  rvcvMiuf 

tb»  Iwi,  ilif  Englishman  «»a«i  him  how  be  hail  conuiied  to  make  the  aaaoinn 

waaot*  It.    "  1  gave  mjnrlf  no  trouble  about  die  mailer,"  replied  he ;  ** 

{djMsbjwcM/*." 


! 
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should  he  be  restored  to  his  dominions.  The  general  appear- 
ance bears  some  resemblance  to  that  of  St.  Peter's  at  Rome,  or 
rather  of  the  Kazan  cathedral  at  St.  Petersburgh,  having  two 
wings  or  colonnades,  each  of  which  forms  a  quarter  of  a  circle 
as  in  the  latter  building,  not  two  crescents  facing  each  other, 
as  in  the  first  mentioned.  The  interior  was  not  sufficiently  ad- 
vanced to  enable  us  to  judge  what  it  will  really  be;  yet  there 
can  be  little  doubt  that  it  will  be,  upon  the  whole,  one  of  the  no- 
blest structures  in  the  city,  in  far  better  taste  than  the  majority, 
and  do  credit  to  the  taste  of  Bianchi,  its  architect.  In  the  same 
square  are  two  equestrian  bronze  statues,  originally  intended  to 
represent  Napoleon  and  Murat ;  bat  they  were  afterwards  de- 
capitated, and  tiie  heads  replaced  by  those  of  the  late  king  and 
his  father.  Considered  as  decorations  to  this  largo,  these 
figures  have  a  fine  effect,  and  are  spiritedly  executed;  but  at 
present,  the  colour  of  the  bronze  is  too  green  and  of  too  fresh  a 
hue,  like  that  of  Canning's  statue  at  Westminster. 

The  cathedral  is  externally  Gothic,  of  the  early  part  of  the 
fifteenth  century,  and  the  front  may  originally  have  been  good 
of  its  kind ;  but  it  has  been  sadly  mutilated  by  repairs,  for 
churchwardenUing  is  not  confined  to  England  alone.  The  in- 
terior is  still  more  metamorphosed ;  so  much  so,  that  few  traces 
now  remain  of  what  it  lias  been.  Indeed,  this  church  is  more 
remarkable  for  the  standing  miracle  of  the  patron  saint  of  the 
city,  to  whom  it  is  dedicated,  than  for  its  intrinsic  merits  as  a 
building,  although  there  are  many  fine  bitt  of  antiquity  and 
other  things  in  it.  Every  school-boy  has  read  of  the  liquefac- 
tion of  the  blood  of  St.  Januarius,  or  San  Gennaro,  as  he  is  here 
called,  which  takes  place  annually  on  his  festival,  the  19th  of 
September,  and  also  on  the  6th  of  May,  to  the  great  satisfaction 
of  the  faithful ;  nor  can  there  be  any  doubts  that  the  same  mi- 
racle might  be  repeated  every  day  throughout  the  year, 
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r  hour  in  the  day.      On  these  occasions,  the  sacred  vial 
i)  taken  from  its  repository,  and  the  officiating  priest  holds  it  up 
to  the  people,  and  shakes  it,  until  the  substance  it  contains  be- 
gins to  melt;  which,  of  course,  many  chemical   preparations 
would  do,  if  enclosed  in  a  bottle  that  is  rubbed  in  the  warm 
bands,  and  well  agitated.     As  to  the  substance  itself,  and  the 
degree  of  liquefaction  produced,  that  must  of  course  be  taken 
entirely  upon  trust,  — at  any  rate  by  the  majority  of  spectators ; 
because,  how  is  it  possible  that  any  one,  even  a  few  feet  off, 
should  be  able  clearly  lo  distinguish  what  is  contained  in  the 
rial,  or  whether  it  stirs  ?     Even  the  motion  of  the  vial  itself 
*Ould  prevent  the  eye  ascertaining  whether  the  substance  was 
*>(id  or  liuuid,  the  whole  time.     As  an  ocular  deception,  it  is  by 
1q  means  so  ingenious  as  many  of  those  performed  by  mounte- 
«amks  who  devour  fire,  and  pull  yards  of  ribands  out  of  their 
**ii»uihs,  or  as  many  of  the  feats  performed  by  the  clown  in  a 
t'tmtominie.      However,  it  would  not  be  safe  to  venture  upon 
**%jch   remarks  at  Naples:   the  substance  is  of  course  human 
**loo*l,  and  the  blood  of  no  other  than  San  Januariua;  and  it  is 
*"»iuaJ1v  indisputable  that  the  prayers,  which  form  part  of  the 
Cvretnony,  roust  have  a  great  deal  to  with  the  liquefaction;  for 
for  we  can  hardly  suppose  that  they  are  only  intended  to  render 
tl»f  whole  of  this  notable  piece  of  make-belitve  more  plausible.* 
T«et  me  not  be  told  tliut  some  respect  is  due  even  to  the  super- 

*  When  the  blood,  or  trliatcicj  it  it,  dots  not  liquefy,  the  populace  haee 
■aid,  .'\Jiiliiied  iheir  leal  ami  devotion  in  behalf  of  the  miracle, 
■■deration  for  ibe  ]>uur  taint  hium-tf,  by  foully  abating  him, 
g  on  him  the  appellation*  of  icoundrel,  bricennr,  and|iariou*  other 
*.  One  would  imagine  that  inch  recoiling  »nil  bla>plwmuu* 
anna  would  be  Intlantly  put  a  (top  to  by  the  print*  thenueWe*.  Howe*w, 
tbrj,  it  mat,  endure  ell  that  the  other*  dare:  and  indeed  it  might  be  ■ 
aaaaSUT  of  ■©toe  peril  to  interfere  ;  for  if  a  refractoey  aaint  U  obliged  to  (taad 
Uac  pelting  of  Iheee  uretche*'  tongue*,  refractory  prinB  could  (aped  no  lea* 
Ua*n  to  be  lorn  piecemeal.      In  hi*  account  of  theae  proceeding*,  Webb  no- 


Btitioos  of  an  ignorant  people :  let  the  common  people  them- 
selves be  ever  so  besotted  and  imbruted  in  worse  than  pagan 
idolatry,  their  priests  can  have  no  such  excuse)  unless  we  suppose 
them  one  and  all,  the  highest  as  well  as  the  lowest,  to  be  equally 
ignorant,  and  not  culpable,  only  because  labouring  under  the 
grossest  delusions.*  If  mummeries  of  this  kind  are  not  essen- 
tial to,  but  the  mere  excrescences  of,  Roman  Catholicism, —  die 
impurities  it  had  contracted  in  times  of  universal  ignorance  and 
superstitions,  wherefore  are  they  not  now  abandoned?  Why 
have  not  all  jugglery  and  mountebankism  of  this  sort  been  dis- 
countenanced by  the  church  itself,  and  suffered  gradually  to  fall 
into  desuetude  ?  By  being  now  kept  up,  they  merely  furnish 
Protestants  with  fair  arguments  against  it ;  although  it  must  be 
admitted,  on  the  other  hand,  that  the  strongest  miracle  that 
1  produce,  is,  that  it  should  even  now  be  able  to 


lices  ss  "  especially  execrable,"  the  conduct  of  one  ecclesiastic  of  conspicuous 
rank,  ■  who  palpably  manifested,  by  a  display  of  derision,  his  utter  disbelief 
and  high  scorn  of  the  whole  farce  !  "  That  it  should  excite  scorn,  eves  is 
Catholics  themselves  of  the  least  understanding,  it  not  surprising  ;  why  Unto, 
in  the  name  of  common  sense  and  common  decency,  are  such  abominable  ex- 
hibitions and  buffooneries  any  longer  tolerated  ? 

■  Speaking  of  the  veneration  paid  to  martyrs,  a  church  historian  of  the 
present  day  observes:  —  "  The  people  we  may  compassionate  ;  but  we  blush 
when  we  discover  the  most  distinguished  writers  of  the  Fourth  century,  A  tha- 
nasius,  Eusebius  the  historian,  Gregory  Naiianien,  Chrysostom,  Jerome, 
and  Augustine,  engaged  in  shameful  conspiracy  against  their  religion,  while 
they  eiaggerate  the  merit  of  the  martyrs,  assert  or  insinuate  their  immediate 
sancti  licit  ion.  and  claim  Tor  them  a  sort  of  reverence  which  could  not  easily 
be  distinguished  from  worship.  In  this  age,  and  from  Ibis  cause,  arose  the 
stupid  veneration  for  bones  and  rclici:  it  was  inculcated  and  believed  that 
prayer  was  never  so  surely  efficacious  as  when  offered  at  the  tomb  of  (one 
saint  or  holy  person  ;  the  number  of  such  tombs  was  then  multiplied  ;  at  all  of 
them  miracles,  and  prophecies,  and  prodigies,  and  visions,  were  exhibited  or 
recorded  -,  and  the  ipiril  of  the  Gospel  ana  forgotten  in  the  practice  of  forbidden 
ceremonies,  and  the  belief  of  impious  fables.- —  The  fin.  G.  Waddingon'i 
HUloryoftktCkMKk. 
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maintain  Its  ground  at  til,  in  spite  of  the  palpable  absurdities 
with  which  it  is  on  every  side  beset  Neither  can  it  be  alleged 
that  such  practices  may  be  safely  tolerated  as  harmless,  as 
•erring  to  amuse  a  people  not  sufficiently  enlightened  to  be 
convinced  of  matters  of  faith  by  reasoning  and  argument,  and  in- 
capable of  rational  devotion.  Systematic  deception  is  not  laud- 
able :  no  casuistry  can  justify  such  wretched  expediency  as  that 
of  fostering  slavish  superstition,  merely  because  it  is  agreeable 
to  the  people  themselves,  because  they  are  well*  satisfied,  and 
the  more  readily  attached  to  the  church.  Away  with  such  base, 
worldly,  and  cowardly  policy,  so  opposed  to  the  very  principles 
of  Christianity  I  the  religion  of  the  Gospel  rejects  it  with  con- 
tempt ;  and  if  the  filth  and  cobwebs  of  corruptions,  that  now  dis- 
grace the  temple  of  Roman  Catholicism,  cannot  be  swept  away 
without  endangering  the  fabric  itself,  it  must  be  deplorably 
rotten,  unsound,  and  unsafe. 

Similar  policy  and  craftiness,  and  worldly  authority  on  the 
part  of  its  priesthood,  might  have  upheld  paganism ;  and  equal 
pleas  aught  have  been  urged  for  maintaining  the  latter.  In  fact, 
it  may  be  said  still  to  exist  here — in  this  part  of  Italy  at  least ; 
for  it  has  done  little  more  than  put  on  a  new  dress,  and  assumed 
new  names,  with  very  little  if  any  internal  change.  Saints,  both 
male  and  female,  have  been  substituted  for  the  divinities  of  the 
heathen  ftntheon ;  and  it  is  to  these  that  the  people  are  taught 
to  address  themselves,  and  in  them  to  confide.  The  Madonna  is 
the  great  goddess  of  their  devotion — the  deity  of  the  Catholic 
Olympus.  Could  any  thing  be  urged  in  favour  of  this  system  on 
the  acore  of  its  salutary  influence  upon  morals,  wc  might  admit 
thatevea  so  degradeda religion  was  preferable  to  none ;  but  unfor- 
tunately Catholic  devotion  has  very  little,  if  any  thing,  to  do  with 
Assassins,  prostitutes,  and  utter  reprobates  may  be  very 
Catholics :  even  Cardinal  "  RtuTo's  cut-throats  would  never 

m  2 
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mount  a  horse  without  crossing  themselves  and  muttering  a 
prayer !"  As  tor  the  domestic  virtues,  it  is  mockery  when  speak- 
ing of  Naples  to  mention  them :  such  universal  dissoluteness 
prevails  here,  that  even  the  "  hypocrisies  of  decency  "  are  disre- 
garded as  perfectly  useless ;  and  marriage  seems  to  be  kept  up 
for  no  other  purpose  than  as  yielding  the  additional  luxury  of — 
adultery.  To  be  sure  this  renders  the  crime  less  disgraceful,  or 
rather  takes  away  all  disgrace  whatever  from  it  in  individuals; 
but  then  it  is  only  to  heap  it  upon  the  whole  community.  In  the 
most  wholesome  societies  there  will  be  blotches :  and  far  am  I 
from  claiming  for  England  unspotted  purity  of  manners ;  but 
still,  foul  as  they  are  in  themselves,  these  leper  spots  are  partial ; 
do  not  extend  over  the  whole  of  our  social  body — they  have 
not  thoroughly  corrupted  its  entire  mass. 

Let  me,  however,  quit  the  ticklish  subject  of  Neapolitan 
morals,  and  return  to  the  cathedral  and  the  piety  it  displays. 
The  chapel  of  San  Gennaro,  or,  as  it  is  otherwise  and  not  impro- 
perly named,  il  Tesoro,  is  a  magnificent  rotunda,  with  forty-two 
columns  of  broccatello  marble.  In  this  place,  and  the  adjoining 
sacristy,  there  is  no  small  show  of  wealth,  and  of  those  gaud* 
in  which  the  Catholic  saints  seem  particularly  to  delight.  The 
pomp  exhibited  in  architecture  and  painting  is  intelligible 
enough ;  not  so  that  which  consists  in  treasures  hoarded  up  in 
cases,  which  do  not  contribute  even  to  make  any  show  in  the 
way  of  the  furniture  of  a  church,  as  is  the  case  with  magnificent 
candelabra,  and  other  utensils.  Treasures  of  this  kind  are  fitter 
for  a  goldsmith's  or  jeweller's  shop,  or  for  the  toilette  or  boudoir 
of  a  fine  lady,  than  as  offerings  to  a  saint.  The  Madonna  has 
had  more  necklaces,  jewels,  and  other  finery  bestowed  upon  her, 
than  are  in  the  possession  of  all  the  princesses  upon  the  face  of 
the  earth.  Yet,  if  genuine  at  first,  it  is  hardly  to  be  supposed 
that  all  her  diamonds  continued  so  very  long,  when  the  substi- 
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tution  of  those  of  paste  would  answer  the  purpose  quite  as  well, 
sod  afford  the  saint  herself  an  opportunity  of  performing  a  mi- 
racle, by  converting  such  mock  into  real  brilliants.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  be  serious  on  such  matters  without  becoming  quite  vitu- 
perative; and  the  folly  itself  is  so  ridiculous  as  hardly  to  deserve 
serious  abuse.  Before  I  take  leave  of  the  cathedral  I  should 
observe,  that  one  of  its  greatest  curiosities  is  a  baptismal  font 
of  most  heathenish  character,  it  being  an  antique  vase  sculptured 
with  ibocdtcmaikm  mbpect  in  relief  1  However,  we  may  charitably 
SMpssssc  it  was  duly  exorcised  and  purified  before  it  wai  applied 
to  it*  present  use.  Neither  is  this  the  only  instance  of  similar 
appropriation  of  pagan  and  idolatrous  things  to  the  service  of  the 
church.  Catholicism  is  not  very  icrupulous  in  this  respect ;  for 
it  has  undeified  many  of  the  classical  gods,  and  worshipped  them 
anew,  under  the  namea  of  such  aaints  to  whom  they  could  best 
be  likened. 

Few  travellers  omit  visiting  the  church  of  San  Severn,  not  so 
araoh  on  account  of  any  thing  else,  as  to  admire  three  atatues, 
—one  of  a  Dead  Christ,  another  of  Modesty,  both  covered  with 
•  veil  executed  in  marble,  beneath  which  may  be  discerned  the 
"■srsunrnti  of  the  face,  and  the  muscles  of  the  body ;  and  a 
■bird,  representing  a  man  endeavouring  to  extricate  himself 

**vjsb  a  net,  the  meshes  of  which  are  also  wrought  out  of  marble. 

Tlbey  are  all  astonishing  productions,  and  display  extraordinary 
r*ssiirnrr  and  mechanical  skill ;  yet  are  rather  mere  curiosities 
*Sasi  works  of  fine  art— difficile*  *ug<t  of  the  chisel.  •    The  lait- 

"  Oengaaia,  who,  in  pUl*  8.  of  hit  tbiid  toI  umc,  bat  giroi  ItftW— tt— i 
^*T  tin  «  MoAtttj,-  bj  Corradioi,  and  the  "  Dead  Chri«,"  bjr  Sanmartino,  M 
*  ■**!  far  Ivsaa  rwkgiaing  Uko.  "Th*  anificr,"  I*  taji,  "in  u«  laboured  and 
.  TW  told*  efUwdraptrj  in  wbidl  Uw  bOij  ■*  Cbrinia  wrapped  up, 
oiaute,  taw  uniform,  IM  culling,  too  ttn'Mj  aad 
1  Iran  u*  only  to  admin  lit*  UMchaaical  pauvor* 
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mentioned  figure  is  styled  Disinganno, — a  word  for  which  we 
have  no  equivalent  in  our  language,  except  we  choose  to  coin 
the  term  Uttdeception.  I  almost  wonder  it  is  shown  to  heretics, 
since  it  is  as  likely  as  not  to  be  taken  by  them  for  an  allegorical 
representation  of  human  reason,  endeavouring  to  extricate  it- 
self from  the  meshes  in  which  Catholicism  has  involved  and 
entangled  it. 

The  church  of  the  Annunziata,  designed  by  Vanvitelli,  the 
architect  of  the  Palace  at  Caserta,  is  one  of  the  least  exception- 
able in  point  of  style:  indeed  it  is,  for  Naples,  in  superior  taste. 
Passing  over  other  churches,  which  it  would  be  useless  to  par- 
ticularize, let  me  now  mention  a  piece  of  funeral  pageantry  I 
witnessed  in  one.  Noticing  that  the  front  was  hung  with  black 
cloth,  against  which  was  a  pompous  escutcheon,  we  walked  in 
and  found  that  the  interior  was  similarly  arrayed  in  gables,  and 
lit  up  by  a  number  of  burning  tapers.  In  the  centre  was  a  ca- 
taralco,  formed  by  four  open  arches,  supporting  a  kind  of  canopy 
roof  dial  was  richly  gilded,  and  surrounded  by  a  number  of  sta- 
tues. Beneath  this  lay  a  sarcophagus,  on  which  was  inscribed 
a  long  epigraph,  setting  forth  the  titles  and  merits  of  the  noble- 
man in  whose  honour  this  commemoration  was  made.  There 
was  certainly  something  solemn  and  impressive  in  the  scene; 
for  the  blaze  of  lights,  so  far  from  creating  any  gaiety,  served 
only  to  render  the  dark  draperies  of  more  gloomy  contrast,  and 
to  bring  out  the  flickering  of  the  gilded  ornaments  of  die  cata- 


dispUycd  in  ihis  figure,  which  is  rather  crimped  iriih  plaiu  than  veiled  with  ■ 
fleiible  covering."  To  die  ••  ITuil— Ij"  lie  objects,  not  without  mason,  that  so 
far  from  corresponding  with  inch  character,  the  attitude  displays  the  whole 
person  most  ostentatiously.  The  lady's  thin,  gauielike  covering,  is  but  a  poor 
screen  in  itself,  and,  as  there  is  no  appearance  of  its  being  tied  ot  confined  any 
where,  looks  .is  if  it  would  drop  oil'  if  she  slirrcd,  alul  leave  her  in  ■  state  of 
curopitte  nudity. 
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falco.  These  land  of  ceremonies  we  repeated  annually  for  a  cer- 
lain  number  of  yean;  probably,  according  to  the  turn  left  to 
defray  the  expences,  which,  of  course,  must  be  considerable. 

The  funerals  of  persona  of  rank  are  conducted  with  equal 
ostentation.  During  the  time  of  our  stay  here,  a  prince,  whose 
name  I  have  now  forgotten,  died,  and  the  body  lay  for  several 
days  publicly  in  state.  At  the  gate  of  the  court-yard  there  was 
a  military  guard,  and  other  sentinels  were  stationed  in  different 
places.  After  passing  through  corridors  lined  with  black  cloth 
striped  with  gilt  tinsel,  we  reached  the  principal  room,  where, 
upon  a  raised  platform,  beneath  a  velvet  canopy  embroidered 
with  gold,  lay  the  deceased,  dressed  in  full  regimentals,  and  with 
the  face  exposed.  On  each  side,  both  at  the  head  and  feet, 
were  figures  of  angels;  and  there  were  eight  massive  candelabra 
supporting  wax  tapers  of  enormous  dimensions,  besides  other 
hghts,  placed  on  two  small  altar-tables,  facing  each  other  on  the 
opposite  aides  of  the  apartment.  The  place  was  filled  with 
spectators;  and  there  was  quite  as  much  funeral  etiquette  ob- 
served as  if  the  deceased  had  been  a  sovereign  prince.  The 
on  the  day  of  the  funeral,  was  conducted  with  equal 
;  the  whole  street  was  lined  with  military  on  both  sides, 
who,  on  a  signal  being  given,  the  march  commenced ;  these  were 
by  a  band  of  musicians,  and  next  followed  about  half 
different  regiments  with  their  arms  reversed,  and  each 
by  some  general  or  commanding  officer  on  horseback* 
Kext  came  a  lofty  cross,  borne  by  a  person  apparelled  in  white, 
mod  followed  by  a  number  of  others  in  gowns  of  the  same  colour, 
sWodeid,and  bearing  lighted  torches  in  their  hands.  These  having 
the  bier,  on  which  lay  the  body  attired  as  before,  and 
the  free  still  exposed,  at  length  made  its  appearance,  after 
which  the  whole  closed  with  a  train  of  old  men, u  hired  mourners,** 


168  NAPLES. 

accompoined  by  attendants  bearing  black  flags  and  halberts,  with 
"  death's  beads  and  cross  bones''  on  the  top  ot*  them. 

A  similar  fondness  for  display,  although,  of  course,  upon  a 
much  humbler  scale,  prevails  among  the  people  generally.  We 
more  than  once  passed  a  shop  hung  with  black  cloth,  where  a 
dead  body  was  lying  on  a  bier,  dressed  out  in  holiday  clothes, 
and  with  the  face  uncovered.  Even  death  itself  may  thus  be 
rendered  too  familiar  an  object,  and  come  to  be  viewed  with 
indifference;  besides  which,  there  seems  a  certain  want  of  feel- 
ing in  thus  exposing  to  public  gaze  and  idle  curiosity  the  last 
remains  of  a  relative  or  friend.  Respect  for  those  whom  we 
have  lost  is  best  shown  by  avoiding  the  parade  of  grief  on  the 
one  hand,  and  indifference  on  the  other.  They  who  really 
sorrow  on  such  occasions,  are  rather  inclined  to  avoid  all  useless 
ostentation  of  woe,  and  to  withdraw  from,  rather  than  solicit, 
the  attention  of  a  world  which  cannot  sympathise  with  them. 
In  those  whose  sorrow  is  that  of  mere  form,  the  less  they 
display  of  it,  beyond  what  decency  requires,  the  better.  As 
regards  the  dead,  it  is  but  mockery  ;  and  as  respects  themselves, 
it  is  but  an  ill-simulated  concern  that  imposes  upon  no  one.  A 
most  singular  contrast  to  the  formalities  thus  observed  before  a 
funeral  takes  place,  is  the  shocking  manner  in  which  bodies  are 
ultimately  disposed  of.  After  all  the  other  ceremonies  are 
gone  through,  the  corpse  is  stripped  of  its  finery,  placed  in  a 
kind  of  shell,  or  tray,  and  a  trap  being  opened  into  a  vault 
beneath  the  church,  it  is  then  shot  down  into  that  horrid 
receptacle,  to  rot  there  with  a  number  of  already  putrifying 
bodies,  precipitated  one  upon  tbe  other.  About  a  mile  out  of 
town  there  is  a  large  public  bury  big-ground,  divided  into  three 
hundred  and  sixty-five  vaults,  each  of  which  is  covered  with  a 
flag  of  lava,  having  an  iron  ring,  by  means  of  which  it  is  lifted  up. 
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One  of  these  vaults  is  used  successively  for  every  day  in  the 

year  ;  and  all  those  bodies  which  arrive  in  the  course  of  that  day 

■re  here  flung  down.     According  to  a  recent  writer  *,  "  the 

public  are  thus  effectually  preserved  from  every  thing  offensive 

either  to  the  mind  or  senses."     I  suspect  that  he  hag  never 

witnessed  the  scene,  or  he  would  have  expressed  himself  very 

*liff<?rently   indeed.     Being  present  when    the   bodies   of  two 

young  persons  were,  after  being  first  stripped  bare,  hurled  down 

iriio  one  of  these  horrible  pits,  a  sight  presented  itself  to  me  I 

r>ever  shall  forget.     A  number  of  carcases  lay  strewed  below  in 

•tie  most  hideous  manner  ;  and  it  might  truly  be  described  as 

"  A  chamcl  foul  with  human  gore  dofil.il. 
Where  ltottcnncu  and  Pettilcucc  all  brooding  site, 
Ai  in  their  nether  den,  [Inn  which  less  dread. 
And  loathsome  leu,  tlioie  cnenu  of  dcipair, 
V  Iktv  tmiiur  spirit*  groin.      Immitigable  there 
Duel  I  Noiwmcncii,  and  Silence,  and  the  ebon  void 
Of  Darkuca*  without  hope." 

"Whether  the  senses  be  actually  offended  or  not,  except  at  the 
•^ery  time  a  vault  is  opened)  still  there  is  surely  enough  to  strike 
the  mind  aghast,  even  at  the  bare  idea  of  committing  a  corpse 
so  irreverently  lo  fester  in  a  heap  with  others,  when  even  the 
■very  beasts  that  perish  do  not  lie  huddled  together  after  death 
in  one  mass  of  corruption.!     What  a  dark  spot  is  this  in  a 


*  Mr.  Thomas  Rotcoe.  Webb,  on  (he  contrary,  reprobate*  these  vaults 
■ad  fhoae  in  their  churches  where  carcase*  an  heaped  up  like  the  oflali  of  ■ 
■laughter  house,  in  term*  eipreMTc  of  honor.  Although  it  via  ipoken  of 
vary  dhayanginglj  in  one  quarter,  and  obtained  little  notice  in  an;  other, 
Witib'i  book  i>  very  far  imlccd  from  being  the  leut  intern  ting  of  thoH  which 
have  appeared  on  llie  subject  af  Italy  during  the  but  ten  yean.  The  sljle,  it 
muni  be  admitted,  it  uncouth,  and  •ometimc*  inverted  even  lo  obacurity  ;  but 
the  matter  is  in  general,  eicellent ;  and  many  of  hii  observation*  show  him 
to  have  been  no  common-place  obverver. 

t   I  would,  never  the  I  c»s  recommend  the  t/naginofiK  Mularne  Sluilry  to 
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picture  of  so  much  loveliness,  where  all  nature  seems  to  teem 
with  lite  and  delight,  and  to  be  prolific  of  intense  enjoyment  1 
Among  the  institutions  of  which  Naples  may  be  proud,  is  the 
Museo  Borbonico,  occupying  the  building  called  Gli  Studi, 
which  was  erected  in  1616  bv  Km  tan  a,  the  architect  of  the 
Royal  Palace,  for  the  University.  Here  are  congregated  an 
immense  collection  of  antiques,  chiefly  discovered  at  Hercu- 
laneum  and  Pompeii,  and  originally  deposited  in  the  Palace  at 
Portiei,  but  of  late  years  removed  hither  as  more  secure  than  in 
a  place  so  much  nearer  to  Vesuvius.  Unless  a  traveller  can 
devote  months  to  the  examination  of  these  treasures,  and  comes 
prepared  to  it  with  a  more  than  ordinary  stock  of  archaeological 
knowledge,  he  is  quite  as  likely  to  be  bewildered  as  instructed) 
and  to  feel  his  mind  oppressed  by  a  chaotic  assemblage  of  new 
ideas.  He  may,  indeed,  note  down  a  few  objects  as  to  which 
he  may  afterwards  speak,  and  derive  such  assistance  from 
the  catalogue  as  will  enable  him  to  give  a  formidable  cata- 
logue in  his  turn  ;  but  in  order  to  obtain  a  real  insight  into  the 
collection,  he  must  go  over  the  whole  two  or  three  times,  and 
then  afterwards  give  his  study  to  particular  classes  of  its  con- 
tents. That  which  consists  of  various  implements,  domestic 
utensils,  pieces  of  furniture,  and  other  articles,  either  of  utility 


come  mil  tale  ■  peep  down  one  of  these  vaults  ;  for  it  would,  doubtless  E" 
a  fillip  to  her  ideas  and  set  her  brain*  to  work  in  concocting  such  another  de 
lettable  marjtnu  as  her  Franitnslcin. 

"  Shelley,  wliose  page  such  rottenness  discloses. 
That  squeamiJi  readers  fairly  mdu  their  noses." 

This  good  bufy  may  be  considered  as  the  leader  of  the  "  Raw  Head  an 
Bloody  Bones"  school  of  romance.  Some  of  her  descriptions  would  be  quit 
horrifying,  were  they  not,  most  fortunately,  supremely  ridiculous  It  mui 
Pre  mortifying,  too,  to  reflect  that,  after  alt,  Irer  wonderful  conceptions  ar 
matched  by  the  fancies  of  bedlamites. 
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or  luxury,  discovered  in  Pompeii,  is  highly  interesting ;  but  it 
would  be  idle  to  attempt  to  enter  into  an  account  of  then, 
particularly  as  engravings  of  many  of  these  are  to  be  met  with  in 
several  publications ;  and  the  two  little  volumes  of  "  Pompeii," 
loaning  part  of  the  series  entitled  the  u  Library  of  Entertaining 
Knowledge,"  will  afford  more  satisfactory  information  respecting 
them  than  could  be  here  conveyed  in  an  entire  chapter  devoted 
to  the  subject    All,  therefore,  I  shall  say,  is,  that  the  classical 
student  and  antiquarian  will  find  a  wide  field  open  to  him, 
and  from  what  he  here  beholds,  will  be  able  to  satisfy  himself 
as  to  the  domestic  usages  and  customs  of  the  ancient  Italians. 
It  is  hardly  necessary  to  observe,  that  in  connection  with  his 
atudiet  here,  he  must  carefully  examine  Pompeii  itself,  and  the 
buildings  where  the  respective  articles  were  found.    Although 
it  was  almost  impossible  that  every  thing  should  be  preserved 
in  state  qwo  —  only  arranged,  in  the  houses  where  they  were 
discovered,  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  at  least  one  of  the  more 
spacious  mansions  that  have  been  exhumed  was  not  preserved 
intact,  and  fitted  up  with  the  moveables  that  were  brought  to 
light  at  the  same  time,  with  the  addition  of  more  from  other 
places.    Nay,  it  would  not  be  a  work  of  great  difficulty,  or  of 
magnitude  as  an  undertaking,  to  restore  some  one  of  the  most 
perfect  houses — at  any  rate  the  principal  part  of  it,  and  convert 
it  into  a  small  separate  museum  at  Pompeii  itself.     This  would 
be  carrying,  to  a  certain  extent,  into  effect  the  wish  expressed 
by  Forsyth,  for  a  single  house  could  be  securely  guarded  from 
improper  intrusion,  even  without  being  actually  inhabited.    Or 
should  it  be  considered  a  kind  of  sacrilege  even  to  ttttor*  other- 
wise than  upon  paper,  any  one  of  the  numerous  houses  now 
excavated  at  Pompeii,  why  not  fit  up  at  Naples,  either  in  the 
museum  itself,  or  in  some  building  attached  to  it,  a  set  of 
apartments  planned  exactly  according  to  the  ground  floor  and 
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picture  of  so  nv.;« 
with  life  and  del. 
Among  the  ii  - 
Musco   llorhon-'.- 
which  was  creel  • 
Koyal  Palace,  !•> 
immense  col  leer* 
laneum  and  1\>?- 
Portici,  but  ui'  ■ 
a  place  so  im.. 
devote  month-  • 
prepared  to  ii  %• 
knowledge,  hi 
and  to  feel  hi 
ideas.     He  in. 
lie  may   atti   • 
the  catalomi* 
logue  in  his  * 
collection,  1 1 
then  after  v. 
tents.     'J'!'.: 
utensils.  pit 


come  and  r 
a  til  lip  tt>  '  • 
lettable  hi  • 


Tiiis  gooi! 
Bloody  H 

I 
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Mgwc  titan  pictorial;  there 

■tut  more  effect  of  chiaro- 

Uct  than  that  of  the  Chi- 

iqgsrlh  with   some  valuable 

>i-  allowed,  too  grossly  over- 

i.u.lJleJ  together  all  sorts  of 

itiiry   part   of  the  artist's 

i  contain*  object*  fit  only  for  the 
-d  null  gen  lie  men  us  the  late  Mr. 
»  very  conspicuous  niche  in  the 
nsturc ,"  for  hit  tin .1  classical  stu- 
-mrtically,  and  the  mysteries it  con- 
>  tfce  light  of  day,  or  any  other  light, 
br  regret.  In  regard  to  them,  we 
luck  line, 

<U  lor,  mi  jittsnlit,  •  pua, 

to  pass  by  them  altogether,  with- 

il  or  mightly  object*  the  niuieum 
■  certainly  not  the  least  curious — valuable 
I  their  literary  worth  remains  yet  to 
:  muntiscript  volumes  so  closely  resemble 
i  first  discovered,  they  were  mis- 
I  pieces  of  that  substance.     These  relics  occupy 
1  here  the  procesa  of  unrolling  them  is  curried 
s  may  well  be  conceived,  is  on  operation  a*  tedious 
—one  that  requires  the  utmost  skill  and  deli. 
i,  combined  with  unwearied  patience.     Our  country- 
;  late  Dr.  Haytcr,  was  employed  fifteen  years  on  the 


courts  of  one  of  the  original  models,  making  use  of  such  paint- 
ings, mosaics,  and  other  decorations  as  could  be  introduced  into 
the  walls  and  floors  according  to  such  examples?  * 

The  paintings  detached  from  vails  at  Pompeii  and  Hcrcula- 
neum  are  more  curious  as  evidences  of  the  style  of  execution, 
and  the  mode  of  treating  their  subjects,  in  vogue  among  the 
ancients,  than  valuable  for  their  intrinsic  merits.  Ornamental 
works  of  this  description  executed  on  the  spot,  and  Jixtoirc4  in 
dwelling-houses  of  the  usual  class,  arc  hardly  to  be  taken  as  spe- 
cimens of  what  the  ancient  painters  could  achieve:  they  belong 
rather  to  the  province  of  the  "  decorator,"  than  that  of  the  artist 
properly  so  called ;  still  we  may,  in  some  degree,  judge  from 
them  of  the  state  of  the  art  as  to  technical  skill,  and  those  things 
which  when  once  brought  into  practice  will  be  attended  to  or 
attempted  even  by  the  most  inexpert.      The  composition  of 


*  Although  I  may  ll 
properly  belong  la  the  ■ 
of  pulling  another  que: 


s  teem  to  be  anticipating  some  remark!  that  more 
apter  on  Pompeii  itself,  I  will  take  this  opportunity 
m,  by  way  of  hint  to  those  whom  it  may  concern. 
How  happens  it  that  none  of  our  travelled  and  monied  connoisseurs  have 
erected  as  an  ornamental  building  in  their  pleasure-grounds,  if  not  a  precise 
model  of  the  whole  of  a  Pompeian  bouse,  something  that  should  combine  all 
(lie  more  striking  and  characteristic  feature  I  of  one?  To  say  that  such  a 
thing  would  he  mere  childish  "  make-belitie,"  because  not  genuine,  is  brper- 
critidim.  To  pass  it  off  as  genuine,  would  be  indeed  absurd,  but  to  refuse 
to  admire  it  as  an  imitation,  provided  it  were  correct  as  to  taste,  and  ably 
executed,  would  be  no  less  so;  for  we  might  as  well  uy  of  a  fine  cast  from 
some  celebrated  antique  statue,  that  it  is  a  mere  sham  thing  in  plaster  —  ■ 
gross  piece  of  imposition,  when  we  know  that  the  original  is  elsewhere.  Nei- 
ther need  sucb  a  building  to  be  merely  a  thing  for  show,  as  it  might  be  ren- 
dered a  very  pleasing  retreat  in  hot  summer  weather,  at  a  convenient  distance 
from  the  mansion,  containing,  of  course,  a  balh,  and,  perhaps,  some  of  the 
rooms  applied  as  cabinets  for  a  museum.  After  oil,  there  is  one  objection  to 
the  scheme,  which  it,  that  a  London  winter  dncs  not  terminate  till  the  dog- 
days  have  commenced;  and  an  English  October  and  November  are  hardly 
calculated  for  playing  at  summer  ii  l,i  Pomptii. 
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Marly  all  the  subjects  is  more  tcvlpkiresqits  than  pictorial ;  there 
being  little  attempt  at  grouping,  and  not  more  effect  of  chiaro- 
oociiro.  The  perspective  is  hardly  better  than  that  of  the  Chi- 
nese, and  would  have  supplied  Hogarth  with  some  valuable 
ideas  for  his  satirical,  and,  it  must  be  allowed,  too  grossly  over- 
charged print,  in  which  he  has  huddled  together  all  sorts  of 
extravagant  blunders  in  this  elementary  part  of  the  artist's 


There  is  one  apartment  whieh  contains  objects  fit  only  for  the 
«;ye»  of  erudite  antiquarians,  and  such  gentlemen  as  the  late  Mr. 
aPaync  Knight,  who  obtained  a  very  conspicuous  niche  in  the 
«ici- famed  "  Pursuits  of  Literature,"  for  his  ultra-classical  stu- 
dies.  Were  it  sealed  up  hermetically,  and  the  mysteries  it  con- 
tain* never  again  revealed  to  the  light  of  day,  or  any  other  light, 
it  would  not  be  matter  for  regret.  In  regard  to  them,  we 
can  hardly  make  use  of  the  back  line, 

Non  rmgioQiam  di  lor,  ma  guard*,  c  p&ua, 

because  it  is  more  advisable  to  pass  by  them  altogether,  with- 
out looking  at  all. 

If  not  the  most  ornamental  or  sightly  objects  the  museum 
affords,  the  Papyri  arc  certainly  not  the  tent  curious — valuable 
I  do  not  care  to  say,  because  their  literary  worth  remains  yet  to 
be  discovered.  These  manuscript  volumes  so  closely  resemble 
(ticks  of  charcoal,  that,  when  first  discovered,  they  were  mis- 
taken for  solid  pieces  of  that  substance.  These  relics  occupy 
four  rooms;  and  here  the  process  of  unrolling  them  is  carried 
on.  This,  us  may  well  be  conceived,  is  an  operation  ns  tedious 
M  it  is  ingenious, — one  that  requires  the  utmost  lUfl  mid  dili- 
cacy  of  hand,  combined  with  unwearied  patience.  Our  country- 
nun,  the  late  Or.  Hayter,  was  employed  fifteen  years  on  the 


;,  in  which  he  is  now  succeeded  by  a  pupil  and  assistant.  The 
process  itself,  which  is  said  to  have  been  the  contrivance  of  a 
monk,  is  simple,  yet  hardly  to  be  described  intelligibly  without 
the  assistance  of  drawings,  showing  how  the  papyrus  is  fixed  in 
the  frame  employed  for  that  purpose,  and  how  it  is  gradually 
unrolled.  Notwithstanding  the  great  length  of  time  during 
which  these  labours  have  been  constantly  going  on,  very  little 
has  been  actually  effected.  Besides  the  slowness  of  the  oper- 
ation alone  of  unrolling,  the  task  of  reading  the  manuscripts  is  a 
most  formidable  one,  as  the  characters  are  distinguishable  from 
the  surface  on  which  they  are  written  only  by  their  gloss.  The 
papyri  themselves  are  generally  much  mutilated  towards  the 
edges ;  consequently,  they  are  more  or  less  illegible  in  such  parts, 
and  the  meaning  must  be  made  out  by  conjecture.  Then  again, 
facsimiles  must  be  taken,  and  afterwards  transcribed,  so  that 
h  is  by  no  means  to  be  wondered  at  that  not  more  than  two 
or  three  volumes  should  at  present  have  been  printed."     What 

*  According  to  the  tabular  statement  given  by  tl 
"  Officinade'  Papiri. "  published  about  ten  years  ago,  o 
HH  papiri  (of  which  only  371  were  at  all  in  what  may  be  call  til  a  perfect 
condition),  21  i."i  had  then  been  entirely  unrolled,  and  of  these  eight  had  been 
decyphered,  and  three  of  them  published.  Above  live  hundred  bad  tieea 
partially  unrolled  and  examined,  and  of  these  only  sixty  nere  found  to  have 
any  title ;  the  rest  offered  no  clue  by  which  either  their  authors,  or  the  sub- 
jects they  treated  of,  could  be  conjectured.  Added  to  all  the  other  extraordi- 
nary difficulties  attending  the  various  processes,  is,  tliat  in  consequence  of  their 
being  frequently  on  different  papiri,  the  various  portions  of  the  same  work, 
or  volume,  are  not  discovered  till  after  the  lapse  of  many  yean. 

A  foreign  traveller  has  been  somewhat  sarcastic  on  the  subject  of  the  Hercu- 
lancum  manuscripts  :  —  "No  wouder,"  he  observes,  "  dial  the  wort  proceed* 
so  dilatorily,  when,  of  the  six  person's  employed  in  the  task,  1  found  that  two 
were  seated  at  a  table  and  yawning  over  their  work  ;  two  others  were  loung- 
ing about  doing  nothing  eieept  —  yawning;  and  the  remaining  two  were 
explaining  to  some  strangers  the  mode  of  operation  adopted,  and  at  the  same 
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snay  yet  be  discovered,  it  it  quite  impossible  to  sty,  bat  hitherto 
nothing  of  importance  has  come  to  light ;  none  of  those  works 
of  which  the  fragments  existing  in  quotations  by  other  authors 
cause  their  loss  to  be  so  deplored  by  classics!  scholars.    Were 
it  possible  to  ascertain  beforehand  whether  a  manuscript  would, 
when  unfolded,  compensate  for  the  time  and  labour  bestowed 
upon  it,  how  much  fruitless  and  unavailing  trouble  might  be 
spared !     For  my  own  part,  I  think  the  task  would  hare  been 
allotted  to  Sisyphus  as  a  Tery  suitable  punishment,  and  quite  as 
trying  to  his  patience  as  the  one  he  is  fabled  to  have  undergone. 
No  joyful  Hevreka  !  has  yet  sounded  through  Europe,  announcing 
the  discovery  of  a  literary  prize.    Did  we  but  know  the  taste  of 
their  collector,  we  might  in  some  degree  estimate  the  probable 
value  of  the  literary  treasures  he  had  gathered.    Perhaps  he 
bought  them  merely  for  show,  without  giving  himself  any  con- 
eoern  about  their  contents ;  or  for  some  other  reason  quite  apart 
from  their  intrinsic  merit  as  literary  productions.     'Twere  a 
curious  speculation,  yet,  perhaps,  a  ticklish  one,  to  pursue  far- 
%wer,  else  much  might  be  said  on  this  head — more  than  dis- 
cretion here  warrants.    I  will,  therefore,  content  myself  with 
observing  that,  let  the  collection  itself  be  ever  so  worthless,  if 
the  owner  of  it  was  a  Pepys,  and,  like  that  worthy,  kept  a  faith- 
ful register  of  all  the  public  and  private  gossip  of  his  day,  we 
should  probably  obtain  from  it  more  information  relative  to  the 
minutiae  of  ancient  manners  than  can  now  be  collected  from  all 
the  classics  put  together.     What  a  prize,  not  only  for  the 
learned  but  the  whole  reading  world  I    What  a  prize  for  the 


feme  yawning."  The  earne  writer  alio  cerauret  the  practice  of  proceeding 
villi  a  manuicript  once  commenced  when  it  i«  found  to  promise  no  interne, 
auiead  of  putting  it  niide  for  another,  until  either  •omctliing  valuable  should 
W  dbcortud,  or  a  catalogue  of  the  whole  obtained. 
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lucky  wight  who  should  be  so  fortunate  as  to  be  able  to  give 
the  first  translation  of  it !  What  a  prize  for  the  publisher  who 
should  secure  the  copyright  of  it !  And  what  a  prize  for  Mes- 
sieurs the  Reviewers !  Certes,  they  would  require  a  new  set  of 
trumpets  for  the  occasion,  to  proclaim  with  all  due  pomp  the 
wondrous  Hcwrtka  f  to  the  universe ;  for  their  old  trumpets  begin 
to  be  sadly  out  of  repair. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 


BAVUS    PONTirH'Ptll.—  P 

R1BBTS. DESKCBATION    OP     THE     HIBBAT1I. 

OSJSTAll.M    TtlBOM 

IN     TIIE    II 

OF  SCHOOLS.  — CHINES*    OOL- 

MUlt-  Tlie     CARKIY 

il  4110   m 

MAtlNKSB,      Willi       .1       HM  '        |Hj 

-fUBI.IC    UA 

Ml  HA. A     W 

vai,  nnnrn.  —  nuviijua 

*r   hanctiahv     run 

MliRDKIltltS. 

PUBLIC     BfiBIBES.  MAMA 

mm  bjdivo. 

Nam.ks  actually  swarms  with  priest.?  and  religious  of  various 
DOS  ;  bo  much  so,  that  tliey  seem  to  constitute  nearly 
a  third  of  the  entire  population  ;  jet  far  from  indicating  a  greater 
degree  of  religiousness  than  usual   in  the  people,  this  excessive 
as  of  ecclesiastics  in  no  small  cause,  and  consequence 
the   laxity    in   which   they  indulge.      Hardly   would 
tbey  abound  to  the  extent  they  do  were  n  severer  discipline  en- 
force*!;  while,  on   the   other   hand,  were  there  fewer  of  them, 
day  would  be  better  regulated — would  be  more  open  to  ob- 
trmitiim,  and  would   have  some  duties  to  perform  ;  whereas,  at 
Jfcacnt,  they  seem  to  be  at  the  best  mere  idlers  and  loungers 
— every  way  unprofitable  members  of  the  community.     Among 
Item   are  some   who  aet  the    part  of  itinerant  preachers;  but 
nil-  is  like   the  oratory  of  the  mountebank*  and 
-all  addressed  to  the  pocket*  of  their  auditors.     One  of 

ibnlant  doctors  of  the  church  will  take  his  stall poo 

Mole,  or  at  the  comer  of  some  street,  where  he  mount*, 

upon  :i  mi  Inn- vender's  stall,  and  forthwith  a  crowd  of 

i  and  others  of  the  populace  quickly  collects  around  hi 

peocced<>  to  denounce  them  most  lustily,  ss  vile  reprobates 

mi  sinners,  for  whom  there  is  no  hope.     The  flames  of  purga^ 
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Wry,  the  day  of  judgment,  the  horrors  of  final  condemnation. 
are  depicted  by  him  in  tones  truly  terrific.  At  length,  when  he 
thinks  he  hag  made  a  due  impression  upon  his  audience,  and 
fairly  exhausted  himself  by  the  violence  of  his  bawling  and 
gesticulation,  he  checks  his  maledictions  and  threatening*,  and 
draws  forth  a  paltry  wooden  image,  which  he  assures  them  has 
been  rubbed  against  a  piece  of  the  true  cross ;  and  that  as  it 
can  communicate  the  virtue  it  has  thus  received  to  any  other 
image,  so  can  such  image  communicate  its  virtue  in  turn  to  the 
possessor  of  it,  and  effectually  purify  him.  This  comfortable 
doctrine  of  religious  magnetism  is  quite  to  the  taste  of  the  lai- 
zaroni,  who,  if  they  have  any  cash  in  their  pockets,  forthwith 
become  purchasers  of  his  miraculous  ware.  Yet,  woe  to  the 
preacher,  should  he  encounter  one  of  those  whom  he  has  thus 
armed  with  holiness  in  a  spot  convenient  for  robbery  !  since  hit 
penitent  would  not  scruple  to  make  him  refund,  and  more  than 
refund  ;  and  that,  too,  without  employing  other  exhortation  than 
that  of  his  hands.  Doubtless,  the  laziarone  considers  his  ghostly 
adviser  to  be  a  great  knave,  only  protected  by  a  spell ;  while 
the  preacher,  doubtless,  comforts  himself  with  the  idea  that  his 
impostures  and  jugglery  are  kept  in  countenance  by  the  example 
of  Sun  Gennaro.  Really,  what  is  here  called  religion  seems  to 
be  little  more  than  a  barefaced  system  for  stultifying,  brutal- 
ising,  and  demoralising  the  people  1 

Well  may  I  say  "  stultifying ;"  for  the  farcical  ceremonies 
that  pass  here  for  religion  exceed  credibility.  At  Christmas 
time,  we  saw  fellows  playing  on  bagpipes,  or  some  such  instru- 
ments, before  figures  of  the  Virgin — not  only  those  at  the  cor- 
ners of  streets,  but  in  churches,  which  are  not  exactly  the  place* 
for  such  amateur  antics;  especially  as  there  is  quite  enough  of 
mummery  performed  in  them  by  the  "religieus"  themselves. 
These  antics,  however,  take  hugely  with  the  lower  orders,  * 


A    NEAPOLITAN    SUNDAY.  179 

i  devotion  all  the  better  for  the  admixture  of  a  good  deal 
(  puppet-show  with  it.  it  is  rather  wonderful,  they  have  not 
J  their  favourite  Punchinello  in  the  calendar:  they  have 
so  long  patronised  him,  that  he  ought  now  to  patronise  them,  in 
the  character  of  their  tutelar  saint.  Nor  would  he  be  the  first 
imaginary  person  on  whom  the  honour  of  saint  ship  has  been  hc- 
stowed ;  respecting  which  odd  humour  for  deification  lllunt  re- 
cords some  curious  instances. 

The  veneration  of  the  Neapolitans  for  saints  and  tlicir  festi- 
val* does  not  extend  to  the  Sabbath,  that  being  a  divine  and  not 
*  Roman  catholic  institution,  consequently  the  church  cares 
*iry  little  whether  it  be  observed  or  not.     At  least,  appearances 
fitrtjr  justify  such  a  conclusion;   since   nothing  can   be   more 
•hamefut  and  scandalous  than  the  low  riotous  amusements  which 
•hen  take  place.     The  festivities  and  "recreations"  that  here 
•hocked  our  eyes,  were  hardly  fit  for  a  city  of  decent  pagans, 
being  as  revolting  to  taste  as  to  decency.     The  neighbourhood 
of  the  mole  was  quite  a  Bartholomew  fair,  crowded  with  all  sorts 
of  puppet -shows,  merry-andrews,  and  buffoons.     Men  might  be 
Xtn  dressed  in  women's  clothes,  and  impudent  creatures  of  the 
Other  sex  dressed  up  like  men,  and  swaggering  like  bo  many 
bullies.     As  may  be  imagined,  especially  when  Neapolitans  axe 
the  actors,  these  exhibitions  are   not  conducted   in  dumb  show. 
In  addition  to  the  Habel  uproar  of  tongues,  bawling  rather  than 
•peaking,  there  were  drums,  trumpets,  tambourines,  and  all  sorts 
of  noisy  and   uproarious  instruments.      Dancing,  drinking,  and 
singing  form  a  part  of  thee  "  innocent  diversions ;"  and  towards 
evening  the  revelry  becomes  more  frantic  than  ever.     Instead 
of  making  any  attempt  to  check  such  ahonti nations,  the  clergy 
may  be  said  openly  to  countenance  them  ;  for  there  were  man* 
■  H&yit/KM"  strolling  aliou!,  who  apparently  relished  lUcfiiit  that 
was  going  on  quite  as  well  as  their  neighbours!     It  is  quite 


sickening  to  witness  such  loathsome  depravity  and  profaneness : 
to  behold  a  whole  people,  and  a  people  professing  Christianity, 
thus  giving  themselves  up  to  all  manner  of  ungodliness  and  gross 
indulgence.  Were  they  openly  to  profess  atheism,  they  would 
at  least  be  consistent,  and  not  outrage  common  sense  as  they 
now  do,  by  turning  a  day  of  holy  rest  into  one  devoted  to 
tumultuous  rioting  —  to  gross  sensuality,  devoid  of  any  thing 
religious,  moral,  intellectual,  or  even  rational.  Here  some 
one  may  cry  out,  and  ask  why  I  cannot  leave  these  people  to  be 
happy  their  own  way  ?  if  they  see  no  harm  in  all  this,  wherefore 
need  we  be  shocked  at  it  ?  Such  philosophy  appears  to  me,  for 
one,  as  being  more  comfortable  than  sound ;  because,  according 
to  such  argument,  any  creed  or  no  creed  is  as  good  as  the  best. 
Heathens  see  no  harm  in  heathenism,  therefore  heathenism  is 
as  good  as  Christianity;  and  if  catholics  see  no  impiety  or  im- 
propriety in  giving  themselves  up  to  amusements,  not  only  quite 
at  variance  with  the  character  of  the  Sabbath,  but  even  disgrace- 
ful to  rational  beings,  it  ought  not  to  scandalise  any  other  sect 
of  Christians.  I  do  not  ask  what  hearts,  but  what  heads  can 
people  have,  who  allow  themselves  to  think  thus  in  regard  10 
mattcrs  of  this  class  ?  Surely  such  flagrant  abominations  as 
those  just  described  are  among  the  worst  of  heresies,  and  call 
for  strong  measures  of  reform.  The  age,  indeed,  for  ecclesias- 
tical councils  and  synods  is  gone  by ;  but  the  head  of  the 
catholic  church  and  his  prelates  would  not  be  un  profit  ably 
occupied  in  remedying  some  of  those  internal  disorders,  abuses, 
and  corruptions,  that,  let  their  doctrines  be  what  they  may,  de- 
form their  ecclesiastical  system.  Admitting,  for  a  moment,  their 
creed  to  be  un  impeach  ably  orthodox,  by  what  fatal  and  unac- 
countable anomaly  does  it  happen  that  it  reconciles  itself  to  so 
much  practical  turpitude  and  flagitiousness?  "The  tree  is 
known  by  its  fruits;"  what,  then,  are  we  to  think  of  that  which 


board 
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u  nearly  barren,  except  in  works  of  unrighteousness,  impurity, 
sod  errors  of  the  grossest  description.  Little  does  it  avail  what 
mystic  interpretation  the  Romish  church  itself  may  give  to  many 
of  its  ceremonies,  so  long  as  the  people  are  allowed  to  view  them 
in  a  different  light,  and  to  consider  an  outward  compliance  with 
litem  all-sufficient  for  salvation.  Neither  is  it,  herein,  merely 
negatively  culpable :  for  it  ever  has  been,  and  still  continues  to 
be,  the  cowardly  policy  of  its  priesthood,  not  only  not  to  pro- 
mote ;  but,  as  far  as  in  them  lies,  to  prevent  the  instruction  of 
At  people. 

In  proof  of  their  opposition  to  every  plan  which  has  for  its 
object  the  diffusion  of  instruction  among  the  lower  orders,  may 
be  instanced  the  decided  hostility  with  which  any  scheme  for 
establishing  "  schools  of  mutual  instruction"  has  been  opposed 
throughout  Italy.  As  mere  worldly  and  selfish  policy,  the 
course  thus  adopted  is  not  injudicious;  the  cause  of  humanity 
may  suffer :  society  and  morals  may  he  debased  by  it :  but  the 
Church  is  safe ;  so  true  is  it  that  "  the  children  of  this  world  are 
wiser  in  their  generation  than  the  children  of  light,"  and  fearlessly 
pursue  their  own  interests,  regardless  of  all  other  consequences. 

In  fact,  no  one  is  allowed  to  open  nny  seminary  of  instruction 
at  nil,  without  previously  undergoing  many  harassing  formalities. 
In  the  first  place,  a  petition  to  that  effect  must  be  presented  to 
the  government,  which  refers  it  to  a  board  appointed  to  examine 
into  and  control  such  matters.  This  body  apply,  in  their  turn, 
10  the  priest  of  the  parish  wherein  the  applicant  resides  for 
testimonials  as  to  character ;  and  if  satisfied  on  this  point,  they 
ncut  make  enquiries  respecting  the  petitioner's  political  prin- 
ciples and  conduct.  Should  it  pass  these  ordeals,  the  application 
ia  then  submitted  to  the  minister  of  justice,  by  whom  it  is  laid 
the  king.  After  this  it  finds  its  way  back  again  to  the 
of  examiners  ;  and  other  formalities  remain  to  In  complied 


with  before  the  licence  is  ultimately  granted.  Now,  although 
there  is  an  undue  exercise  of  inquisitorial  power  here,  and  a 
great  deal  of  unnecessary  trouble  occasioned,  the  principle 
itself,  if  confined  within  proper  limits,  must  be  allowed  to  be  a 
wholesome  one.  It  is  hardly  too  much  to  require  from  those 
who  undertake  so  important  a  charge  as  the  education  of  youth, 
that  they  shall  be  able  to  produce  some  testimony  as  to  moral 
conduct,  and  their  competency  in  those  branches  of  instruction 
they  profess  to  communicate  to  others.  In  England,  the  greatest 
blockhead  and  ignoramus  may  open  a  school :  a  man  who  po- 
sitively knows  nothing  himself,  may  undertake  to  teach  others  ; 
for  it  seems  to  be  a  maxim  among  us,  that  the  tiling  a  person 
is  best  fitted  for,  who  is  unfit  for  any  thing  else,  is  —  a  school. 
Artist*  who  have  failed  in  that  character,  set  up  as  drawing- 
masters  ;  as  die  present  president  of  the  Royal  Academy  ob- 


In  their  case  the  mischief  is  not  much ;  for  pencils  are  sharpened, 
rubbishly  prints  are  copied,  and  sketcii  books  are  filled  to  the 
delight  of  papas  and  mammas,  who,  not  content  with  their  own 
wondering  admiration,  insist  upon  having  yours.  Here  the 
quackery  is  ridiculous  enough,  but  not  of  very  serious  moment  ; 
in  other  branches  of  education  it  sometimes  proves  an  important 
evil — one  that  calls  for  preventive  measures.  By  establishing  a 
proper  board  for  the  purpose,  before  whom  persons  intending  to 
open  schools  should  undergo  an  examination,  and  receive  cre- 
dentials as  to  fitness  for  such  office,  those  who  are  incompetent 
would  be  excluded  from  the  profession ;  and  if  theypractised  at 
all,  must  do  so  like  other  quacks  and  empirics,  who  cheat  only 
those  who  are  aware  before  hand  of  the  danger  they  incur. 
The  subject  of  education  suggests  to  me  to  introduce  lie 
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tome  occount  of  a  very  singular  seminary  established  at  Naples, 
namely,  the  college  for  1'hinese.  The  pupils  are  brought  over 
from  their  native  country  when  quite  children,  and  are  carefully 
instructed  in  different  languages,  and  various  studies.  Above 
all,  they  are  roost  zealously  trained  up  in  the  tenets  of  the 
Roman  catholic  faith,  the  object  being  to  send  them  home 
again  at  missionaries  to  propagate  its  doctrines  among  their 
countrymen.  Very  few  ever  return  to  Italy  to  give  an  account 
of  their  success,  and  of  the  number  of  converts  they  have  made; 
for  it  is  supposed  that  most  of  them  hill  a  sacrifice  to  the  fury 
and  prejudices  of  their  own  people,  who  regard  them  as  apostates ; 
the  Chinese  being  as  intolerant  of  heresies  and  innovations  as 
the  catholics  themselves.  Perhaps,  in  one  respect,  Catholicism 
U  well  calculated  to  obtain  proselytes  among  pagan  nations,  be- 
cause it  offers  other  images  ami  utliiT  ^upi-rslitions  liir  [host  it 
seeks  to  abolish  ;  but  at  the  same  time  it  is  too  narrow  and 
exclusive  in  its  creed  to  be  adapted  for  communicating  the 
simple  truths  of  the  Gospel  in  their  original  purity  and  force. 

In  the  hall  we  were  first  shown  into,  the  walls  were  nearly 
covered  with  portraits  of  ilectt,  who  had  been  sent  out  as 
missionaries,  and  forfeited  their  lives  in  the  cause  they  had 
espoused.  During  their  abode  here  the  students  are  not 
permitted  to  go  abroad,  or  to  hold  any  intercourse,  save  with 
their  teacher*  and  each  other.  Hence  they  are  enabled  to 
keep  up  their  native  language  by  conversing  chiefly  among 
themselves.  In  their  costume  there  is  nothing  particularly 
remarkable,  as  it  consists  merely  of  a  black  gown  and  cap  of  the 
some  colour  ;  but  their  physiognomy  and  complexion  sufficiently 
indicate  the  country  of  their  birth.  The  latter  is  exceedingly 
•allow,  or  rntlicr  yellow,  while  their  high  cheekbone;,  small  sunk 
eyes,  arched  eyebrows,  flat  noses,  and  thick  lips,  give  them  all 
■  strange  similarity  of  look.     They    showed  us  a  number  of 
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curiosities  of  their  own  workmanship,  and  pointed  out  to  our 
notice  a  lantern  suspended  from  the  ceiling  of  the  apart  merit, 
on  which  were  represented  various  figures  that  are  set  in  motion 
by  some  piece  of  mechanism.  They  spoke  several  languages 
fluently ;  and  on  my  mentioning  that  I  had  visited  Jerusalem 
and  other  places  in  the  Holy  Land,  they  exhibited  much  cu- 
riosity after  further  particulars,  putting  a  great  number  of 
ijuestions  to  me  relative  both  to  the  city  and  the  country  in 
general.  These  youths  continue  in  the  college,  under  a  strict 
system  of  study  and  discipline,  until  they  have  made  such 
proficiency  as  may  qualify  them  for  the  hazardous  mission  they 
are  obliged  to  undertake. 

After  what  has  always  been  related  as  to  the  incessant  and  uni- 
form hubbub  that  prevails  at  Naples,  it  will  be  conceived  that,  if 
it  suffers  no  alloy,  it  cannot  very  well  experience  any  increase. 
Such,  at  least,  was  my  opinion,  yet  I  found  that  I  was  mistaken 
in  it ;  for  continuing  our  stay  here  till  the  carnival,  we  had  an 
opportunity  of  seeing  to  what  a  pitch  of  craziness  these  people 
will  proceed,  and  how  even  Neapolitan  liveliness  admits  of 
caricature.  Universal  torn- foolery  was  now  the  order  of  the 
day;  nor  age,  nor  sex,  nor  rank,  made  any  difference:  all 
seemed  equally  infected  with  the  bedlamite  mania.*    A  Roman 

*  "  Hie  pope,"  say*  Cowper,  in  one  or  his  letters,  "  grants  dispensation* 
for  fotJy  and  madness  during  [he  carnival ;  but  it  seems  they  are  as  offensive 
to  Him  whose  vicegerent  he  pretends  lo  be,  it  that  season  as  at  any  other." 
What  would  the  poet  have  laid  liad  lie  ever  been  an  eye-wilness  of  the  ei- 
rravsgancies  then  committed,  without  discrimination  of  rank,  sex,  or  age?  — 
Perhaps  he  would  have  written  another  ■  Expostulation,'"  addressed  to  the 
pope  himself.  Having  mentioned  Conner's  name,  I  will  add,  thai  he  U  an  I 
honour  to  our  literature  and  our  poetry.  His  feelings  are  all  English,  in  the  / 
very  best  and  strongest  import  of  the  term ;  all  lri»  affections  pure,  and 
generous ;  and  his  sensibilities  ennobled  by  a  sincere  sympathy  with  the  ' 
diviner  pan  of  uur  nature,  or  rather  with  human  nature  spiritualised  fcj  J 
redemption  front  sin.     Cow  per  is  pre-eminently  the  poet  of  the  best  affections 
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r  nalia  must  have  been  a  very  dull  formal  affair,  compared 
■V^  -  '■  the  scaramouch  doings  here  acted  throughout  the  whole 

^r.     One   might   imagine  that  a  congress  was  held  of  all 
'  scaramouches,   jack- puddings,    buffoons,    and   clowns,    in 
world;  each  striving  who  should  distinguish   himself  by 
*"•«  greatest  possible  extravagances  and  absurdities.     The  most 
'  vinaric  antics  imaginable  were  played   off  in   the  streets  by 
Y**--r*oiis  dressed  up  in  preposterous  disguises.     The  lowest  of 
tiw  mob  seemed  to  have  found  their  way  into  carriages  on  this 
occasion ;  for  the  company  in  those  vehicles  seemed  as  arrant 
buffoons  as  those  on  foot.     Showers  of  bonbons,  or  rather  hard 
pellets  made  of  paste,  and  about  the  size  of  marbles,  were  flung 
on  every  side,  to  the  no  small  danger  of  eyes,  teeth,  and  noses 
among  those  who  did  not  wear  masks.     Royalty  itself  must 


and  the  tenderest  feelings — of  the  warmest  and  mod  delicate  charities  of  life. 
Preeminently,  100,  i>  he  the  pod  of  the  feelingi.  There  Is  an  nnnliuu  and 
unonly  impressed  upon  whatever  lie  utters,  dial  give  il  an  irmiiiiblr  ha 
—  *  force  infinitely  greater  ihan  can  be  attained  by  those  who  make  a  grand 
pnradi  witli  superiatiie  and  high  flown  wmiimni',  put  on  for  tin  occasion, 
and  to  capanued,  lhai  no  sooner  do  we  touch  iliem  titan  they  hunt  like  soap- 
bubbles,  lie  is  jar  exedtnor,  the  poet  of  common  kuk  ;  ami  hi.  produc- 
tions will  now  endure  ai  long  at  any  tiling  cite  in  our  language.  Perhaps  it 
wn  faetunaro  thai  they  first  ippearrd  when  they  did,  for  it  ii  rather  iiucstion. 
aalaV  stfcrther  the]>  would  have  established  themselves  u  firmly  at  the  present 
calf.  Their  merits  are  not  In  lw  ascertained  o't  a  hurried  perusal,  and  cursory 
maiiaf  la  one  of  tlte  besetting  sins  of  tltc  age.  Besides,  Cowper  !■  entirely 
rrn  (roan  that  ultra- liberality  which  is  one  of  the  tigna  of  the  times.  Henc* 
Bias?  consider,  and  all  but  say,  that  he  it  gloomy,  ascetic,  a  moping,  low. 
■pirated,  and  ipiritti-si  creature ;  hypochondriacal  withal,  methodistical,  orer- 
aimsnitloua ;  In  short,  a  perfect  ini'tf,  in  t)ie  modern  qtunkal  mmnlng  at- 
tacked to  that  designation.  Betides,  it  must  he  owned,  that  he  occasionally 
fsilop  eipreasiorts  so  eery  broad,  that  they  would  be  voted  quite  unendur- 
afcla  »j  any  Jtrnrny-Jcssamy  reviewer.  In  proof,  he  somewhere  remarks,  that 
Ikmui  penuns  who  have  "  mure  Ihan  gull  to  satisfy —  the  yearnings  of  the 
bent'-     f]rn>  trtinrnttouslv  shocking  lu  ears  polite! 
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needs  put  an  motley  like  the  rest ;  not  content  with  honouring 
these  ceremonies  by  their  august  presence,  the  king  and  his 
brothers  took  a  conspicuous  part  in  them  ;  and,  dressed  as 
sailors,  were  drawn  in  a  wheeled  machine  made  to  resemble  * 
large  boat.  On  their  commencing  a  broadside  on  the  populace 
witli  their  bonbons,  they  received  some  furious  volleys  in 
return.  The  pellets  hissed  about  them  like  grape  shots,  and 
actually  covered  the  deck  of  their  vessel.  Whether  this  was 
considered  particularly  complimentary,  I  do  not  know ;  but  I  am 
sure  the  peppering  they  underwent  must  have  made  them 
nearly  black  and  blue  all  over,  unless  they  adopted  the  precau- 
tion of  casing  themselves  up  in  armour  beneath  their  outward 
dresses  before  they  sallied  forth  on  this  expedition,  Alas! 
thought  I,  for  "the  divinity  that  doth  hedge  in  a  king!"  no 
symptom  of  it  was  discoverable  here,  except,  indeed,  such 
divinity  as  that  of  father  Jove,  who  had  certainly  an  unaccount- 
able penchant  for  masquerading,  in  which  frolics  he  invariably 
made  a  beast  of  himself.  His  example,  however,  is  but  a  poor 
precedent  for  kings  of  flesh  and  blood,  who  are  apt  to  look 
rather  contemptible  when  they  thus  play  the  fool  for  their 
subjects'  amusement.  Undoubtedly  here  was  plenty  of  fun 
going  on  during  the  carnival :  but  it  seemed  that  of  the  dullest 
and  most  stupid  kind  —  almost  too  low  for  the  taste  of  an  En- 
glish scavenger  or  coal-porter.  So  far  from  at  all  enlivening  or 
exhilarating,  it  rather  humiliates  one  by  the  degrading  colours 
in  whieh  it  sets  forth  human  folly.  Those  who  can  be  amused 
by  such  scenes,  would  not  be  disgusted  by  beholding  a  holiday 
in  bedlam,  when  all  the  inmates  were  set  at  liberty  and  allowed 
to  play  what  tricks  they  pleased.  For  one  thing,  however,  I 
felt  grateful  —  that  we  have  no  carnivals  in  England.  Political 
mountebanks  we  may  have,  but  at  any  rate  they  do  not  don  the 
costume  of  play-house  downs.     Not  even  the  great  O'Connell 
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nsclf  puis  on  a   merry-andrew's  dress  to  captivate  public 
.ttcution. 

Tfac    affability,    condescension,    and   come-at-ability   of   his 
najest)'  of  Naples  od  this  occasion,  were  certainly  not  much 
uf  a  piece  with  the  formality  and  etiquette  I  liave   already 
noticed  as  being  observed  when  any  member  of  the  royal  family 
iU»  out  of  the  palace.     Neither  is  the  licence  theo  allowed 
nucb    in  keeping  with  the  extraordinary  punctilio  and  rigour 
in  other  matters  where  they  might  very  well  be  dis- 
rith   altogether.      In    the   public  garden,   which    lies 
ween  the  C'hiaja  and  a  handsome  street  extending  along  the 
1  side  of  it,  there  is  a  small  rotunda  containing  only  a  bust 
wso  placed  upon  a  pedestal :  and  as  the  building  is  sur- 
with  a   palisading,    there   seems   little    occasion  for 
■  protection,  especially  within  such  a  place,   and   in   a 
like  Italy,  where  statues  are  to  be  met  widi  every- 
where.    A  sentinel,  however,  is  stationed  there,  rather,  as  it 
should  seem,  to  prevent  persons  approaching   to  look  at  the 
^wilding  or  the  bust  than  to  protect  either:  for,  on  my  advanc- 
ing up  to  tlie  railing  for  the  purpose  of  examining,  as  I  thought, 
toy  innocently,  the  features  of  the  poet,  the  fellow  came  in 
ft  violent  passion  and  ordered  me  away.    At  first  I  stared  at  him 
in  surprise,  hardly  knowing  what  he  meant,  for  I  had  not  even 
touched  the  railing ;  upon  which  he  presented  his  musket  with 
the  bayonet  fixed  on  it.     I  of  course  withdrew,  not  knowing  to 
what  extremities  he  might  proceed,  or  whether  his  authority 
extended  so  far  as  to  warrant  his  discharging  his  piece  at  me 
far  the  sacrilege  my  eyes  had  committed.     I  do  not  believe 
I  lost  much   by   being   prevented  from  farther  gratifying  my 
curiosity,  since  the  treasure  defended  by  this  dragon  seemed  to 
be  not  worth  guarding  at  all ;  except,  indeed,  with  the  view  of 
preventing  its  paltriness  being  detected.     I  have  since  thought 
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that  this  redoubtable  sentinel  acted  as  he  did,  imagining  that 
he  should  thus  impress  me  with  a  high  notion  as  well  of  the 
personal  bravery  as  of  the  strict  military  discipline  of  the  Nea- 
politan soldiery,  who,  even  among  their  own  countrymen,  rest 
under  the  imputation  of  being  sadly  deficient  in  both.  Apropos 
to  this,  there  is  an  anecdote  related  that  does  not  set  their 
reputation  for  courage  in  the  most  dazzling  light:  —  Lord 
Harrowby  made  an  excursion  among  the  environs  of  Naples  at 
a  time  when  it  was  rather  dangerous  to  leave  the  city  at  all ;  in 
addition,  therefore,  to  his  guides,  he  engaged  two  soldiers  to 
accompany  him  for  greater  protection  in  case  of  attack.  When 
they  began  to  approach  what  was  considered  the  most  perilous 
part  of  the  route,  his  military  attendants  made  a  full  halt,  and 
intimated  to  his  lordship,  that  if  he  was  disposed  to  proceed 
onwards,  they  felt  no  such  inclination,  but  would  await  his 
return  on  that  spot.  His  reproaching  them  for  their  poltroon- 
ery had  no  effect ;  and,  at  length,  one  of  die  guides  proposed 
that  they  should  go  forward,  and  leave  their  valiant  protectors 
behind.  "Evoi  nan  avtte, paurat"  said  his  lordship  ;  "Signore, 
no,*1  was  the  reply ;  "  not  non  siamo  soldati." 

Of  their  discipline,  some  idea  may  be  formed  from  the  follow- 
ing circumstance : — Besides  his  fondness  for  practical  facetious- 
ness  and  waggery  —  of  which  an  instance  has  been  given,  and 
his  taste  for  street  masquerading,  his  present  majesty  has  a 
more  respectable  hobby,  namely,  a  passion  for  reviewing  —  I  do 
not  mean  authors,  but  soldiers.  On  one  occasion  of  this  kind, 
he  commanded  them  to  march  forward  to  a  certain  point,  which 
was  not  to  be  reached  without  crossing  a  muddy  ditch.  Instead, 
however,  of  setting  that  inconvenience  at  nought,  as  soon  as 
they  came  up  to  it,  the  soldiers  wheeled  round.  A  second  time 
the  royal  word  of  command  was  given,  but  with  no  better  effect ; 
they  then  went  about  the  other  way.    Upon  this  he  put  him- 
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at  the  head  of  the  line,  and  ordered  them  to  follow  htm ; 
when  he  came  to  the  fearful  pass,  leaped  from  his  horse, 
marched  through  the  ditch.    There  was  now  no  alternative 
left;  all  were  obliged,  much  against  their  inclination,  to  follow 
the  royal  example:  neither  was  this  all;  for  to  punish  them 
still  father  for  their  disobedience  to  military  orders,  he  com- 
manded one  troop  to  march,  without  halting,  to  a  distance  of 
fifteen  miles,  and  sent  the  rest  to  Portici  and  other  places  about 
Naples.    Some  apprehensions  were  entertained  that  this  rather 
severity  would  be  followed  by  a  mutiny  among  the  sol- 
;  but  they,  doubtless,  thought  it  was  quite  enough  to  have 
forced  to  get  into  a  ditch,  without  getting  into  any  further 
trouble.  Their  march  afterwards  certainly  allowed  them  time  to 
reflect  upon  what  had  passed ;  and  it  is  not  in  the  nature  either 
of  Neapolitan  soldiers,  or  others  of  the  same  nation,  to  effervesce 
long  together. 
They  are  like  their  own  Vesuvius,  apt  to  break  out  into  sudden 
of  rage,  but  it  generally  subsides  again  very  quickly ;  and, 
if  they  have  a  good  deal  of  fire  and  combustibility  in  their 
they  have  also,  Vesuvius -like,  no  small  quantity  of 
vapouring,  fume,  and  smoke.    See  some  of  the  lower  orders 
;,  and  you  would  imagine  they  were  going  to  tear  each 
to  pieces,  when,  lo !  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  they  are  as 
as  if  there  had  been  no  affray  whatever :  —  a  tremendous 
of  abuse  and  imprecations,  and,  for  that  time,  the  storm 
Not  unfrequently,  however,  matters  turn  out  differ- 
;  bloodshed  to  death  —  murder  is  an  ugly  word— ensues ; 
when  such  is  the  case,  it  is  regarded  rather  as  a  misfortune 
a  crime  on  the  part  of  the  survivor.    Pavero  !    Ha  avuto 
duyruxia  !    A  sanctuary  is  at  hand,  and  a  pecuniary  com- 
with  the  relatives  of  the  murdered  person  generally 
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settles  the  business ;  although  there  *re  cases  where  the  fi 

ore  not  so  easily  appeased,  they  being  so  unreasonable  as  to 

demand  justitv  f 

Few  practices  can  be  more  opposed  to  reason,  law.  and  moral 
principle,  than  the  right  of  sanctuary  claimed  by  churches.  In 
ages  of  complete  barbarism  something  might  be  said  m  its 
defence,  as  offering  a  barrier  against  lawless  violence  and  per- 
secution ;  whereas  at  present  it  is  an  infamous  abuse,  utterly 
irreconcileable  Witt  either  policy  or  religion — with  either  divine 
or  human  laws.  Is  the  temple  to  afford  a  shelter  to  miscreant 
baseness?  is  the  altar  to  be  rendered  an  asylum  for  the  blood- 
stained murderer — for  the  Cain  who  has  imbrued  his  hands  in 
his  brother's  gore?  Greater  profanation  of  the  sanctity  of  such 
places  cannot  well  be  imagined,  because  it  is  to  convert  them 
into  a  refuge  for  crime,  in  open  violation  of  justice.  It  is 
grievous  enough  that  law  should  be  frequently  perverted  for 
the  purpose  of  screening  guilt ;  that  wretches,  of  whose  crimi- 
nality there  cannot  be  the  slightest  doubt,  should,  through 
some  miserable  yet  successful  quibble,  be  able  to  elude  the 
punishment  justly  due  to  them: — at  least,  let  not  religion  be 
made  to  appear  to  lend  itself  to  similar  dishonesty.  What  may 
seem  mercy,  as  far  as  individuals  are  concerned,  is  a  species  of 
double  cruelty  towards  the  community  at  large;  because  by 
promising  a  fair  chance  of  impunity,  it  encourages  the  evils  from 
which  society  suffers.  Were  punishment  a  speedy  Bnd  inevitable 
consequence  of  crime,  offences  against  law  would  greatly  de- 
crease. Strong,  indeed,  must  be  the  temptation,  most  irresist- 
ible that  passion  that  could  prompt  a  man  to  rush  upon  cer- 
tain destruction.  Sanctuary  is  a  fou!  blot,  a  spot  of  corruption, 
upon  the  catholic  church  :  would  that  we  had  nothing  at  all 
similar  to  it,  both  in  extravagance  and  perniciousness,  here  at 
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Although  not  famed  for  literature  or  its  literary  men,  Naples 

boast  of  not  a  few  men  of  letters  —  that  is,  scribes  who 
>ir  services  to  the  illiterate,  and  indite  epistles  on  any  subject 
.[,i-.  .1  iii  them.     No  doubt  the  phrases  are  stereotyped,  bi 
it;  whole  arranged  according  to  certain  formula;  yet,  a*  tl 
ceivtrs  of  these  effusions  hardly  compare  notes  together,  that 
of  little  moment,  particularly  on  affairs  of  mere  business. 
fairs  of  the  heart,  such  correspondence  at  second  hand  t 
I    rather  awkward;  the  more  delicate  parts — sentiment  and 
cling — are  likely  to  evaporate,  and  leave  only  a  dull 
rrrttiujM  behind.     However,  refined  sentiment  does  not  appear 
i    be    in  vogue  in  Neapolitan  love-making.     Such  a  business 
be  despatched  in  much  less  time  than  would  be  reqi 
writing  half  a  dozen  letters  .1  la  Jiic/mnhon  or  Rotmmu; 
Miilrai  even  the  higher  orders  of  females  here  are  greatly 
they  are  less  inclined  to  stand  upon  ceremony  than 
their  inclinations.     It  may  be  presumed,  therefore,  ti 
gentlemen  of  the  pen  are  chiefly  employed  upon 
topics,  especially  as  they  take  up  their  station  ii 
and  generally  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  post-office ; 

what  bus  been  said,  it  wilt  readily  be  believed  that 

of  Naples  arc  not  more  agreeably  adapted  for  purposes  of 

composition  than  those  of  ancient  Home,  as  is  amusingly 

by  Horace.     Were  even  the  people  on  foot  less  tur- 

t lit:  whirl  of  carriages  would  carry  off  many 

it  could  be  set  down  upon  paper,  except  in  stenographic 

and  with  as  much  volubility  of  hand  as  the  Neapoli- 

possets  of  tongue. 

The  number  of  carriages,  in  fact,  particularly  on  Sunday; 

b  days,  is  "quite    astonishing,  and   the  vehicles    themselves 

so ;  not  on  account  of  their  elegance,  but  their  tawdri- 

d  grotesque  apjicarauce.      They  are  mostly  what 
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should  call  cabs,  gaudily  painted,  and  gilded  in  gingerbread  fa- 
shion. These  may  be  seen  crammed  with  women,  and  driving 
about  pell  mel!,  as  if  upon  business  of  the  utmost  emergency- ; 
and  woe  to  the  poor  man  of  letters  with  whose  ricketty  desk 
and  stool  they  should  happen  to  come  in  contact.  In  one  ordi- 
nary sort  of  calesso,  I  have  seen  about  a  dozen  persons  packed 
together!  some  of  them  sitting  on  the  shafts,  and  the  rest  hud- 
dled one  upon  another  in  such  manner,  that  their  condition  must 
be  Hide  short  of  purgatory.  Nevertheless  their  tongues  find  free 
play,  to  such  a  degree  that  one  might  frequently  suppose  the 
driver  was  proceeding  with  a  cargo  of  maniacs  to  bedlam. 

Really,  the  blessed  idleness  of  the  Neapolitans  seems  to  be 
their  torment,  so  bent  are  they  upon  doing  the  nothing  they 
have  to  do  in  the  most  obstreperous  manner.  How  greatly  the 
world  is  deceived  by  appearances  I  since,  so  far  from  being  id 
their  favour,  the  beauty  of  their  climate  and  the  fertility  of  their 
soil  have  rendered  them  all  slothful  drones,  as  far  as  industry  is 
concerned — have  repressed  all  exertion,  bodily  or  menu! — 
have  lapped  their  faculties  in  inertness — have  enfeebled  their 
minds,  and  have  chained  them  down  in  a  state  of  semi-barbar- 
ousness,  in  grovelling  sensuality,  and  in  no  less  grovelling  su- 
perstition. But  they  enjoy  existence:  truly,  so  do  swine,  and 
probably  in  a  far  greater  degree  ;  because  they  enjoy  according 
to  their  nature,  wliich  is  more  than  can  be  affirmed  of  human 
beings,  who  reject  the  highest  privileges  and  birth-right  of 
theirs. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


Tire  first  object  of  our  examination,  after  we  had  sufficiently 
gratified  our  curiosity  in  Naples  itself,  was  Vesuvius;  an  object 
which,  by  the  contrast  it  offers  to  the  delightful  amenity  of  the 
landscape  around,  renders  the  latter  far  more  impressively  charm- 
ing than  it  would  be,  were  the  whole  a  scene  of  prodigal  luxu- 
riance and  uninterrupted  fertility.  This  contrast  speaks  equally 
forcibly  to  the  Imagination  and  to  the  eye ;  and  if  it  did  not  exist, 
the  Bay  of  Naples  would  lose  much  of  its  charm  for  both.  To 
enter  upon  a  formal  description  of  the  mountain,  would  be  here 
quite  superfluous,  almost  every  circumstance  of  note  respecting 
it  having  been  given  again  and  again  by  other  tourists.  Besides 
which,  it*  precise  locality  and  appearance  are  tolerably  well 
known  to  fireside  travellers  and  "  stay-at-homes  "  by  the  innu- 
merable views  and  prints  of  it :  not  that  I  mean  to  say,  that 
cren  the  most  faithful  representation  can  convey  any  adequate 
Idea  of  the  rigid  desolation  which  marks  it.  It  looks  as  if  not 
only  encrusted  with,  but  mailed  up  in  its  coat  of  hardened  lava  i 

its  Scathed  sides  stern   mili^njiiilh    tn  repel  the  genii]  influences 

of  the  dements,  or  to  yield  to  them  only  in  favour  of  the  vine, 
which.  In  some  places,  shoots  forth  from  out  the  crevices  of  the 
lava. 

■  Smiling  like  girUniia  on  an  n.l.y  cent, 
In  muckrnt  uf  ilralh." 
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The  two  most  remarkable  eruptions  of  this  volcano,  which  have 
occurred  in  modem  times,  are  those  of  the  years  1 779  and  1822; 
during  both  which  showers  of  ashes  were  not  only  carried  full 
in  the  direction  of  Naples,  but  a  considerable  quantity  of  that 
matter  fell  in  the  streets ;  so  much,  indeed,  as  to  occasion  very 
serious  and  justly-founded  apprehensions. 

Our  visit  to  Naples  proved  to  be  admirably  well-timed  for 
viewing  one  of  those  singular  spectacles,  namely,  that  which 
took  place  in  December  1832;  and  of  this,  as  an  attentive  eye- 
witness, I  now  purpose  to  speak.  It  commenced  on  Friday  the 
fourteenth,  when  the  lava  poured  down  the  side  of  the  moun- 
tain. Viewed  through  a  telescope,  the  stream  of  fire  could  be 
distinctly  perceived ;  and  nearly  every  other  minute  a  vivid 
burst  of  flame  was  emitted  from  the  crater.  At  night-time 
these  coruscations  were  truly  awful,  and  cast  a  blood-red  glare 
over  the  bay,  and  on  all  objects  not  too  minute  to  be  lost  in  the 
surrounding  darkness.  Nor  was  the  effect  of  these  Hashes  at  all 
lessened  by  the  pitchy  volumes  of  smoke  that  succeeded  them, 
and  either  towered  aloft  or  expanded  themselves  like  a  canopy  of 
densest  darkness  above  the  volcano.  At  such  times  the  two 
streams  of  lava  seemed  to  glow  more  intensely.  Their  number 
was  afterwards  increased  by  a  third,  that  made  its  appearance 
on  Tuesday  ;  and  the  following  day  they  all  seemed  to  be  more 
violent.  On  the  Thursday  one  of  them  stopped ;  yet  that  to 
the  south  not  only  continued  unabated,  but  its  course  became 
so  accelerated  on  the  two  succeeding  days,  that  it  was  feared 
it  would  reach  and  overwhelm  Torre  del  Greco.  Fortunately, 
however,  it  stopped  before  it  extended  to  that  distance,  although 
not  before  it  had  laid  waste  many  vineyards,  and  destroyed 
several  cottages. 

Notwithstanding  the  eruption  had  then  hardly  ceased,  I  had 
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the  temerity  to  set  out  on  the  evening  of  the  last- mentioned 
day.  in  company  with  a  guide,  tor  the  purpose  of  exploring  the 
scene  more  nearly,  and  thereby  satisfy  myself  as  far  as  possible 
as  to  the  immediate  results  of  such  a  phenomenon.  On  reach- 
ing the  "  Hermitage,"  we  found  many  already  assembled  there, 
who,  from  similar  motives,  had  ventured  upon  the  like  enter* 
prise.  This,  it  must  be  confessed,  by  no  means  tended  to  make 
roe  relax  my  determination  ;  especially  when  I  found  there  were 
many  females  among  them,  who  were  carried  up  in  chairs  fixed 
on  pules,  and  borne  on  men's  shoulders.  From  the  "  Hermit- 
age" we  set  out  again  with  lighted  flambeaux  ;  and,  after  stum- 
bling among  old  lava  that  resembled  blocks  of  ice  at  the  breaking 
up  of  a  frost,  arrived  at  the  real  ascent  of  the  mountain.  Hire 
*«  were  convinced  how  exceedingly  toilsome  was  the  under- 
taking we  hail  engaged  in  .  for  we  had  to  scramble  our  way  as 
well  a*  we  could,  frequently  slipping  back  again,  and  sometimes 
sinking  into  loose  ashes  and  cinders.  We  were  therefore  obliged 
to  halt  every  now  and  then,  in  order  to  rest  awhile  after  our  ex- 
haustion. Hardly  did  1  envy  the  fair  travellers  what  at  first 
teemed  to  be  their  more  commodious  method  of  journeying,  it 
haias;  wonderful  how  their  bearers  contrived  to  keep  their  foot- 
ins;,  without  precipitating  their  burdens  down  the  mountain. 

We  kepi  about  the  distance  of  no  more  than  ten  yards  from 
the  burning  lava,  which  was  now  trickling  down  in  a  gentle 
stream  :  consequently  the  heat  from  it  was  very  sensibly  felt  by 
us;  as  may  be  conceived,  when  it  is  said  the  lava  is  not  effec- 
tually cooled  fur  u  whole  twelvemonth  from  the  time  of  un  erup- 
tion. Hie  Miac  of  the  volcano,  too,  now  began  to  be  frightful ; 
and,  what  rendered  it  more  so  was,  that  we  perceived  occasional 
of  flame  and  stones,  which  latter  we  were  i 


ould  tal  I  on  the  very  path  we  were  taking.    At  last,  parched 
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wiih  heat  and  quite  exhausted,  we  gained  the  summit,  where 
there  were  already  many  persons  of  both  sexes  assembled,  but 
found  that  it  would  be  madness  to  altempt  approaching  the 
crater :  for,  where  we  stood,  the  heal  was  scarcely  endurable. 
Around  the  cone,  perforated  by  the  crater  itself,  is  a  kind  of 
rim,  with  a  hollow  between  the  two,  into  which  the  lava  first 
pours  itself,  and  then  escapes  through  the  fissure  in  it  down  the 
sides  of  the  mountain.  It  was  upon  this  rim  or  mound  we  sta- 
tioned ourselves,  not  however  for  long ;  as  a  very  tew  minutes 
after  an  alarm  was  given  by  my  guide ;  and,  on  turning  round, 
I  perceived  the  lava  forcing  its  way  through  the  ground,  just 
below  where  I  had  seated  myself.  It  was  a  scene  which  a  man 
of  the  steongest  nerves  might  confess  he  had  not  witnessed 
willwut  dismay.  During  some  seconds  the  noise  was  quite 
alarming :  the  discharge  of  volleys  of  musketry  and  artillery, 
commingled  with  the  hissing  of  some  tremendous  steam  engine, 
would  not  convey  an  adequate  idea  of  it.  On  thus  finding  a 
sudden  vent  for  itself,  the  liquid  fiery  matter  spirted  itself  forth 
in  a  sparkling  shower  intensely  glittering  on  the  eye,  and  pre- 
sented to  us  the  image  of  ■  burning  fountain.  Considerations 
for.  safety,  however,  prevailed  over  curiosity;  and,  after  the  first 
few  instants  of  surprise,  we  hastily  retreated  from  the  perilous 
spot  which  had  afforded  so  unexpected  and  so  complete  a  view 
of  this  tremendous  phenomenon. 

On  finding  myself  comparatively  out  of  danger,  I  felt  as  it 
miraculously  preserved  from  destruction  ;  and  although  I  have 
not  since  regretted  the  occurrence,  must  own,  that  had  1  had 
any  reason  to  anticipate  it  beforehand,  I  should  hardly  have  sub- 
jected myself  to  such  a  trial,  even  if  assured  no  positive  injury 
would  result  from  it.  No  one  could  have  witnessed  it  without 
deep  awe,  and  without  being  impressed  with  the  greatness  of 
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that  Being  who  "  touches  the  mountains,  and  they  smoke."  The 
mind  involuntarily  recurred  to  that  manifestation  ot' Jehovah  on 
the  top  of  Mount  Sinai,  when  "  the  sight  of  the  glory  of  the 
Lord  was  like  devouring  tire  in  the  sight  of  the  children  of 
Israel."  Equally  impossible  was  it  not  to  figure  to  one's  self  the 
final  catastrophe  of  the  earth,  when  the  fiery  element  shall  be 
permitted  to  involve  all  things  in  universal  conflagration ;  when 
"  the  heavens  shall  vanish  away  like  smoke,"  and  "pass  away 
with  great  noise;  the  elements  melt  with  fervent  heat,  and  the 
earth  and  the  works  thereon  be  burned  up." 

Strongly  impressed  with  the  wonders  I  had  just  beheld,  I  im- 
mediately began  to  descend  the  mountain,  considering  it  too 
:.i-li  to  incur  further  peril,  when  that  from  which  I  had  been 
permitted  to  escape  proved  so  muth  greater  than  I  had  antici- 
pated. Our  return  was  performed  far  more  speedily  than  our 
ascent;  and  I  re-entered  Naples  with  feelings  not  easy  to  be 
described. 

Before  I  take  leave  of  the  subject,  I  may  ns  well  note  here 
•oine  after  particulars  connected  with  this  eruption.  In  the 
following  June,  a  new  crater  formed  itself,  and  the  old  one  be- 
came  choked  up  with  lava.  From  the  crater  thus  op. net  I.  KMtea 
and  ashes  were  thrown  up  to  a  great  height,  and  were  accom- 
panied with  loud  detonations.  Besides  this,  another  opening 
was  rent  on  the  east  side  of  the  mountain,  whence  thfl  km 
flowed  down  in  the  direction  of  Torre  dell'  Attnunziuta,  and  con- 
tinued to  do  so  for  about  a  week,  when  it  subsided,  but  not 
before  it  had  caused  great  alarm.  In  August,  there  was  an- 
other eruption,  attended  with  shock*  of  earthquake,  which,  al- 
though productive  of  no  serious  consequences,  occasioned  many 

bouses  to  vibrate  very  perceptibly  .      \  r<  mark;"  li    \  1 euon 

occurred  again   in  April,    1831,   when  two  new  small  craters 
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opened  themselves,  and  vomited  forth  both  stones  and  flame. 
About  two  months  afterwards,  an  enormous  fissure  presented 
itself  in  a  small  cone,  on  the  side  facing  Torre  del  Greco,  also 
a  number  of  lesser  crevices,  from  which  issues  smoke  of  a  par- 
ticularly disagreeable  and  gas- like  odour.  On  the  23d  of  June, 
a  violent  shock  of  the  mountain  announced  ao  eruption,  which 
shortly  after  occurred,  and  the  lava  divided  itself  into  two  tor- 
rents ;  one  of  them  taking  its  course  towards  Bosco  Tre  Case,  the 
other  towards  Vetratio.  This  eruption  was  distinguished  by  a 
thick  column  of  vapour,  nearly  half  a  mile  in  height,  the  appear- 
ance of  which  during  the  day  was  unusually  sublime.* 

Sometimes  the  mountain  is  entirely  clear  from  smoke ;  and  then 
the  inside  of  the  crater  may  be  distinctly  viewed  by  those  who 
have  courage  sufficient  to  look  into  so  frightful  an  abyss.  It  is 
said,  that  persons  who  have  actually  gone  thither  for  that  pur- 
pose have  committed  suicide,  by  precipitating  themselves  into 
the  yawning  gulf.  And  it  is  further  asserted,  that  duels  have 
occasionally  taken  place  upon  the  very  summit  of  the  mountain, 
almost  close  to  the  edge  of  the  crater.  Baron  Gerambe,  of  well- 
known  and  whiskered  celebrity,  is  reported  to  have  here  "  cele- 
brated "  himself  by  an  exploit  of  this  kind,  when  it  was  stipulated 
beforehand  that  the  survivor  in  the  deadly  contest  should  fling 


•  A  ntif  crater  formed  itself  on  the  ISih  of  March,  1835.  from  -hich  were 
emitted  volumes  of  smoke  ud  shower*  of  stones-  On  the  following  day 
there  was  it  considerable  eruption  of  names  from  this  fresh  aperture,  and  also 
from  the  old  crater.  These  phenomena  seemed  to  warrant  the  eipectatioo 
that  some  more  than  usually  formidable  convulsion  would  take  place  ;  as  has 
actually  happened  since,  for,  on  the  ad  of  April,  there  was  an  explosion  which 
lore  away  and  hurled  up  into  the  air  huge  masses  of  earth  from  the  veiy  plan 
where  hundreds  of  persons  bad  been  walking  the  preceding  evening,  but  who 
were  fortunately  prevented  from  returning  to  the  spot  at  the  lime  of  the 
explosion,  being  detained  at  Rama  by  a  violent  storm  of  rain  and  hail. 
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himself  down  into  the  crater.  Probably,  this  was  only  a  piece 
of  empty  gasconade, — one  of  those  boasts  easily  made,  because 
never  intended  to  be  put  into  execution.  At  all  events,  it  is 
certain  the  Baron  did  not  bury  himself  within  the  bowels  of 
Vesuvius,  because  he  was  afterwards  an  inmate  of  the  Convent 
of  La  Trappe — for  such  a  character,  an  exit  from  the  world  quite 
as  striking  or  even  more  so  than  the  other  would  have  been. 


o  4 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

-   TBADITIOKS     RELATIVE     1 


The  natural  wonders  and  subterraneous  operations  of  the  ele- 
ments continually  going  on  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Naples,  are 
not  confined  to  that  aide  of  the  city  where  Vesuvius  is  situated, 
the  opposite  extremity  of  the  bay  showing  nearly  equal,  al- 
though not  quite  similar,  phenomena  and  effects.  In  fact,  the 
whole  vicinity  appears  to  be  undermined ;  and,  while  it  exhibits 
traces  of  former  desolation,  suggests  appcebenuMtt  for  like  cala- 
mities, although  it  may  be  impossible  to  predict  them  before 
they  actually  occur.  It  is  no  wonder  that  the  poet  of  the  jEaeid 
should  have  made  this  region  the  approach  to  his  Elysium  and 
Tartarus,  since  nature  herself  may  be  said  to  have  stamped  it 
with  the  characters  of  both — with  all  that  is  smiling  above  and 
all  that  is  terrific  beneath.  Almost  every  where  do  we  trace 
the  veteris  vestigia JtamiiHe  ;  and  boiling  springs  and  sulphureous 
vapours  on  the  one  hand,  with  fiery  eruptions  and  smoke  on  the 
other,  might  justify,  as  a  poetical  conception,  the  idea  that 
Vulcan  and  Neptune  were  here  contending  for  possession  of  the 
territory. 

Postponing  for  a  while  our  visit  to  Pompeii,  our  first  excur- 
sion was  to  Puzzuoli  and  Baia?,  places  of  more  poetical  note  than 
Pompeii  itself.  To  this  track,  the  long  cavern  called  the  Grotto 
of  Pausilippo,  forma  a  characteristic  approach.     There  is  some- 
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thing  of*  niyeteriousness  in  this  extended  subterraneous  avenue, 
that,  by  inducing  a  suitable  tone  of  mind,  prepares  the  visitor 
for  searching  into  the  vestiges  of  antiquity — the  fragments  of 
other  days,  and  the  wonders  that  exist  in  our  own.  Some  ima- 
gine that  it  is,  for  the  greater  port,  a  natural  cavity ;  although 
it  may  have  been  perforated  through  at  one  extremity,  and 
brought  into  its  present  shape  by  the  operation  of  man ;  and  if 
so,  the  work  may,  with  great  probability,  be  ascribed  to  the  early 
colonists  from  Greece.  Popular  tradition,  however,  which  here, 
as  elsewhere,  delights  in  the  supernatural  and  wonderful,  ascribes 
its  formation  to  the  power  of  the  "  Magician,  Virgil  ;"  for  in 
that  character  he  is,  or,  perhaps,  I  should  say  he  was,  long  held 
by  the  common  people  of  Naples.  According  to  dm  strange 
legendary  fable,  Virgil  is  reported  to  have  opened  the  passage 
through  Mount  Pausilippo  in  a  single  night;  at  least,  that  cer- 
tain spirits  performed  it  at  his  high  behest.  Various  other  equally 
lingular  feats  are  said  to  have  been  achieved  by  this  "  sorecror," 
which,  fortunately,  appear  to  have  been  all  of  a  very  harmless, 
if  not  profitable  kind.  Among  other  cuprices,  he  is  said  to  have 
conjured  his  own  image  into  some  bottle  or  vessel  of  glass,  which 
was  to  be  as  n  charm  for  the  protection  of  the  city  and  its  in- 
habitants t  a  feat  in  which  he  seems  to  have  anticipated  the 
wonder-working  bottle  filled  with  the  blood  of  St.  .lunuarius; 
ualtw.  as  may  be  the  ruse,  tradition  here  jumbled  the  saint  and 
the  sorceror  together,  con fbus ding  the  one  with  the  other,  Tlii* 
magic  bottle,  however,  disappeared  when  the  city  was  taken  in 
1191;  just  In-fore  which  a  flame  was  discovered  in  it.  which  may 
Recount  for  the  talisman's  having  lost  its  efficacy.  To  Virgil  is 
•loo  attributed  flic  honour  of  having  cast  a  brazen  steed,  endued 
wiUi  such  magic  power,  that  all  horses  afflicted  with  any  disease 
restored  to  vigour  by  looking  at  it ;  or,  should  that  fail, 
affected  ltm!>  or  purl  being  rubbed  against  tile  correspond! 
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one  in  the  image.  This,  as  may  well  be  conceived,  excited  the 
jealous)'  of  the  Neapolitan  farriers  and  horse  doctors,  who,  accord- 
ingly, bored  a  hole  through  the  body  of  the  steed,  and  thereby 
deprived  it  of  all  its  healing  virtue;  after  which  the  metal  was 
melted  down,  and  cast  as  a  large  bell  for  the  cathedral.  This 
extraordinary  horse  formerly  stood  near  that  entrance  into  the 
cathedral,  where  there  is  now  a  kind  of  fantastic  pyramid  erected 
in  honour  of  St.  Januarius  ;  and  a  bronze  head,  supposed  to  be 
that  of  this  identical  animal,  is  now  to  be  seen  in  the  Museum, 
whither  it  was  removed  from  the  court  of  the  Caraffi*  palace. 
Virgil  is  also  said  to  have  constructed  the  baths  at  Puzxuoli,  and 
marked  on  each  for  what  diseases  it  was  a  specific  ;  but  the  doc- 
tors of  the  medical  school  at  Salerno  were  as  jealous  of  aim  as 
the  horse-doctors,  and  they  most  enviously  erased  the  inscrip- 
tions, 89  interfering  too  much  with  their  own  prescriptions. 
Tradition  further  tells  of  a  wondrous  magic  garden  formed  by 
him,  and  guarded  around  by  an  aerial  wall.  This  enchanted 
territory  lay  between  the  present  Poggio  Reale  and  the  ruins  of 
Queen  Johanna's  palace.  It  is  also  believed,  that  Monte  Vergine 
derives  its  appellation  from  no  other  than  Virgil.  On  that  hill, 
I  should  remark,  there  is  a  church  containing  a  gigantic  statue 
of  the  Madonna,  which  manifests  its  miraculous  powers  by  raising 
a  storm,  should  any  one  enter  the  building  with  a  piece  of  meat 
in  his  hand; — a  circumstance  quite  as  credible  and  veracious 
as  the  magic  garden,  and  its  solid  aerial  wall. 

Conjuror  as  he  was,  it  seems  that  Virgil  at  last  outwitted  him- 
self; for  the  legend  informs  us  that  he  must  needs  take  it  into 
his  head  to  restore  himself  to  youth,  after  the  hazardous  recipe 
employed  by  Medea  for  the  rejuvenesence  of  vEson.  He  accord- 
ingly commanded  a  faithful  servant  to  cut  him  to  pieces,  and  to 
put  his  limbs  into  a  vessel  that  was  to  remain  beneath  an  en- 
chanted  lamp  for  nine  days,  at  the  end  of  which  period  he  was 
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to  revive  in  the  full  bloom  of  youth.  Unluckily,  before  that 
term  expired,  the  emperor  missed  Ills  favourite,  and  suspecting 
foul  play,  forced  his  entrance  into  his  castle,  notwithstanding  it 
vu  guarded  by  enchanted  brazen  griffins.  Finding  the  servant 
in  such  suspicious  circumstances,  for  he  was  watching  the  hmbt 
of  his  dead  master,  he  ordered  him  to  be  forthwith  seized  and 
led  to  execution.  This  broke  the  charm,  before  its  operation 
was  fully  completed;  but  in  proof  of  its  efficacy,  a  naked  infant 
suddenly  muilc  its  appearance,  and,  after  uttering  sundry  impre- 
cations, as  suddenly  vanished. 

At  these  particulars  are  not  likely  to  be  very  familiar  to  lin- 
glish  reader*,  I  have  ventured  to  introduce  them  here,  although 
I  will  not  undertake  to  say  that  they  are  calculated  to  increase 
oar  reverence  fur  the  great  Latin  poet,  who  is  thus  reduced  to 
Ik*  rank  of  adtalerin  the  black  art.  That  Virgil  was  buried  near 
Naples,  admits  of  no  doubt ;  yet  it  is  not  quite  so  certain  that 
the  structure  which  passes  for  his  tomb  was  really  such.  The 
building  shown  under  that  name  is  situated  in  a  vineyard  above 
the  Grotto,  and  oilers  little  more  than  a  rude  mass  of  bare  walla. 
One  traveller  compares  it  to  a  mere  p igeon -house ;  and  it  cer- 
tainly appears  to  have  been  a  CoinmSarium,  or  family  sepulchre, 
radio-  than  the  tomb  of  an  individual.  Scepticism  in  regard  to 
names  becomes,  too,  somewhat  excuscahlc  where  we  find  high, 
sounding  appellations  liberally  bestowed,  wherever  the  slightest 
remains  of  an  edifice  have  furnished  any  pretext  for  doing  so. 

The  guide-books  would  lead  us  to  expect  an  infinity  of  won- 
dara — baths,  palaces,  and  temples — if  not  quite  so  well  de- 
fined as  their  names,  still,  in  some  degree,  intelligible  to  the  eye ; 
whereat  it  seldom  happens  that  you  ciui  make  out  more  than 
some  fragments  of  wall,  on  which,  any  where  else,  no  one  would 
bastow  the  slightest  attention.  To  be  sure,  the  imagination  hat 
(nil  play,  and  is  at  liberty  to  reconstruct  aa  faat  a*  it  pleaac*  ; 
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yet  it  is  not  every  one's  imagination  that  is  so  completely  archi- 
tectural as  to  be  able  to  satisfy  itself  after  that  fashion.  Besides, 
imagination  could  shape  out  just  as  much,  perhaps  still  more, 
from  the  names  alone ;  for,  in  fact,  it  is  rather  chilled,  when,  in- 
stead of  aught  at  all  realizing  the  anticipations  excited  by  classi- 
cal and  historical  names,  we  discover  the  objects  to  which  they 
are  attached  so  utterly  unimportant-  It  must  either  be  an  exceed- 
ingly lively  imagination  that  can  create  anything  out  of  such 
scanty  materials;  or  an  exceedingly  dull  one  that  cannot  figure 
to  itself  something  infinitely  better  without  an  actual  and  sensible 
object.  Apropos  of  this:  I  recollect  the  indignant  complaint  of 
one  traveller  against  ReichanTt  Guide  ties  VoyagettrM,  for  lead- 
ing him  a  Wili-o'- the- Wisp  chace  in  search  of  a  temple  of  Bac- 
chus  at  Cortona ;  which  place  he  took  in  his  route  expressly  for 
the  purpose  of  visiting  what  he  hoped  to  find  an  interesting, 
aithnugh  neglected  piece  of  antiquity.  He  accordingly  pro- 
vided himself  with  a  cicerone,  who  conducted  him  into  a  walled 
enclosure,  and,  turning  round,  exclaimed,  "  This  is  the  temple  1 " 
The  traveller  was  much  in  the  condition  of  the  Barmeeide's  bro- 
ther in  the  Arabian  tales,  whose  host  entreated  him  to  partake 
of  roasted  lamb  and  pistachio  nuts,  and  other  delicacies,  out  of 
the  empty  dishes  before  him.  Seeing  his  dissatisfaction,  the 
cicerone  assured  him  that  it  had  been  visited  by  many  Milord* 
Inglesi,  all  of  whom  had  expressed  their  wonder  at  it,  and  had 
even  carried  away  bits  of  stone  from  it  as  mementos  of  their  visit. 
This  last  trait  is  so  perfectly  English,  that  the  cicerone's  tale  re- 
ceives some  confirmation  from  it;  otherwise,  "  Milordi  Inglesi" 
in  the  mouth  of  an  Italian  means  nothing  at  all.  That  English- 
man must  be  a  poor  creature  indeed,  who  does  not  here  come 
in  for  his  share  of  that  exceedingly  comprehensive  title. 

At  Fuzzuoli  itself,  that  which  most  of  all  struck  me,  was  the 
swarm  of  beggars  who  surrounded  us  immediately  on  entering 
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the  place,  and  followed  us  in  such  a  mob,  that  we  had  some  dif- 
ficult; in  alighting  at  the  inn,  and  making  our  way  through  them. 
Shortly  afterwards,  we  crossed  over  the  bay  to  Lake  I.ucrinus, 
formerly  of  much  celebrity,  and  conjoined  with  that  of  the  gloomy, 
but  poetically -famed  Avernus.  Now  it  is  dissevered  from  the 
latter,  while  itself,  no  longer  surrounded  by  its  once  awe-in- 
spiring, impenetrable  idiades  of  wood,  is  contracted  into  what 
is  comparatively  a  mere  pool.  What  renders  this  the  more  re- 
markable is,  that  this  was  no  gradual  change,  nor  wrought  by  the 
lapse  of  lime,  which  frequently  alters  even  the  external  face  of 
nature  and  (lie  aspect  of  sites  ;  but  occasioned  by  a  sudden  and 
most  violent  convulsion,  which  took  place  on  the  '29th  of  Sep- 
tember, 1538,  when,  within  the  space  of  twenty -four  hours,  the 
lolly  insulated  hill  called  Monte  .Vuono  was  cast  up. 

During  the  two  preceding  years  several  shocks  of  earthquake 
had  been  felt  at  Naples  and  Puzzuoli,  and  throughout  all  the 
surrounding  district;  and  indications  of  some  extraordinary  ca- 
tastrophe, such  as  a  continual  trembling  of  the  ground,  and  hol- 
low rumblings  beneath  its  surface,  manifested  themselves  con- 
tinually for  nhout  seven  or  eight  days  previous  to  the  convulsion 
it»elf.  According  to  an  eye-witness,  Marco  Antonio  da*  Falconi, 
who  has  described  the  event  in  a  letter  lo  the  Marches*  della 
Padula,  "  On  the  above-mentioned  day  flames  were  seen  to  bunt 
forth  from  many  places  in  the  ground,  especially  in  the  hollow 
encircling  the  Lake  of  Avernus,  and  between  Monte  Barbaro 
and  the  I'ollina  della  Pcricola.  Here  the  flame  seemed  to  col- 
lect itself  into  a  mass,  and  burned  so  violently,  that  the  earth 
began  to  open  itself,  and  vomited  forth  such  a  prodigious  quan- 
tity of  ashes,  water,  and  pumice-stone,  as  to  cover  the  surround- 
ing bods.  Even  Naples  itself  did  not  escape  a  shower  of  ashes 
and  water,  that  fell  during  the  night.  This  extra  ordinary  phc- 
i  continuing   the  following  day.  the  inhabitant*  of  the 
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villages  fled  to  Naples  for  shelter,  as  the  only  means  of  saving 
their  lives.  Numbers  of  birds  were  found  lying  dead  on  the 
ground,  and  also  quantities  of  dead  fish  thrown  up  on  the  sea- 
side. The  sea  itself  seemed  to  recoil  from  the  shock,  and  with- 
draw itself  from  Us  former  limits,  the  strand  being  covered  with 
a  deep  mass  of  ashes  and  pumice-stone.  Dense  pillars  or  moun- 
tains of  smoke,  partly  quite  black,  and  partly  of  a  hrilliant  white 
hue,  rose  up  from  the  opening  in  the  earth,  and  seemed  almost 
to  realize  the  fables  of  the  giant*  Typheus  and  Enceladus  war- 
ring with  heaven." 

This  eruption  gradually  ceased ;  but  within  four  days,  con- 
tinues Falconi,  a  fresh  and  more  dreadful  one  took  place  about 
two  hours  after  sunset.  "  I  was  returning  at  the  time,"  says  he, 
"  from  Ischia,  and  not  far  from  Cape  Miseno,  when  I  perceived 
several  columns  of  smoke  extending  themselves  over  the  sea,  in 
the  very  direction  of  our  bark.  Never  did  1  hear  a  more  violent 
explosion  than  that  accompanying  these  clouds  of  smoke;  while 
the  quantity  of  ashes,  stones,  and  vapour,  threatened  to  com- 
mingle both  earth  and  sea  together.  Some  of  the  matter  then 
vomited  was  afterwards  said  to  have  fallen  in  the  valley  of 
Diana,  about  150  miles  distant,  and  in  various  parts  of  Calabria. 
Oil  the  two  succeeding  days,  the  smoke  abated  so  much,  that 
several  persons  ventured  to  approach  the  scene  of  convulsion  ; 
and,  on  their  return,  they  reported  that  an  entire  mountain  bail 
been  thrown  up,  about  three  miles  in  circumference,  and  as  loftj 
as  Monte  Barbaro ;  that  this  mountain  had  covered  up  Cane- 
taria  and  the  castle  of  Tripergola;  that  to  the  south  it  e\Kinled 
nearly  as  far  as  the  sea,  northwards  to  the  Lake  Avernus,  and 
on  the  east  to  Monte  Barbaro ;  further,  that  it  had  altered  the 
form  of  the  whole  surrounding  neighbourhood-  to  such  a  degree 
as  to  render  it  impossible  to  recognize  it  for  the  same.  To  those 
who  have  not  been  actually  eye-witnesses  of  the  event,  it  must 
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appear  quite  incredible  that  a  hill  of  such  magnitude  should  have 
been  cast  up  from  the  earth  in  ho  very  short  a  time.  On  the 
following  October  «th,  numbers  repaired  to  the  place  for  the 
purpose  of  satisfying  themselves  as  to  the  truth  of  the  report, 
and  examining  this  prodigy  of  nature.  Some  ascended  about  half 
way  up,  others  still  farther;  but,  shortly  alter  sunset,  a  new 
eruption  took  place,  so  sudden  and  so  violent,  that  many  of  those 
who  were  then  present  were  stifled  to  death.  Some  portion  of 
the  Kiliet  then  thrown  out,  were  carried  not  only  as  far  as  Naples, 
but  even  to  Monte  Somma  (one  of  the  two  heads  into  which 
Vesuvius  divides  itself);  and  I  have  remarked  [lint  the  clouds 
of  smoke  almost  always  take  that  direction,  which  would  lead 
one  to  imagine  there  must  be  some  kind  of  communication  be- 
tween the  two  places." 

These  extracts,  from  the  account  given  by  one  who  wrote  Et 
immediately  alter  the  occurrence  itself,  will  hardly  be  consi- 
dered as  uninteresting  or  unimportant ;  and  they  certainly  go 
fat  towards  convincing  os  that  the  city  of  Naples  is,  if  not  actu- 
ally situated  upon,  at  least  surrounded  by,  a  field  of  extensive 
and  frequent  volcanic  action.  Consequently,  ns  I  have  already 
remarked,  it  is  very  far  from  improbable,  that  the  city  will  one 
day  or  other  be  either  swallowed  up  or  overwhelmed  by  some 
wide-spreading  devastation  of  nature.  I  do  not  say  (tint  tin- 
immorality  of  its  inhabitants  will  draw  down  upon  them  such  an 
awful  visitation ;  but  their  virtues  will  hardly  avert  it,  or  work 
any  miraculous  intercession  in  their  favour. 

Along  with  its  woods,  Avernus,  towards  which  we  next  bent 
our  course,  has  lost  that  grandeur  of  gloom  which  [nTMtod  it  in 
former  times  with  sublimity,  and  rendered  it  a  fit  haunt  for  su- 
perstition—a congenial  spot  for  fable  and  for  imagination.  In 
(act,  it  is  better  that  the  visitor  should  dismiss  all  classical  re- 
miniscences  from   his   mind;   or   cite    be   will   be    wofutly   di»- 
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appointed  at  finding  a  very  prosaic,  uninteresting  character  sub- 
stituted for  that  with  which  fancy  and  poetry  have  invested  it. 
If  they  ever  possessed  that  property — from  which  the  lake  itself 
is  supposed  to  derive  its  name — the  waters  no  longer  exhale 
death  to  the  birds  that  venture  to  fly  across  them  : — 

"  Such  prodigies  and  marvels  long  hiive  CMsod." 

Having  tit  torches  for  that  purpose,  we  proceeded  to  enter  a 
vaulted  cavern  or  tunnel,  called,  it  is  difficult  to  say  why,  the 
Sibyl's  Grotto.  According  to  Virgil,  her  place  of  residence — 
her  mystic  cave,  was  at  Curuse ;  therefore,  the  appellation  be- 
stowed on  this  subterraneous  passage  is  only  as  referring  to  her 
vaguely  and  accidentally.  Or  else,  it  has  received  its  title  as 
being  the  entrance  through  which  the  Sibyl  conducted  .Eneas 
in  his  descent  to  the  infernal  regions ;  and  it  certainly  does  look 
not  much  unlike  an  approach  to  the  Stygian  shades.  The  ca- 
vern itself  may  be  about  150  feet  in  length,  from  its  entrance, 
and  about  13  wide.  At  the  farther  end,  we  came  to  some  water, 
through  which  we  were  carried  by  our  guides,  upon  their  backs, 
into  a  kind  of  recess  beyond  it,  supposed  to  have  been  intended 
for  bathing,  and  accordingly  denominated  the  Sibyl's  Bath. 
Afterwards,  we  ascended  a  flight  of  narrow,  broken  steps,  lead- 
ing a  considerable  height  upwards,  but  now  without  any  outlet 
above.  Most  probably,  this  originally  formed  a  secret  commu- 
nication beween  some  temple  or  oracular  shrine  above,  and  the 
grotto  below :  such  a  place  must  have  had  manifest  convenience, 
for,  supposing  there  was  no  direct  passage  from  one  to  the  other, 
there  may  have  been  some  orifice  or  pipe,  through  which  a  per- 
son at  the  top  of  the  stairs  might  deliver  oracular  responses  or 
commands  with  very  imposing  effect,  as  the  sound  would  then 
appear  to  be  emitted  from  the  altar  itself. 

Our  curiosity  being  now  gratified  with  exploring  this  cavern 
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■ad  it*  recesses,  we  quitted  it,  and,  proceeding  to  the  shore,  re- 
entered our  boat,  and  after  rowing  a  short  distance,  arrived  at 
what  is  called  Nero's  Villa,  or  Baths ;  with  which  latter  title  they 
better  correspond,  there  being  now  little  more  to  be  seen  than  a 
series  of  long  and  narrow  subterraneous  corridors,  and  small  ad- 
joining chambers  for  bathing.  At  the  earnest  recommendation 
«f  our  conductor,  we  agreed  to  submit  to  the  experiment  of  a 
natural  vapour  bath :  and  on  entering  the  place  found  what 
seemed  to  be  a  vast  cauldron  tilled  with  water  in  nearly  a  boil- 
ing state:  the  liquid  was  evidently  too  hot  to  admit  of  our 
touching  it  safely  with  our  hands,  and  the  heat  of  the  place, 
although  we  had  stripped  off  our  garments  before  entering,  was 
hardly  supportable.  Our  guide  took  out  a  pailful  of  the  water, 
and  dropped  an  egg  into  it,  which  was  very  quickly  boiled.  In 
tlie  meanwhile  we  were  almost  suffocated  by  the  steam,  and  the 
perspiration  trickled  down  our  bodies  in  large  drops.  So  great 
was  the  change  of  temperature  we  felt  on  leaving  this  chamber, 
thai  we  were  glad  to  dress  ourselves  again  with  all  possible  ex- 
pedition. On  regaining  our  boat  we  sailed  some  way  along 
there,  and  could  plainly  discern  that  it  had,  at  one  time,  been 
atudded  with  an  almost  continuous  succession  of  buildings,  al- 
though their  remains  con6isl  of  little  more  than  shattered  and 
ahapelcss  fragments,  and  such  solid  masses  as  have  been  able  to 
resist  the  injuries  alike  of  time  and  of  man.  Even  COoM  M 
have  examined,  it  would  be  absurd  to  pretend  to  particularise 
then.  Did  the  Neapolitans  possess  any  of  the  spirit  of  and- 
(fuarianism  —  any  in  the  slightest  degree  approaching  their  pus. 
sioti  for  Carnival  antics  and  bon-bons — they  would  find  ample 
materials  for  such  study:  but  they  seem  to  value  them  only  for 
their  attracting  strangers  hither,  and  so  giving  themselves  the 
opportunity  of  extracting  from  them  some  of  their  gold.  Strangers 
to  be  the  only  persons  who  care  even  to  visit  such  place* 
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at  all;  since  the  Neapolitans  themselves  prefer  the  humours  of 
their  Molo  and  Strada  di  Toledo  to  all  the  classic  haunts  and 
sites  around  them. 

As  we  sailed  gently  along,  near  the  shore,  we  could  distinguish 
the  ruins  or  remaining  foundations  of  former  buildings  lying  be- 
neath the  water.  The  superstructures  once  raised  upon  them 
may  have  been  of  stone  or  marble,  but  now  we  discern  only 
brick ;  so  that,  here  again,  imagination  must  do  more  for  us  than 
the  eye  alone  possibly  can.  We  were  now  approaching  Baic, 
and  these  are  probably  the  remains  of  some  of  the  numerous 
villas  that  skirted  tin;  whole  shore,  in  continuation  of  the  town 
itself;  for  immediate  proximity  to  the  sea,  so  that  its  waves 
dashed  up  against  the  walls  of  their  bouses,  seem  to  have  been 
a  leading  object  with  the  wealthy  proprietors  who  erected  man- 
sions along  the  coast  of  this  hay.  Bate  itself  is  so  delightfully 
situated,  that  it  is  no  wonder  it  should  have  been  selected  br 
the  luxurious  Romans  as  their  retreat  -from  the  metropolis. 
Yet,  in  retiring  from  it,  they  did  not  leave  the  vices  of  the  ca- 
pital behind  them :  on  the  contrary,  as  luxury  increased,  it  was 
here  carried  to  its  highest  pitch :  and  not  luxury  alone,  but 
licentiousness  also.  A  cultivated  (aste  for  the  beauties  of 
nature  rarely,  and  then  but  faintly,  displays  itself  in  the  Latin 
classics.  Here  and  there  they  put  together  a  few  general 
images  of  natural  scenery,  but  there  is  nothing  distinct  or  gra- 
phically brought  out ;  none  of  those  more  delicate  touches  and 
observations  that  show  a  familiar  acquaintance  and  eon  amort 
study  of  the  objects  themselves.  The  Romans  seemed  to  have 
valued  Bare  and  the  adjacent  coast  for  its  luxuriousness,  and 
nothing  else.  While  the  climate  and  the  site  contributed  to 
their  physical  enjoyments,  the  aspect  of  nature  itself  neither 
reached  their  hearts  nor  refined  their  feelings.  It  certainly  did 
not  humanise  them;   for  never  at  any  period  did  selfishness; 
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gross  sensuality,  and  cruelty,  so  disgrace  the  Roman  character, 
w  when  (he  senators  and  nobles  of  the  imperial  city  abandoned 
themselves  to  the  delights  of  their  Bauean  villas. 

Almost  immediately  after  landing  from  our  boot,  we  reached 
the  ruins  of  what  are  here  pointed  out  as  three  distinct  temples, 
dedicated  respectively  to  Venus,  Mercury,  and  Diana;  but  they 
tite  now  generally  supposed  to  be  only  different  parts  of  one  edi* 
See,  forming  a  series  of  baths.  This  hypothesis  has  given  rise 
to  another;  for,  in  order  to  obtain  some  specific  and  distinguish- 
ing name  for  them,  they  are  conjectured  to  have  been  those 
belonging  to  a  villa  erected  here  by  Nero.  Within,  all  of  them 
•re  circular ;  but  the  first,  or  Temple  of  Venus  Genetrix,  is  octa- 
gonal on  the  outside.  That  which  passes  under  the  name  of 
Mercury  is  the  best  preserved  and  largest  of  the  three  :  being 
■  rotunda,  one  hundred  and  thirty  feet  in  diameter, — dimensions 
only  a  few  feet  inferior  to  those  of  the  Pantheon  at  Home,  like 
which  edifice,  this  is  also  lighted  by  an  aperture  in  the  centre  of 
its  dome.  The  Temple  of  Diana  Lucifera  was  also  covered  by 
a  dome,  half  of  which  has  fallen  in  ;  but  from  what  remains  it 
if  evident  that  it  had  no  aperture,  like  the  preceding  one,  for 
the  admission  of  light. 

Hence  we  traversed  what  is  tailed  the  Via  Appia,  a  road 
paved  with  very  large  stones,  and  still  in  excellent  preservation. 
After  gratifying  our  eyes  with  the  prospect  commanded  by  the 
hill  above  die  present  village  of  Banc,  we  once  more  regained 
our  boat,  and  coasted  along  to  Cape  Miseno,  a  spot  enjoying  tin- 
double  distinction  conferred  upon  it  by  Virgil,  and  by  the  villa 
of  Lucullus.     Miscuum  was  also  a  general  rendezvous  for  the 

I  Roman  fleet  on  the  western  coaflt  of  Italy. 
Ascending  to  the  village  of  BouTJ,  about  a  mile  distant  we 
bad  n  most  lovely  prospect,  gilded  by  the  rays  of  the  setting 
mn.     Tins,  however,  warned  us  that  time  was  wearing  away 
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apace;  so.  lighting  our  torches,  we  immediately  ente 
building,  which  branches  out  into  a  number  of  sublet 
galleries  and  cells,  whence  it  derives  its  popular  name  of  the 
Cento  Camerelle.  Lalande  imagines  that  it  was  constructed  in 
imitation  of  the  Cretan  Labyrinth;  others,  with  more  plausi- 
sihility,  assume  that  this  was  a  prison,  and  that  in  these  gloomy 
cells  and  recesses  many  of  the  early  Christians  were  confined  in 
the  time  of  Nero.  As  a  place  of  punishment  nothing  can  be 
better  devised ;  and  I  could  not  help  fancying  that  it  would  be 
a  most  suitable  abode  for  such  inmates  as  the  "*  pious"  cut-throat 
Gasparoni  and  his  associates.  There  are  antiquaries,  however, 
who  will  not  let  us  enjoy  this  supposition,  but  contend  that  these 
dungeons  were  constructed  for  a  far  more  familiar  and  certainly 
less  disagreeable  purpose — merely  as  wine  vaults;  and  that  the 
Camerelle  themselves  were  only  so  many  bins  in  which  the  ves- 
sels were  stored  up.  This  hypothesis  certainly  takes  the  poeti- 
cal edge  off  the  matter:  when  one  has  wrought  up  his  imagination 
to  a  sense  of  the  appalling  and  horrible,  to  be  told  that  we  see 
no  more  than  the  receptacles  for  wine  jars,  U  apt  to  give  a  sud- 
den jar  to  one's  ideas.  Nevertheless,  it  is  amusing  enough  to 
consider  what  very  different  things  different  persons  make  out 
of  the  same  things ;  and,  likewise,  how  very  differently  an  object 
affects  us,  according  to  the  view  we  take  of  it. 

In  the  vicinity  of  the  Cento  Camerelle  there  are  many  tombs, 
and  human  bones  are  frequently  dug  up.  Most  of  the  tombs  are 
now  open,  and  some  of  them  are  in  good  preservation.  They 
may  be  described  as  small  rooms,  with  three  rows  of  niches, 
about  two  feet  high,  and  half  as  wide  and  deep.  This  spot  was 
formerly,  or  is  still  called,  the  Elysian  Fields,  and  is  contiguous 
to  the  lake,  which  bears  the  gloomy  name  of  Mare  Morto,  or 
the  Dead  Sea.  Our  nest  object  was  the  Piscina  Mirabile,  a 
r  for  water  to  supply  the  Roman  fleet  at  Misenum. 
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lis  immense  construction,  whose  vault  rests  upon  forty-eight 
pillars,  distributed  in  four  rows,  and  supporting  arches,  is  about 
two  hundred  and  fifty  feet  long,  by  eighty  or  more  wide,  and 
twenty-five  in  depth.    The  front  consists  of  five  vast  arcades, 
the  two  end  ones  forming  entrances,  from  which  a  descent  of 
forty  steps  conduct  down  to  the  very  bottom.    The  whole  is 
most  massively  built ;  and  pillar  or  pier  is  of  such  dimensions, 
that*  when  joining  their  outstretched  hands,  six  persons  cannot 
reach  round  their  entire  circumference.     The  sides  of  the  re- 
servoir are  crusted  with  a  tartarous  deposit  from  the  water,  so 
exceedingly  hard,  that  it  is  with  great  difficulty  pieces  of  it  can 
be  detached  from  the  stucco  to  which  it  adheres.    It  is  said  to 
be  capable  of  taking  an  exceedingly  high  polish,  and  to  be  some- 
times used  for  lids  of  snuff  boxes  and  other  ornaments.    The 
attTucture  itself  exhibits  no  sign  of  decay,  but  looks  as  if  it  would 
■"remain  for  thousands  of  years  more,  except  it  should  be  de- 
sm>troycd  by  one  of  those  convulsions  of  nature,  of  which  this 
country  has  been  so  frequently  the  theatre. 

We  then  returned  to  Puzzuoli,  respecting  which  town  I  shall 

vtaow  briefly  speak.    Like  most  other  places  of  any  note,  its  first 

origin  is  very  obscure ;  and  it  probably  existed  in  embryo — there 

anight  be  just  sufficient  to  warrant  a  name — long  before  any  thing 

like  a  regular  town  of  any  kind  existed.  Without  making  a  parade, 

therefore,  about  very  doubtful  founders,  it  may  be  as  well  to 

pass  over  such  enquiries,  and  state  at  once  that  it  was  a  port  of 

considerable  importance  for  the  traffic  it  carried  on  with  the 

Phenicians,  and  other  eastern  people,  before  it  fell  under  the 

Roman  dominion,  prior  to  which  period  its  history  is  involved  in 

obscurity.    After  that  event,  it  became  the  favourite  resort,  or 

residence,  of  many  of  the  wealthier  inhabitants  of  Rome ;  to 

which  city  Cicero  compares  it,  for  the  opulence  and  magnificence 

displayed  in  its  buildings.    Of  these  few  and  imperfect  traces  now 
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remain  ;  for  Puzzuoli  has  suffered  greatly,  both  from  the  a 
of  the  barbarians,  who  more  than  once  rendered  themselves  its 
masters,  and  no  less  front  shocks  of  earthquake,  and  other 
calamities.  The  guide-books  talk,  indeed,  of  the  remains  of  a  mag- 
nificent Corinthian  temple  dedicated  to  Augustus  ;  and  when  you 
imiflim  for  them,  you  are  referred  to  some  half-dozen  misshapen 
fragments  of  columns  inserted  in  the  exterior  of  the  cathedral, 
with  an  equally  indistinct  bit  of  architrave  above  them.  On  such 
occasions  one  is  apt  to  feel  some  of  the  indignation  expressed  by 
the  traveller  at  Cortona  against  the  temple  of  Bacchus.  It  is 
loo  much  like  a  hoax  upon  the  gullibility  of  travellers,  who,  it 
should  seem,  are  to  be  put  off  with  fine  names,  and  nothing  else. 
Far  more  satisfactory  are  the  remains  of  a  temple  of  Serapis, 
or  one  of  those  Serapeons  which  were  erected  in  all  the  principal 
seaports  of  ancient  Italy,  alter  the  introduction  of  Egyptian 
mysteries  and  worship,  and  their  being  engrailed  on  the  native 
paganism.  *  The  power  before  attributed  to  JEsculapius  began 
then  to  be  transferred  to  Serapis ;  and  the  temples  erected  to 
him  were  not  merely  places  for  the  celebration  of  religious  rites, 
but  formed  a  part  alone  of  an  assemblage  of  buildings,  serving 
some  of  the  purposes  of  an  hospital  or  lazaretto.  Of  this  kind 
was  evidently  the  one  near  Puzzuoti,  which  consisted  of  a  square 
court  surrounded  by  a  colonnade,  or  cloister,  with  a  kind  of 
open  chapel,  rather  than  temple,  facing  the  principal  entrance. 
This  colonnade  was  enclosed  by  a  range  of  small  rooms,  or  cells, 
of  every  alternate  one  of  which  the  door  opened  directly  into 
the  colonnade,  and  those  of  the  others  into  a  narrow  external 
passage  running  along  the  sides  of  the  building.  One  set  of 
these  chambers  were  probably  for  the  use  of  the  priests  of 

In    hit    «  Sablna  on  the    Coast   uf  Naples,"    Bottiger  give*    us  some 
curious  traits  relali»e  to  Isis  worship  and  Serapis  worship  »monn  UK  later 
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attendant*  belonging  to  the  Serapeon,  the  other  for  the  invalids 
who  came  hither  to  be  cured  of  their  diseases.  Little,  however, 
on  now  be  determined,  since,  with  the  exception  of  three  out 
of  the  four  larger  columns  forming  the  portico  to  the  temple,  or 
Mcrftriuni,  scarcely  any  thing  remains,  »ave  the  lower  part  of 
the  walk,  by  which  the  original  plan  may  be  traced.  The  smaller 
column*  forming  the  general  portico  round  the  court  were  carried 
away  to  be  employed  in  building  the  palace  at  Caserta.  There 
are,  indeed,  various  architectural  fragments;  but  they  have  all 
been  piled  up  together  in  a  place  which  is  kept  locked  up,  after 
tin  more  curious  pieces  of  antiquity  had  been  selected  from 
them  and  sent  to  the  Musco  Itorbonico  at  Naples. 

In  our  way  back  to  Naples  we  took  the  opportunity  of  ex- 
ainining  the  Solfatara,  a  spacious  hollow  resembling  that  of  a 
crater,  nor  can  any  doubt  be  entertained  as  to  its  being  of 
volcanic  origin.  The  parched  appearance  of  its  sides,  cracked 
with  fissures  and  crevices,  would  sufficiently  indicate  the  (act, 
even  were  not  more  sensible  testimony  of  it  afforded  by  the 
scorching  heat  it  emits,  and  the  rumbling  sounds  within  the 
earth,  similar  to  those  of  a  pent-up  furnace;  added  to  which, 
the  offensive  sulphureous  vapour  constantly  emitted  is  so  power- 
ful as  to  affect  respiration  almost  painfully.  The  ground,  too, 
seems  hollow  under  your  feet,  and  a  nervous  person  might 
imagine  that  it  would  give  way-  On  scraping  it  to  the  depth 
of  a  lew  inches  a  hut  vapour  issues  forth.  In  fact,  the  whole 
■pot  may,  as  its  name  denotes,  be  considered  as  u  vast  sulphur 
mine,  for  which  purpose  it  is  used,  and  produce*  a  considerable 
met! ue  to  the  government.  With  such  inflammable  and  com- 
bustible materials  within  its  soil,  it  is  no  wonder  that  tbe  whole 
of  the  territory  surrounding  Naples  should  have  so  frequently 
i  subjected  to  their  fury,  and  been  rent  and  shattered  by 


their  agitation 
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Before  setting  out  upon  an  excursion  to  Pompeii,  n 
provide  themselves  with  a  stock  of  ready-made  ecstasies,— 
convenient  assortment  of  exclamations,  epithets,  and  < 
et  cameras,  all  of  which  may  be  put  into  requisition.  Undoubt- 
edly there  is  something  particularly  flattering  to  the  imagination 
in  the  idea  of  beholding  completely  revived  —  resuscitated  from 
its  sleep  of  ages  — exhumed,  and  brought  to  light  from  out  its 
tomb,  which  by  overwhelming  has  preserved  it,  an  ancient  city, 
dispeopled,  indeed,  of  its  inhabitants,  yet  Id  every  other  respect 
perfect  and  intact. 

As  generally  happens  in  such  cases,  it  is  so  exceedingly  dif- 
ficult to  arrive  at  the  exact  truth,  without  seeming  to  fall  short 
of  it,  that,  in  order  to  avoid  the  reproach  attached  to  the  latter, 
truth  is  exaggerated  into  falsehood,  and  falsehood  sometime* 
pushed  into  absurdity.  Were  we  to  take  some  writers  at  their 
word,  Pompeii  exhibits  to  us  the  exact  image  of  its  former  self 
—  every  thing  remains  in  statu  quo  —  and  when  we  visit  the 
buildings  and  houses,  we  have  merely  to  imagine  that  their 
occupiers  have  just  left  them,  and  will  presently  return.  In  a 
mere  poetical  sketch,  such  licence  and  stretch  of  fancy  it 
allowable  enough :  no  one  expects  a  poet  to  give  his  evidence 
as  a  witness  does  in  a  court  of  justice;  therefore  Schiller 
may  be  allowed  to  see    all   that  it    has    pleased  him  to  see 


;  Pompeii  and    Herculaneum."      In  mere  prose,  the 


tame  degree  of  licence  looks  too  much  like  lying; 


y  rate, 


matter-of-fact  readers,  who  make  no  allowance  for  enthusiasm 
or  embellishment,  are  in  danger  of  interpreting  such  accounts 
too  literally.  They,  good  easy  people,  figure  to  themselves  rows 
of  streets  and  houses  "  all  compact,"  and  all  but  ask  what  Is  the 
rent  of  a  ready -furnished  house  in  the  best  parts  of  the  town. 

The  truth  is,  Pompeii  offers  to  our  view  only  the  skeleton, 
the  mere  wreck  of  a  city ;  all  exhibits  devastation  and  con- 
fusion ;  every  building  is  dismantled  and  unroofed.     Whatever 
•a*  portable  has  been  carried  away ;  and  even  mosaics  liave 
been  taken  up,  and  pictures  painted  on  the  walls  cut  out  and 
detached  from  them.    The  more  solid  parts  are  standing,  though 
denuded;  and  according  to  remaining  bits  of  ornaments,  and 
•ucl)  documents  for  furniture  and  embellishment  as  are  to  be 
found   in   the  Museum  at  Naples,  architects   have  made  reitora- 
*ww  upon  paper  ttiat  convey  a  very  lively  idea  of  i'ompeian 
^irui  and  apartments,  but  of  which  we  here  meet  with  no  more 
%.h*u  the  rude  materials  and  imperfect  indications.     It  must  be 
admitted,  that  the  singularity  and  strangeness  of  the  scene  takes 
■  mid  of  the  mind  very  forcibly;  and  as  far  as  names  alone  go, 
5  t  la  impossible  to  be  dissatisfied,  nr  complain  that  any  thing  is 
Granting.     If  we  require  illusion  and  effect,  it  is  better  to  stick 
*u  books  and  engravings.    We  arc  shown  what  are  distinguished 
•su  vestibules,  atria,  porticoes,  exhednt,  tablina,  triclinia,  baths, 
awiibula tium^,  &c.  whose  names  make  a  promise  to  the  ear  the 
*liing»  themselves  do  not  keep  to  the  eye.     There  is  hardly  a 
vlosct  or  recess  that  has  not  some  fine-sounding  classical  term 
appropriated  to  it ;  consequently  there  are  far  more  verbal  dis- 
tinction* than  perceptible  differences. 

The  reader  will  gladly  excuse  me  for  not  repeating  here  any 
of  the  hackneyed  and  threadbare  accounts  relative  to  the  history 


of  Pompeii,  its  destruction,  discovery,  exhumation,  fire.  Instead 
of  detaining  him  by  such  information,  which,  should  he  not  be 
already  acquainted  with  it,  he  may  obtain  not  only  from  pre- 
ceding travellers,  but  from  any  encyclopedia, — to  say  nothing  of 
the  two  little  volumes  I  have  already  mentioned,  which  afford  so 
copious  an  account  of  every  particular,  or  of  such  works  as 
Gell's  Pompeiana,  and  others  of  that  class,  —  I  shall  confine 
my  remarks  to  such  circumstances  as  struck  myself,  and  to  what 
came  under  my  own  observation.  In  my  opinion,  this  specimen 
of  an  ancient  city  is  not  at  all  calculated  to  put  us  out  of  conceit 
with  a  racdern  one,  the  latter  being  far  preferable  in  almost  every 
respect.  Admitting  that  the  temples  and  other  public  structures 
were  magnificent,  —  a  point  that  may  be  easily  conceded, 
especially  as  they  were  set  off  to  the  greatest  advantage  by  the 
plainness  of  every  tiling  else, — such  buildings  alone  do  not  con- 
stitute a  city.  Neither  do  exceedingly  narrow  streets,  with  only 
open  shops,  and  the  entrances  into  the  houses  towards  them,  at 
all  correspond  with  modern  ideas  of  grandeur,  convenience,  or 
cheerfulness.  On  the  contrary,  so  far  from  partaking  of,  they 
are  directly  in  opposition  to  such  qualities.  The  houses  them- 
selves were  not  at  all  better  suited  to  any  of  our  notions  of 
comfort  and  accommodation,  but  were,  rather,  most  ostenta- 
tiously inconvenient.  Effect  and  display  there  certainly  must 
have  been ;  for,  on  first  entering,  nearly  the  whole  of  the  interior 
was  thrown  open  to  view  in  successive  parts,  —  to  such  a  degree 
as  to  destroy  all  privacy,  and,  unless  in  very  spacious  mansions, 
to  leave  hardly  any  space  for  a  tolerably  sized  room  of  any  kind. 
The  perspective  effect  on  looking  up  a  vista  varied  by  colon- 
nades and  atria,  by  divisions  now  ceiled,  now  open  to  the  sky, 
by  parts  now  contracting  and  then  again  expanding,  and  by  a 
court  or  garden  at  the  extreme  back  ground,  must  have  been 
pleasing  and  striking  enough, — quite  scenic  ir 
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— although  it  could  also  be  wished  that  greater  variety  had  been 
ahown  in  such  arrangement,  instead  of  its  being  made  in  every 
case  to  nearly  the  same.  Still  the  whole  of  this  amounts  to  no 
more  than  what  we  should  now  include  as  one  continued 
vestibule:  there  were  divisions  hut  no  separation,  except  such 
as  might  be  occasionally  made  by  curtains  or.draperics. 

The  rooms  appear  to  have  been  all  detached,  and  must  either 
have  been  very  badly  lighted,  or  else  greutly  exposed  to  the 
weather, — which,  let  people  say  what  they  will  about  the  extra- 
ordinary fineness  of  the  climate,  must  have  been  attended  with 
much  inconvenience,  more  than  would  have  been  put  up  with 
bed  the  inhabitant*  had  the  means  of  remedy  ing  it  In  such  room*, 
for  instance,  which  had  a  large  unglazed  window  opening  to  the 
pemtyle  of  the  further  court,  there  could  have  been  no  privacy, 
becaiuc,  unless  the  court  itself  was  kept  perfectly  secluded  from 
all  intrusion,  conversation  must  have  been  continually  liable  to 
be  overheard.  Although  curtains  might  serve  well  enough  to 
e  eye-curiosity,  they  would  be  a  most  treacherous  defence 
I  ear-curiosity,  as  they  would  sometimes  have  screened 
,  and  so  given  them  a  double  advantage.  The  general 
of  the  rooms,  too,  must  have  greatly  increased  the  in- 
conveniences just  adverted  to.  Nay,  the  rooms  on  each  side  of 
ihc  atrium  seldom  exceeded  what  in  England  wnuld  he  termed 
were  closets  i  —  it  is  literally  impossible  "  to  swing  a  cat  ia 
them;"  and  they  also  resembled  closets  in  being  perfectly  dark, 
tmlcaa  they  received  some  Stint  degree  of  light  by  means  of  on 
open  space  left  between  the  door  itself  and  the  soflit  of  the 
doorcase.  Perhaps  they  were  used  us  mere  closet  s,  alter  all;  for  to 
what  other  purpose  such  gloomy,  ill-ventilated  cells,  all  crowded 
farther,  could  have  been  applied,  it  is  nut  easy  to  conjecture. 
If  they  were  receptacle*  for  beds,  an  Englishman  would  no 
more  relish   sleeping  (i   [aidit/uc   in   such  a   doghulc,   than  the 
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Doctor's  guests  relished  his  classical  dainties  at  the  entertain- 
ment described  by  Peregrine  Pickle. 

That  ample  accommodation  for  chambers  and  sleeping  rooms 
was  supplied  by  an  upper  floor,  is  what  we  are  not  warranted  in 
supposing,  there  being  no  traces,  or,  at  the  best,  very  imperfect 
ones,  that  any  thing  of  the  kind  existed.  A  few  staircases  have 
been  discovered,  but  bo  exceedingly  awkward  and  inconvenient, 
as  entirely  to  exclude  the  idea  of  their  having  led  to  any  habit- 
able or  family  apartments.  It  is  most  likely  that  they  were 
merely  the  ascent  to  some  small  turret  or  single  chamber  on  the 
roof,  or  else  to  the  terrace  roof  itself.  To  assume  the  contrary 
is  no  compliment  to  the  Pompeian  architects,  but  rather  to 
imagine  them  a  set  of  the  most  arrant  bunglers  in  the  world, 
who,  although  acquainted  with  the  use  of  stairs,  were  not  able 
to  make  even  a  decent  staircase:  I  am,  therefore,  very  much 
inclined  to  agree  with  the  writer  of  an  article  on  Pompeii,  in 
the  first  volume  of  the  Library  of  the  Fine  Arts,  where  be 
sajs,  "  We  are  so  apt  to  dwell  only  upon  those  particulars 
which  flatter  the  imagination  by  their  splendour,  that,  in  pictur- 
ing to  ourselves  the  state  of  social  life  among  the  ancients,  we 
pass  over,  or  exclude  from  sight,  all  meaner  details,  all  imper- 
fections and  deficiencies :  we  exaggerate  to  ourselves  what  was, 
without  stopping  to  enquire  what  there  teas  not;  and  con- 
sequently our  estimate  is  quite  erroneous.  By  studying  the 
ruins  of  Pompeii,  we  shall  correct  much  of  this  poetical  delusion 
of  the  fancy;  and  the  disenchantment  would,  doubtless,  be  still 
more  complete,  could  we  have  actual  experience  of  the  mode  of 
living  that  then  prevailed." 

For  the  light  it  has  thrown  upon  the  domestic  architecture  of 
the  ancients,  and  numerous  circumstances  connected  with  that  and 
their  habits  of  life,  Pompeii  deserves  the  enthusiastic  affection 
with  which  archa?ologists  have  examined  and  contemplated  its 
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For  the  attention  to  decorative  effect  it  displays, 
it  likewise  deserves  to  be  carefully  studied  by  the  artist,  not- 
withstanding that  some  of  the  ornamental  paintings  themselves 
exhibit  a  more  whimsical  than  refined  taste.  Indeed,  mere 
copyist*  had  better  quite  leave  aionewhat  they  here  meet  with; 
but  there  are  valuable  ideas  and  materials  which  a  tasteful  and 
judicious  fancy  may  work  up,  retaining  all  that  is  essential  lo 
character  and  yet  avoiding  defects.  Although,  therefore.  I  am 
of  opinion  that  a  Pompeian  house  would  be  a  wretched  sub- 
stitute for  an  English  one,  I  still  think  it  might  afford  u  model 
for  a  merely  ornamental  structure  —  at  least  one  not  intended 
as  a  habitation,  but  of  the  kind  hinted  at  in  the  note  at  page  172. 
One  of  the  latest -discovered  private  buildings  is  that  culled 
the  Ctua  di  Goethe  *  ;  and  as  it  is  also  one  of  (he  most  spacious 
and  richly  ornamented,  some  brief  notice  of  it  here  may  not 
prove  unacceptable.  The  place  is  about  120  feet  in  width  by 
rather  more  than  300  in  depth,  and  in  accordance  with  a  strange 
ycl  prevalent  fashion  at  Pompeii,  the  front  is  not  at  right  angle* 
with  the  sides:  —  I  call  this  a  fashion,  because  the  frequency  of 
its  occurrence  seems  to  indicate  choice  or  intention,  rather  than 
accident  or  necessity.  This  house  is  remarkable  for  having  two 
entrances  from  the  street  in  front-)-,  that  to  the  right  leading 
into  an  atrium  with  four  columns  placed  at  the  angles  of  the 
opening  in  the  roof;  the  other  into  a  Ttutcftn  atrium  (more 
spacious  than  the  first  mentioned),  which  name  indicates  that  it 
had  an  impltii-him.or  open  space  above  in  the  centre  of  its  ceiling, 
which  was  a  reservoir  to  receive  the  ruin,  but  that  it 


"  So  railed  IwutuK  Goethe' t  n  ■>■■  at  Pnmjieu  when  die  cicaialiom  of 
thai  bentc  were  commenced  is  1*80,  and  pnHutjl  wl«n  (be  trtdiatan  »<•>> 
Ok  mouir  pavement  was  laid  open,  on  the  Till  of  October, 

1  lliii  nr«t  i.  that  »liidi  rum  along  one  of  the  tide*  of  the  Tempi*  of 
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had  no  columns.  Bevond  this  atrium  — ond  with  its  length  e 
tended  in  a  contrary  direction  to  it  —  was  a  spacious  Ionic  pe- 
ristyle of  eighteen  columns  (nine  on  each  of  its  longest  aides), 
forming  a  wide  continued  portico  around  the  area  in  the  centre. 
This  1ms  suffered  greatly,  and  very  few  of  the  columns  are  now 
Standing,  but  enough  remains  to  show  their  careful  execution, 
and  the  superior  quality  of  the  stucco,  which  is  remarkably  hard. 
On  the  side  facing  the  entrance  to  this  peristyle  is  a  single 
range  of  rooms  dividing  it  from  another  court,  in  one  of  which 
was  discovered  an  exceedingly  fine  mosaic  pavement  represent- 
ing one  of  Alexander's  battles.  The  last  court  separated  from 
the  preceding  in  the  way  just  mentioned  has  a  peristyle  of  forty- 
four  Doric  columns,  surrounding  an  open  space  about  100  feet 
by  90.  which  was  probably  planted  as  a  garden.  What,  therefore, 
with  these  courts  and  the  shops  in  front  towards  the  street,  very 
little  space  is  left,  and  that  little  is  very  badly  distributed.  Some 
of  the  rooms,  indeed,  are  tolerably  spacious  —  that,  for  instance! 
in  which  the  mosaic  was  found,  measures  about  thirty  feet  by 
twenty,  but  no  two  communicate  together :  there  seems  to  hare 
been  no  study  of  convenience  —  no  contrivance,  but  merely  tbe 
vacant  spaces  between  the  courts  filled  up  anyhow — merely/ 
walled  off  into  separate  rooms,  without  any  regard  either  to 
general  or  particular  symmetry  of  plan.  Nothing  seems  to  have 
been  studied  beyond  a  striking  coup  (Tail  through  the  centre  of 
the  buildings,  and  the  details  of  decoration.  Painted  w 
mosaic  and  inlaid  pavements  *,  are  to  be  met  with  in  *. 


i  walls,  and 
D  Mtuari     .  - 


•  One  species  of  puement,  which  proves  that  the  anrients  had  it 
iliffiBtet  and  tasteless  whims  as  will  as  Urn-  moderns,  was  made  lo  represent  m 
floor  strewed  with  crumbs,  sweepings,  and  other  refuse  from  the  table — a  kind 
of  ostentatious  mock  slovenliness  that  was,  perhapa,  intended  lo  pass  off  their 
real  slovenliness  in  regard  lo  such  matters.  Some  specimens  of  this  sort  an 
said  to  have  baen  ijoiic  deceptive — a  merit  that  must  only  bare  rendered  than 
still  more  offensive  to  the  eve.      Melhinks  this  idea  might  be  improved  ■ 


e  unworthy  of  tlicm,  and  where  they  could  hardly  have  been 
^tiiiinguished,  except  by  lamp  or  torch  light. 

Among  the  other  mansions  of  greatest  note  are  those  exiled 
the  House  of  Sallust,  the  House  of  Pansa,  the  House  of  the 
Tragic  Poet,  &c. ;  all  of  which  have  been  described  again  and 
again.  In  proportion  to  the  extent  of  ground  they  occupy,  they, 
like  the  Cata  di  Goethe,  afford  very  scanty  accommodation  in 
the  way  of  dwelling  rooms  and  the  space  actually  allotted  to  the 
i  themselves.  Consequently,  notwithstanding  the 
a  of  the  streets,  Pompeii  could  have  been  but  thinly 
populated,  considering  the  area  the  city  covered.  Were  it 
erected  according  to  such  a  system,  London  would,  by  this 


■ad  w»  might,  after  the  Mine  claiiicol  fashion,  paint  wiling*  to  a*  to  appear 
lined  with  cobweb*  in  wmt  places,  and  the  rafter*  laid  bare  by  tin;  plaster 
haling  fallen  down  in  others.  It  it  difficult,  too,  to  oaienl  to  all  the  praises 
bestowed  on  she  painting*  discovered  here  ;  they  are,  too,  miS/irUrrnrur.  The 
■Cure*  art  all  on  one  plane  ;  at  lean  drawn  to.  A  single  stump  of  a  tree, 
with  a  few  leafless  sprigs  upon  it,  is  often  made  to  stand  fin  a  landscape  back- 
ground, and  appear*  to  have  been  almost  their  nt  plm  uflnl  in  that  branch  of 
ska  an.  Aa  to  their  per*]icctiYc,  it  It  quite  ii  la  CAinou?  —  tuch  at  we  tee  on 
snrupe  and  tauter*,  and  such  is  would  hare  supplied  Hogarth  with  all  bia 
•umpla*)  of  "  Falun   Perspective." 

Those  who  with  to  obtain  detailed  information  respecting  the  latter  cicasa> 
tiona.  and  the  different  articles  then  brought  to  tight,  will  find  some  interesting 
tsanaeulars  in  the  fluftto.  dttt'  InitilMto  di  ComtpmdrHXA  JrcktoLgk*. 
last.  Among  uu  mosaic*  lately  discovered  there  was  an  exceedingly  f  tie 
•aw,  representing  a  boy  Bacchus  riding  upon  a  panther,  and  holding  in  one 
hand  a  crystal  cup  Ailed  with  red  wine  :  both  drawing  and  colouring  admir- 
ejsla,  htn  merely  figure*  upon  a  blaefc  ground.      Various  other  uinaucs  ware 

dacLi  and  other  birds,  fish  of  various  kinds,  marine  shells,  a  cat  pouncing 
■poo  a  ijiiail,  Ac.  As  far,  therefore,  aa  choice  of  subjects  i*  concerned,  the 
■■twntwiaot  must  he  allowed  to  have  had  a  somewhat  Dutch  taste.  No  larder 
pi  if,  bwweiei,  no  group*  uf  joints  of  meal,  and  oilier  pieces  of  provender, 
have  at  yet  made  their  appearance.  Neither  dues  portrait- painting  seem  to 
■swat  been  at  all  in  vogue ;  wliich  it  to  he  regretted,  a*  it  would  be  curious  to 
saw  nw  e*art  faaJuoos  of  llie  belles  and  dandies  of  the  place  in  the  yemr  79. 


' 
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time,  bave  spread  itself  over  the  whole  face  of  Middlesex,  even 
had  the  streets  been  no  wider  than  'Change  Alley. 

One  of  the  latest  public  buildings  which  have  come  to  light 
is  that  of  the  baths,  discovered  in  182*.  The  three  chief 
apartments  are  covered  with  semi-cylindrical  vaults,  and  derive 
their  effect  from  the  embellishment  of  those  parts  and  the  upper 
portion  of  the  walls.  The  ornaments  are,  for  the  most  part, 
rich  and  tasteful,  and  some  of  them  have  been  applied  by  a 
modem  architect  as  decorations  for  a  ball-room,  for  which  they 
are  not  unsuitable.  Yet  these  baths,  as  well  as  the  barracks, 
the  forum,  the  temples,  and  other  public  edifices  that  have  been 
disinterred,  are  now  so  well  known  as  to  reader  all  attempt  at 
describing  them,  except  in  a  work  professedly  devoted  to  such 
subject,  entirely  superfluous.  It  is  the  vice  of  tourists  —  one 
from  which  I  do  not  pretend  to  be  quite  exempt  myself — to 
dwell  too  much  upon  matter-of-fact  circumstances,  which  admit 
of  little  more  than  stating  the  same  particulars  somewhat  dif- 
ferently worded  by  predecessors,  while  they  are  too  abstinent 
both  as  to  mentioning  what  has  been  unnoticed,  and  as  to  giving 
any  remarks  or  opinions  of  their  own  upon  what  is  mere  crambe 


Both  Mr.  Hope,  in  his  posthumous  work  on  Architecture,  and 
the  author  of  the  paper  in  the  Library  of  the  Fine  Arts,  have 
pointed  out  at  some  length  the  great  and  insuperable  incon- 
veniences occasioned  by  the  want  of  glazed  windows.  To  which 
may  be  added,  that  their  ignorance  of  glass,  except  as  a  material 
for  merely  ornamental  purposes,  and  in  small  pieces,  deprived 
the  ancients  of  what  gives  so  much  splendour  and  effect  to  our 
modern  apartments.  Specula,  or  hand-mirrors  of  polished  metal 
for  the  toilette,  they  certainly  possessed :  many  such  have  been 
here  discovered  at  Pompeii ;  but  they  had  no  furniture-mirror* 
to  give  apparent  increase  of  extent  to  their  rooms.     They  could 
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not  command  that  species  of  fairy  magnificence  of  which  the 
grand  saloon  of  the  Scrra  Palace  ( see  page  93.)  affords  so  daz- 
iling  ail  example.  It  is  true,  thul  on  the  other  hand  we  have 
not  their  mosaic  floors,  yet  we  might  display  the  same  taite  and 
richness  in  the  patterns  of  our  carpets." 

Some  have  wondered  with  a  wonder  which  is  in  itself  not 
a  hide  wonderful,  that  ancient  utensils  and  implements  should 
bear  such  a  resemblance  to  those  now  employed  for  similar 
purposes.  Among  oilier  striking  coincidences  of  this  kind  they 
have  duly  admired,  they  have  not  failed  to  call  attention  to  the 
tcratchings  and  seribblings  on  some  of  the  waits  of  the  barracks 
and  those  of  the  streets.  1  lad  these  diictlaiitc  performances 
been  found  to  be  c/iefi  d 'autre  either  of  the  graphic  art  or 
literary  style,  there  would  have  been  ample  room  for  astonish- 
ment ;  but  as  they  do  not  at  all  surpass  similar  pen  and  pencil 
effusions,  that  astonishment  —  or  admiration  of  any  kind,  seems 
quite  misplaced.  The,/SWf  tti/le  of  art,  as  it  has  been  facetiously 
termed,  U  pretly  much  the  same  everywhere:  a  couple  of 
straight  lines  arc  made  to  indicate  the  arms  of  a  figure,  and  two 
others  its  legs  ;  and  any  idle  school-boy's  slate  will  exhibit  just 
■uch  primitive  ideas  of  art  as  the  time-honoured  walls  of 
Pompeii.  It  is  astonishing  what  mere  trifles  antiquity  can 
render  rnimtliU,  when  people  arc  once  predetermined  to  vene- 
rate.   At  all  evenis,  it  is  most  comfortable  to  reflect  that  future 


•  ll  i<  rather  ttningv  tint  no  id, 
our  »  palace  iliould  hale  bcru  lie 
—  tint  while  rejecting  tlwir  nucriliti 
not  bat*  nude  the  emut-lli*linmit! 


it  fur  any  of  the  internal  decoration)  or 
rowed  (mm  I ' i.i i j i ; «- i i  or  Han  uljurimi  | 
i  and  ei  Iravaganco.  the  architect  ihould 
they  fupply  the   ground  a  ink  fur   ihc 


lllaaUMHUll  dciign  of  tome  of  llir  YcMihule*,  cutridon,  and  limilar  jmra, 
InaMatl  uf  to  doing  he  lui  cl»«tn,  fur  tlic  take  of  wnv  varirlt,  to  copj  Iht 
villain)  Callic  bullion  —  »ty1e  it  cannot  lie  called,  —  llic  gorgeoui  ugtinctt 
4  hj  and  twined  after  Loui>  Quatoni 
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antiquarians  may  pore  in  ecstasies  over  some  luckily  preserved 
fragments  of  walls  in  our  own  modern  Babylon,  and  decipher 
the  immortalised  names  of  Eady  and  of  Warren.  To  what  con- 
jectures —  to  what  dissertations  may  they  not  give  rise  I  Pro- 
bably those  worthies  may  then  be  considered  as  having  been 
pre-eminent  among  the  benefactors  of  their  generation  —  in- 
dividuals whose  names  were  every  where  spontaneously  inscribed 
in  public  by  the  gratitude  of  their  contemporaries, 

A*  may  readily  be  supposed,  some  of  the  volunteer  mural 
inscriptions  at  Pompeii  arc  not  particularly  decent,  nor  such  as 
to  evince  much  refined  delicacy  on  the  part  of  their  authors : 
even  these,  however,  have  their  admirers,  who  are  of  opinion 
that  antiquity  is  able  to  refine  gross  and  vulgar  ribaldry  into 
something  perfectly  classical. 

If  the  houses  at  Pompeii  in  nowise  tend  to  put  us  out  of  con- 
ceit with  our  own  habitations,  neither  do  its  theatres  leave  any 
room  to  regret  that  ours  are  not  constructed  after  the  ancient 
model.  A  mere  barn  playhouse  is  far  better  adapted  for  produc- 
ing scenic  effect  and  illusion.  Imagine  a  large,  open,  semi-circular 
court,  surrounded  by  rows  of  stone  seats,  or  deep  gradini,  rising 
one  above  another,  and  where  more  than  half  the  spectators 
must  have  sat  with  the  stage  directly  on  one  side  of  them — 
just,  in  fact,  as  would  be  the  case  were  the  benches  in  our  pit 
arranged  semi  circularly,  before  the  opening  formed  by  the  stage 
itself,  the  smallest  or  innermost  semicircle  being  half  that  width. 
Those  seated  on  the  benches  near  the  stage,  in  the  outermost 
ranges  of  these  curves,  were  not  at  all  better  off;  for  they  could 
positively  have  seen  nothing  whatever  of  tile  stage  itself.  Then 
consider  the  disadvantages  of  scenic  representation  by  day-light ; 
what  a  drawback  that  must  have  been  on  all  dramatic  illusion ! 
consider,  too,  the  preposterous  appearance  of  actors  with  huge 
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masks,  and  DO  corres ponding  increase  of  limbs  and  bodies:  find 
we  may  easily  judge  how  magnificently  ludicrous  such  exhibi- 
tions must  Iiilvc  been.  Nevertheless  these,  and  even  greater 
absurdities,  might  very  well  be  tolerated  fur  the  sake  of  positive 
advantages ;  because  the  drama  might  then  be  regarded  as  al- 
most the  only  source  of  instruction  and  literary  recreation  ac- 
cessible tn  the  people ;  —  a  circumstance,  by  the  by,  that  is  never 
adverted  to  by  the  candid  advocates  for  dramatic  performances, 
wbo  estimate  their  influence  for  good,  and  their  value,  by  their 
merit.-  in  that  respect,  in  times  when  society  was  very  differently 
constituted  from  whut  it  is  at  present.  Let  the  dramatic  system 
of  the  ancients  huvc  been  ever  so  excellent,  we  can  no  more 
go  back  to  it  than  we  can  become  Creeks  nr  Romans,  Picts  or 
There  is  a  monstrous  deal  of  cant  in  regard  to  such 
i,  that  would  be  considered  absolutely  childish  and  uoti- 
aeniicaJ,  did  it  not  also  partake  of  what  passes  for  learning. 

Not  very  far  from  the  two  theatres  is  the  amphitheatre ;  one 
of  those  splendid  monuments  that  attest  the  brute  ferociousness 
of  paganism,  even  among  the  most  civilised  nations  of  antiquity. 
It  was  here  that  wild  beasts  and  human  beings  were  compelled 
to  destroy  each  other,  in  die  presence  of  an  assembled  popu- 
lation, who  gloated  on  the  scenes  of  carnage  they  i> 
they  testified  their  fiend-like  exultation  by  infuriated  yells  of 
applause.  It  was  here  that  humanity  was  publicly  outraged  by 
•cones  that  might  be  thought  adapted  only  to  the  taste  of  canni- 
bals, did  we  not  know  them  to  hare  been  in  such  favour  among 
wmfiffAttnttf  Romans  and  Greeks.  When  both  huttuin  and  brute 
gore  ensanguined  their  arenas,  where  was  the  boartad  ra&a> 
mcnltif  philosophy,— where  the  instinctive  tenderness  of  woman  ? 
Unfeeling  and  uusexed,  beauty  could  contemplate  such  murder 
ous  spectacles  without  abhorrence.    Leaving  toothers  to  descant 
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on  the  magnificence  of  such  huge  fabrics  —  oa  the  ghritm*  dis- 
play they  must  have  presented,  when  tilled  with  countless  spec- 
tators, I  am  content  to  express  my  satisfaction  at  their  demolition 
and  dissolution.  Heaven  forbid  they  should  ever  be  restored, 
except  upon  paper  I  that  the  world  should  ever  again  behold  the 
truly  ruffian  exhibitions  which  took  place  in  them  !  Rome  knew 
them  not  till  its  days  of  degeneracy,  of  its  sanguinary  tyrants 
and  their  slaves ;  not  till  after  heroism,  patriotism,  public 
spirit,  and  liberty  had  waned  away,  leaving  behind  them  only 
the  mockery  of  their  names.  In  such  matters,  classical  taste 
may  very  well  be  postponed  to  considerations  of  humanity ;  and 
the  greatest  delight  we  can  receive,  in  spots  dedicated  to 
butchery  as  a  public  amusement,  is  the  conviction  that  they 
speak  most  forcibly  as  to  the  in  efficacy  of  pagan  philosophy  and 
pagan  civilisation ;  and  that  an  irrefragable  proof  is  thus  afforded 
how  little  unassisted  reason  and  mere  human  motives  avail  in 
subduing  the  perversity  of  our  nature ;  how  beneficial,  too,  even 
in  its  temporal  effects,  has  been  that  Divine  and  Heaven-revealed 
Religion,  to  which,  among  its  other  blessings,  we  are  indebted 
for  the  extirpation  of  enormities  that  make  us  shudder  at  the 
depravity  and  malevolence  of  man,  when  abandoned  to  his  own 
lusts  and  his  own  imaginations.  If  any  thing  can  do  so,  such 
reflections  may,  in  some  degree,  reconcile  us  to  the  awful  rate 
of  the  city  and  its  inhabitants.  The  ashes  that  overwhelmed 
them  blotted  out  this  hideous  and  sanguinary  spot — the  scene 
of  their  inhuman  pastime.  The  hour  of  retribution  came  upon 
them  in  all  its  maddening  horrors : — 


Then  buret  from  crery  lip  in  wild  despair. 

Then  ittlour  turned  pale  —  then  quail'd  Ins  heart  ;-r 

The  tyrant  acted  tlien  the  slate's  vile  part ; 
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For  mercy  pleaded  with  distracted  cry, 
And  felt  what  pang  when  full  of  life  to  die. 
Wealth,  power,  beauty — nought  arena  the  doom 
That  pent  them  all  within  a  scorching  tomb. 
Lo !  vengeance  rushes  in  the  rear  of  crime 
On  the  fair  Sodom  of  the  fairest  clime ; 
Blots  out  its  pomp,  its  luxury,  its  pride, 
And  all  engulfs  in  one  funereal  tide." 


Q  3 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

HERCULAXEl'M. PALACE    AT    PORTICI.  —  MURAT. 

The  associate  of  Pompeii  in  celebrity  as  well  as  calamity,  the 
town  of  Herculaneum,  remains  comparatively  unknown*  We  are 
chiefly  acquainted  with  it  by  the  treasures  that  have  been  ex- 
tracted from  it ;  because,  in  consequence  of  its  extending  under 
Portici  and  Resina,  it  has  only  been  burrowed  into — not  laid 
open;  and  the  excavations  have  been  successively  closed  up 
again  after  they  had  been  explored.  Consequently,  our  visit  to 
it  did  not  detain  us  very  long  on  our  return  from  Pompeii  to 
Naples. 

Nearly  all  that  is  now  left  for  strangers  to  behold  is  the  re- 
mains of  the  theatre,  down  to  which  there  is  a  descent  of  steps 
to  the  depth  of  about  eighty  feet  beneath  the  upper  surface. 
What  a  singular  contrast  does  its  present  situation  offer  to  the 
original  character  and  situation  of  the  edifice  I  This  gloomy, 
subterraneous  hollow,  resembles  a  mine,  or  rather  a  sepulchral 
catacomb,  where  is  entombed  the  corse  of  a  gigantic  fabric, 
once  dedicated  to  popular  festivity  and  amusement,  now  en- 
gulfed in  utter  darkness  and  horror.  As  it  can  be  seen  only  by 
torch-light,  it  can  be  viewed  only  piece-meal ;  nor  is  it  possible 
to  picture  the  ensemble  to  one's  self  very  clearly.  The  imagin- 
ation is  most  struck  by  its  magnitude,  from  the  impervious  dark- 
ness that  veils  the  remoter  parts ;  and  as  our  torches  flickered 
upon  the  nearer  objects,  touching  them  into  ghastliness,  I  could 
hardly  help  fancying  that  I  was  in  the  counterpart  of  Milton's 
Pandemonium  —  in  the  council-hall  of  infernal  spirits  and  rebel- 
lious angels.     Nor  was  such  idea  dissipated  by  the  sound  as  of 


they  be 
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pent-up  thunder  sullenly  rolling  over  our  heads,  which  was  oc- 
casioned by  the  rattling  of  carriages  driving  through  the  street 
just  above  us.  In  fact,  it  requires  not  only  some  patience,  but 
some  degree  of  nerve  also,  to  investigate  the  remains  of  this 
theatre  with  perfect  coolness  of  mind,  and  with  a  critical  eye. 

Hit  stage  is  said  to  have  been  one  hundred  and  ten  feet  in 
width;  and  numerous  rich  mosaics,  columns,  and  other  pieces 
uf  architectural  ornament,  that  were  discovered  among  the  ruins, 
attest  both  its  original  magnificence  and  the  enormous  wealth, 
no  less  than  the  munificence  of  the  Consul  Balbus,  who  erected 
it  at  his  own  expense,  besides  another  structure  of  the  same 
kind  ut  Koine,  and  a  third  at  Gades,  his  native  city.  Still,  its 
architectural  splendour  does  not  at  all  prepossess  me  in  favour 
of  the  system  adopted  by  the  ancients  for  their  theatres,  or  in- 
duce me  to  overlook  the  striking  defects  and  imperfections 
I  have  alluded  to,  when  speaking  of  that  at  Pompeii. 

Although  we  might  have  afterwards  reproached  ourselves 
had  we  omitted  descending  to  Herculaneum,  we  were  by  no 
■mm  sorry  when  we  began  ad  tiipenis  evattere  aurat,  and 
emerge  from  that  nether  region  into  air  and  light.  Not  only 
is  Herculaneum  a  mine,  but  one  as  yet  very  imperfectly 
wrought ;  for  it  is  probable,  that  the  treasures  which  have 
been  brought  away  bear  but  a  small  proportion  to  those  that 
■till  remain.  Whether  any  further  attempt  will  now  be  made 
then,  is  exceedingly  doubtful;  because  to  con- 
tinue the  u[H.*rations  upon  an  effective  scale  might  be  exceed- 
ingly hazardous,  certainly  a  very  arduous  undertaking,  un- 
lets the  workmen  could  lay  open  the  parts  as  they  explored 
them.  Ancient  Romans  might  have  accomplished  it,  but  it  is 
a  task  demanding  more  energy  than  U  possessed  by  modern 
Neapolitans  and  u  Neapolitan  government.  A  few  years  ago, 
began  to  excavate  the  houses  beneath  some  gardens  at 
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great  Jislance,  anil  not  deeper  below  the  present  surface  than 
from  twenty  to  thirty  feet.  Several  of  the  houses  appear  to  have 
had  an  upper  story,  and  many  fine  mosaic  floors  and  specimens 
of  marble  were  discovered  in  them ;  yet,  as  habitations,  they 
must  have  been  inferior  even  to  those  at  Pompeii,  the  average 
size  of  the  rooms  not  exceeding  nine  feet  square.  There  has 
also  been  discovered  a  street,  supposed  to  have  led  down  to  the 
sea,  not  more  than  eight  feet  wide.  Surely  the  inhabitants  must 
have  measured  their  rooms  and  streets,  not  by  feet,  but  by  inches. 
At  all  events,  they  could  not  have  been  a  very  corpulent  race, 
otherwise,  two  persons  would  have  made  a  "  delightful  squeeze" 
in  one  of  their  apartments.  It  ia  a  sign  that  a  recent  French 
writer  was  never  here;  or  else,  instead  of  sneering  at  the  dimi- 
nutive size  of  our  modern  English  apartments,  he  would  have 
extolled  them  as  Brobuingnagian,  compared  with  the  little  cabins 
into  which  the  inhabitants  of  this  coast  were  wont  to  partition 
off  their  dwellings.  Yet,  perhaps,  the  worthy  baron  and  ex- 
minister  of  marine*,  might  have  considered  it  necessary  for 
him,  as  a  person  of  refined  taste  and  sensibility,  to  be  as  much 
enraptured  with  the  miniature  rooms  at  Pompeii  and  Hercu- 
laneum,  as  he  was  scandalised  by  the  contracted  dimensions  of 

The  palace  at  Portici  need  not  stand  in  the  way  of  excava- 
tions at  Herculaneum,  since  it  has  so  little  merit  as  a  building 
that  its  removal  need  occasion  no  regret.     All  that  it  is  retnark- 


*  According  10  newspaper  prediction*,  the  Karon's  book  was  to  hire  made 
■  motion.  Instead  of  which  it  was  quite  forgotten  within  three  months; 
although  it  merits  ■  better  fate,  if  merely  on  account  of  the  standard  birs  of 

days,  prenlenl  among  works  of  "genius"  and  "  piquant  productions."  Most 
of  those  who  are  good  natumili/  cried  tip  as  absolute  jtttiiuaes  and  first-rate 
writers,  at  the  beginning  of  a  season,  find  themselres  relapsing  into  literary 
nobodies  it  tht  conclusion  of  it. 


able  for  is  the  extreme  beauty  of  its  situation,  which  is  such  as 
io  deserve  8  finer  piece  of  architecture ;  for  it  commands  a  fine 
prospect  of  the  Bay  of  Naples,  including  that  of  the  lofty  and 
and  beautifully -featured  island  of  Capri.  Neither  is  the  interim 
more  attractive  since  the  collection  of  antiques  has  been 
moved  to  the  Museo  Borbonio,  save  for  the  apartments  fitted 
by  Murat,  during  his  brief  reign  over  the  Neapolitans.  On  the! 
return,  the  exiled  family  either  had  the  good  sense  not  to  be 
scandalised  at  the  changes  that  had  taken  place,  or  else  did  not 
find  it  convenient  to  expunge  these  memorials  of  another's  sway. 
Even  many  portraits  of  Murot  and  his  family  have  been  suffered 
Id  remain,  both  here  and  in  other  royal  palaces.  There  is  one 
large  picture  representing  Murat  and  Napoleon  in  their  state 
robes,  with  Madame  Mere,  Massena,  and  other  personages. 
The  apartments  themselves  are  fitted  up  with  great  pomp  and 
■amptuousness ;  yet,  in  some  of  them,  the  upholstery  style  pre- 
dominates more  than  could  be  wished — satin  draperies  and 
hangings  that  require  to  be  renewed  from  time  to  time.  One 
would  imagine  lhat  Pompeii  and  the  Museum  would  have  been 
attentively  studied  by  the  decorator*.  However,  rich  and  ele- 
gant as  it  is,  what  wc  here  behold  ought  perhaps  to  be  consi- 
dervdas  intended  only  to  be  temporary  improvement,  until  some- 
thing more  finished  could  be  provided. 

On  his  return,  Ferdinand  was  perfectly  well  satisfied  with 
what  hod  been  done  here  during  his  absence  ;  and  it  is  said  that 
while  he  wus  expressing  bis  admiration  of  the  revolution  here 
manifested,  one  of  his  family  observed  to  him  that  it  was  rather 
unfortunate  they  did  not  stay  away  longer,  since  they  would 
then  have  had  the  benefit  of  more  extensive  impTOTCOMBta. 
How  much  more  must  the  king  have  been  surprised,  when  he 
learned  what  Murat  had  effected  in  regard  to  the  excavations  at 
Pompeii,  and  what  useful  employment  bad  thus  been  provided 
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for  the  lowest  classes  of  lib  subjects.  It  may  be  mentioned  to 
the  honour  of  Madame  Murat,  that  she  did  not  attempt  to  carry 
off  any  valuables,  either  from  this  or  any  of  the  other  royal  re- 
sidences. Both  she  and  Iter  husband  were  popular  among 
the  Neapolitans,  and  they  certainly  effected  no  little  good.  In 
all  probability,  had  Murat  adopted  the  same  course  of  policy  as 
Bernadotte,  and  made  his  peace  with  the  allies,  he  might  have 
preserved  for  himself  and  his  family  the  crown  of  Naples,  of 
which  he  had  not  proved  himself  unworthy.  Instead  of  this,  he 
unwisely — at  least  so  events  proved — attacked  Austria,  and 
excited  the  Italians  to  assert  their  independence,  at  the  vety 
moment  that  power  was  about  to  acknowledge  him,  and  support 
his  pretensions  to  Naples.  After  being  successively  defeated  at 
Ferrara  and  Macerata,  and  abandoned  by  the  greater  part  of  his 
men,  be  returned,  but  only  to  escape  again  in  disguise  to  Ischia. 
He  then  reached  France ;  but  Napoleon  refused  to  communicate 
with  him,  and  be  sought  refuge  in  Corsica.  Again  he  made  an 
attempt  to  recover  Naples,  and  excite  a  revolution  in  his  favour, 
but  without  effect.  It  was  too  late — there  was  no  enthusiasm 
in  his  behalf  on  the  part  of  the  people.  He  was  seized,  and  sen- 
tenced to  be  shot ;  which  sentence  was  put  into  execution  on 
the  13th  of  October,  1815. —  Such  was  the  end  of  the  dai- 
zling  career  of  Joachim  the  First, 
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About  half  a  century  subsequent  to  the  date  of  H  e  re  u  la  n  mini's 
being  lirst  discovered,  and  almost  simultaneous  with  Stuart's  re- 
searches in  Greece,  accident  made  known  the  existence  of  several 
extraordinary  monuments  of  Greek  architecture  that  had  long 
been  hidden  from  observation,  owing  both  to  the  solitude  of  their 
situation,  and  the  thickets  which  had  grown  up  around  them.  It 
ww  for  this  snot,  the  ancient  I'osidonia  or  Pactum,  that  we  now 
set  out. 

Before  arriving  at  Salerno,  we  passed  through  the  romantic 
little  town  of  Cava,  situated,  as  its  name  indicates,  in  a  hollow, 
and  nearly  enclosed  by  picturesque  hills  of  various  forms,  clothed 
with  gardens  and  orange  groves,  and  with  here  and  there  a  mo- 
nastery, or  some  castle,  placed  on  a  "  vantage  coigne"  of  their 
•helving  aides.  The  gush  of  natural  cascades  imparled  an  addi- 
tional charm  to  this  domain  of  cultivated  and  luxuriant  sylvan 
beauty.  Nor  could  wc  help  remarking  that  Cava  alone  would 
hare  repaid  us  for  our  trip,  should  the  rctl  of  it  offer  nothing 
equally  interesting.  It  was,  however,  its  delightful  locality  that 
called  forth  our  admiration,  not  the  place  itself,  which  consists, 
for  tl>c  most  part,  of  a  single  narrow  street,  where  what  most 
k  us  was  sundry  recesses,  somewhat  like  small  chapels  or 
i,  containing  pictures  of  the  Virgin,  with  swords  pointing 


to  her  breast,  and  btood  issuing  from  it.  There  were  also  other 
representations  in  the  same  horrible  taste,  setting  forth  the  tor- 
tures endured  by  souls  in  Purgatory,  by  way  of  incentive  to  the 
seal  of  good  Catholics,  who  are  doubtless  bound  to  ransom  them 
from  their  sufferings.  It  does  not,  however,  say  much  for  the 
charity  of  their  priests,  that,  instead  of  spontaneously  and  gra- 
tuitously liberating  such  unhappy  souls,  they  require  to  be  paid 
for  doing  so ;  consequently,  if  the  poor  ghosts  had  no  better 
friends  than  those  ghostly  fathers,  Purgatory  must  continue  to 
be  their  doom.  This  circumstance  alone,  methinks,  might  al- 
most open  the  eyes  of  the  most  credulous ;  and  convince  them 
on  what  foundation  the  doctrine  of  Purgatory  really  rests.  Scrip- 
tural support  it  certainly  has  none ;  and  among  other  reasons, 
therefore,  this  may  be  one  why  the  church  of  Rome  discounte- 
nances the  reading  of  the  Scriptures  among  the  laity.  Studying 
the  Sacred  Writings  can  hardly  fail  to  lead  to  heresy,  according 
to  the  interpretation  given  to  that  term  by  the  Roman  clergy, 
who  consider  the  interests  of  papacy  paramount  to  those  of 
Christianity-  That  such  gross  and  unscriptural  delusions  as  that 
relative  to  Purgatory  should  have  ever  prevailed,  may  move  our 
pity;  that  they  should  now  be  tolerated,  can  excite  only  our  in- 
dignant scorn.  , 

Continuing  along  a  road  winding  through  the  vale,  a  turning 
brought  us  within  view  of  the  sea,  and  we  soon  beheld  the  Bay 
of  Salerno  which,  if  not  equal  to  that  of  Naples  in  reputation,  is 
certainly  not  inferior  to  it  in  the  charms  which  nature  has  la- 
vished on  it.  Save  that  Vesuvius  is  wanting,  this  romantic  gulf 
does  not  at  all  yield  to  the  other  in  the  fascinating  assemblage  of 
its  features,  and  in  the  fine  combination  of  sea  and  land.  Its 
mountainous  shores  partake  even  more  largely  of  the  picturesque, 
and  exhibit  themselves  more  prominently;  while  the  ancient 
Roman  fortress,  throned  on  a  steep  eminence  behind  the  c 
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acrves  to  complete  the  romantic  character  of  the  whole  scene. 
Like  Naples,  Salerno  stretches  along  its  bay ;  but  is  guarded,  not 
menaced,  by  the  mountains  which  fence  it  in :  as  a  town,  bow. 
ever,  it  is  but  a  miniature  compared  with  that  capital.  The  days 
of  its  prosperity  departed  long  ago;  its  pride  passed  away  with 
the  Normans ;  the  celebrity  of  its  medical  school,  the  admiration 
of  Europe  in  the  eleventh  century,  is  extinct  —  its  fame  dwindled 
to  a  mere  memorial.  The  once  oracular  precepts  of  the  Schola 
Salernitana  were  drawn  up  in  Latin  rhymes,  for  the  use  of 
lEobcrt,  the  Bon  of  the  English  conqueror;  and  snatches  of 
f-lietn  are  yet  to  be  met  with  in  quotations.. 

The  cathedral  is  now  the  chief  object  of  attraction  within  the 
for  strangers.  This  edifice  is  said  to  have  been  first  erected 
the  seventh  century;  but  having  suffered  greatly  during  ihe 
lacks  of  the  Saracens  upon  Salerno,  was  restored  in  a  more 
icent  style,  by  Robert  Guiscard,  in  the  eleventh.  In  front 
«-»f  it  is  a  spacious  quadrangular  cortile,  surrounded  by  a  portico 
«3c  cloister  of  thirty-one  arches,  resting  upon  granite  and  marble 
^Columns  of  different  kinds.  Within  this  cloister  are  several  sar- 
^L'npliai;i,  which,  it  is  asserted,  were  brought  hither  from  Vws- 
Vum,  although  their  style  contradicts  such  a  supposition;  for  It 
tn  he  lloman — at  all  events,  is  very  unlike  that  of  the 
llMtn  at  I'astuni.  That  they  are  pagan,  admits  of  no 
consequently,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  they  were  duly  exorcised 
ami  luBtniud  before  admitted  into  these  precincts  —  into  the 
pale  of  the  Catholic  church.  How  religionists,  who  are  so  bi- 
gottccl,  intolerant,  and  uncompromising  in  all  other  matters,  can 
reconcile  it  to  their  consciences,  or  to  consistency,  to  admit,  as 
they  frequently  do,  so  much  of  the  profane  into  their  sacred 
is  a  point  which  their  casuistry  must  explain.  Can  it  be 
that  even  the  most  rigid  orthodoxy  is  not  proof  against  affec- 
tion for  art  ?  Singular  weakness  in  a  church  so  hostile  against  all 
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all  other  III  W »j  !  In  the  suburb  of  Mergellina, 
church,  where  two  heathen  statues  of  Apollo  and  Mil 
exposed  for  the  edification  of  the  devout,  under  thi 
David  and  Judith;  and  I  believe  that  the  Neapolit 
reverence  not  only  those  arch-pagans,  but  even  the  arch-heretic 
Luther  himself,  were  he  provided  with  a  similar  passport-  The 
sculptures  on  some  of  these  sarcophagi  are  certainly  not  porti- 
cularly  suitable  to  the  place  where  they  are  now  deposited. 
Bacchanalian  festivities,  Bacchus  and  Ariadne,  the  Rape  of  Pro- 
serpine, appear,  according  to  heretical  Protestant  notions,  in- 
decorous, albeit  they  may  not  be  unorthodox,  or  any  scandal  in 
the  eyes  of  staunch  Romanists;  —  and  it  must  be  confessed  that 
neither  Bacchus  nor  Ariadne  ever  called  in  question  the  infalli- 
bility of  the  Pope,  or  the  doctrines  of  the  Vatican.  Bacchus 
was  never  a  reformer,  religious  or  political.  Over  the  entrance 
into  the  cathedral  is  a  mosaic  of  the  Evangelist  St.  Matthew,  to 
whom  the  building  is  dedicated,  and  whose  body  is  said  to  have 
been  removed  hither  from  1'a-st  inn,  by  Robert  Guiscard,  in  1 0.5  i . 
Within,  there  are  several  mosaics  in  the  pavements ;  and  tbeae 
also  were  brought  from  I'.Tstum.  If'  such  be  really  the  case, 
PiEstum  must  have  been  stored  with  specimens  of  almost  every 
style  of  art;  for  these  mosaics  are  of  Byzantine,  not  of  antique 
workmanship.  There  are  many  rich-cap  Staled  columns,  splendid 
pulpits,  and  other  curious  objects  in  this  church ;  but  perhaps 
its  greatest  boast  is,  that  it  contains  the  tomb  of  the  truly  ortho- 
dox Hddebrand,  Pope  Gregory  the  Seventh,  the  craftiest  of  all 
the  politicians  that  have  been  seated  in  the  chair  of  St.  Peter. 
To  him  belongs  the  merit  of  having  vigorously  asserted,  not  oniy 
the  spiritual,  but  also  the  temporal  supremacy  and  jurisdiction  of 
Rome;  a  right  which  the  succeeding  "Vicars  of  Christ"  did 
not  suffer  to  lie  dormant,  it  being  so  admirable  an  illustration  of 
the  text — Mr/  kingdom  m  not  of  thi*  world. 
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Not  far  from  this  monument,  lies  the  body  of  John  of  Pro- 
tida,  a  noble  of  Salerno,  well  known  in  history  as  the  planner 
suii]  executor  of  the  "Sicilian  Vespers,"  in  12tt2,  which  fatal 
tragedy  expelled  Charles  of  Anjou,  and  his  family,  from  the 
1  of  Sicily.  Many  other  particulars  of  note  might  be 
-n lionet],  but  I  shall  confine  myself  to  one  curiosity  which  1 
d  over  when  speaking  of  the  quadrangle  before  the  church  ; 
r,  the  colossal  basin  of  granite  that  stands  in  the  centre  of 
It  is  fifteen  feet  in  diameter;  its  weight,  therefore,  ru us t  be 
;  nevertheless,  if  there  be  any  veracity  in  legends, 
s  brought  hither  by  a  single  porter.  It  must  be  confessed 
he  was  no  ordinary  one  —  the  only  wonder  is,  that  he 
I  have  condescended  to  undertake  so  trumpery  a  task  — 
■  «.-  being  no  less  a  personage  than  the  Devil  I  Here  would  seem 
«o  be  quite  enough  of  the  marvellous  without  further  addition ; 
3'ct  the  story  would  lose  half  its  authority  and  interest,  were 
■wt  not  alto  informed  that  it  was  no  other  than  Abelard  who 
«oupelled  Satan  to  perform  this  job  for  him.  They  who  believe 
this  will  undoubtedly  have  the  candour  to  believe  also  that 
Abelard  must  have  been  a  puragon  of  disinterestedness  for 
making  ■  drudge  of  the  devil  with  so  little  profit  to  himself. 

The  next  morning  beheld  us  on  our  way  to  Ptcstum.  which 
!■  at  the  opposite  or  southern  extremity  of  the  Gulf  of  Salerno. 
Beyond  Eboli,  we  entered  upon  a  bleak  level  tract,  the  image 
of  dreariness,  especially  when  contrasted  with  the  loveliness  wo 
had  so  shortly  before  admired  at  t'ava  and  in  its  vicinity.  Not 
only  is  it  as  desolate, but  nearly  as  insalubrious  also  as  the  Pontine 
marshes.  The  people  we  met  were  not  at  all  more  prepossess- 
ing in  appearance  than  the  country  itself;  not  that  they  were 
at  all  unpicturesque  figures,  quite  the  contrary,  but  they  hud 
somewhat  too  Sitlvatorish  a  look  to  take  our  fancy  just  then, 
!,  although  it  may  be  pleasant  to  contemplate  banditti  in 
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pictures,  it  is  a  very  different  thing  when  one  comes  to  encounter 
them  face  to  face.  A  man  must  be  desperately  in  love  with 
adventure,  if  he  has  any  relish  for  such  t&e-d-tctes.  Whether 
their  looks  or  our  suspicions  did  them  more  injustice,  I  will  not 
pretend  to  decide :  probably  tlie  fitness  of  the  scene  for  such 
a  purpose  might  cause  our  imaginations  to  transform  them  into 
very  proper  actors  for  the  parts  of  banditti.  As  it  was,  we  had 
only  the  promise  of  an  adventure  —  what  might  have  turned 
out  to  be  one,  had  it  not  turned  out  more  conformably  to  our 
wishes.  Had  mischief  ensued,  it  would  have  been  because  we 
ran  into  it,  popping  in  where  we  had  no  business. 

On  reaching  the  Sele,  a  river  about  forty  yards  broad,  we 
found  that  the  bridge  had  broken  down,  and  that  the  narrow 
wooden  one  erected  ad  interim  did  not  appear  very  substan- 
tial ;  we  therefore  got  out  and  walked  across,  leaving  our  vehicle 
to  follow.  Observing  a  solitary  house,  at  the  other  end  of  the 
bridge,  we  thought  that,  as  we  were  on  foot,  for  the  purpose  of 
lightening  our  carriage,  we  might  as  well  step  in  and  ask  permis- 
sion to  light  our  cigars.  What  struck  us  most  when  we  first 
entered,  was  the  filthiness  and  gloominess  of  the  place ;  but 
when  we  discerned  its  inmates,  we  were,  if  possible,  less  satis- 
fied with  them  than  with  their  dwelling.  They  consisted  of 
eight  fellows,  whose  visages  and  apparel  warranted  the  sus- 
picion that  they  belonged  to  the  cut-throat  and  cut-purse  pro- 
fession ;—  a  half-naked  female,  who  seemed  a  fitting  associate 
for  them,  and  three  growling  mastiffs.  To  add  to  our  dismay, 
we  perceived  several  muskets,  so  placed  that  they  could  have 
been  snatched  up  instantaneously.  The  looks  with  which  they 
eyed  us,  and  the  whispers  they  interchanged  with  each  other, 
tended  rather  to  confirm  than  dispel  our  apprehensions ;  we 
therefore  thought  it  most  prudent  to  make  good  our  retreat 
without  further  parley  ;  so,  muttering  something  about  mistake 


terrace, 
to  ibeii 
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anil  intrusion,  we  bolted  out  again  prestissimo,  leaving  them  to 
proceed  with  the  repast  we  regretted  we  had  interrupted,  and 
to  make  whatever  comments  they  pleased  both  on  our  unbidden 
appearance  and  abrupt  exit. 

We  entered  our  vehicle  with  all  imaginable  celerity,  yet 
even  then  did  not  feel  in  perfect  security,  not  knowing  but 
that  tome  of  the  gentry  might  pursue  us,  especially  as  all  was 
a  perfect  solitude  as  Tar  as  the  eye  could  reach  ;  and,  although 
we  were  almost  in  the  neighbourhood  of  I'a-stum,  we  did  not  at 
all  better  relish  the  ideu  of  pillage  or  assassination  for  reflecting 
that  Mich  deed  might  be  performed  upon  classic  ground.  For- 
tunately, the  appearance  of  the  temples  in  the  distance  re- 
assured us  |  and,  by  the  time  we  had  approached  sufficiently  mat 
to  distinguish  them,  the  impression  they  made  upon  us  quickly 
effaced  others  of  a  more  disagreeable  nature. 

The  largest  of  the  three  structures,  namely,  that  which 
goes  by  the  name  of  the  Temple  of  Neptune,  is  still  tolerably 
entire,  and  even  the  other  two  more  perfect  than  mo-t  other 
antiquities  of  so  early  a  period;  which  is  not  greatly  to  be 
wondered  at,  their  construction  being  bo  massive,  that  to  destroy 
them  would  he  almost  an  Herculean  achievement.  The  !ir*t- 
mentioned  one  is  hexastyle  (or  has  six  columns  in  each  front), 
Mid  has  fourteen  columns  on  each  Hank.  As  regards  mere 
height,  the  columns  are  by  no  means  remarkable,  since  they  are 
barely  thirty  feet:  but  then  they  are  seven  feet  in  di.miiiir, 
and  IflpfOrt  so  exceedingly  massive  and  ponderous  an  entabla- 
ture, that  the  whole  order  is  increased  to  forty-two  feel,  exclusive 
rf  tin;  three  deep  gradini,  constituting  a  substructure,  or  solid 
■,  on  wUch  the  whole  is  raised.  The  columns  sre  exceed- 
thick-set,  the  spaces  between  them  being  scarcely  equal 
to  their  diameter;  but  their   upper  diameter  being  only 
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thirds  of  the  lower  one,  occasions  a  great  difference  as  regards 
the  relation  of  solid  to  void  there ;  and  also  a  very  striking 
inclination  in  the  sides  of  the  columns,  their  shafts  being  of  such 
exceedingly  low  proportions.  All  these  circumstances  com- 
lined  produce  a  most  extraordinary  effect,  such  as  the  mere 
statement  of  dimensions  goes  no  way  in  accounting  for.  Of  the 
walls  of  the  «7/(i  little  now  remains ;  yet,  perhaps,  the  picturesque 
appearance  of  the  edifice  has  been  favoured  in  some  degree  by 
this  dilapidation,  since;the  two  interior  ranges  of  columns,  which 
divided  it  into  three  aisles,  are  now  exposed  to  view.  These 
latter  are  much  smaller  than  the  external  columns,  there  being 
a  series  of  smaller  pillars  above  them,  forming  an  upper  gallery 
over  each  aisle,  or,  I  may  say,  internal  colonnade ;  for  as  this 
temple  was  of  the  class  denominated  Ityptrthral,  or  exposed  to 
tiie  sky,  the  interior  was,  after  all,  no  more  than  an  inclosed 
court  —  and  by  no  means  a  very  spacious  one  —  with  porticos 
along  its  sides.  Without  discussing  the  very  questionable  pro- 
priety of  a  building  that  exhibits  a  roof,  being,  in  fact,  uncovered 
in  its  principal  part,  it  is  certain  that  the  same  space,  which 
would  appear  ample  if  ceiled  in,  looks  quite  the  contrary  when 
open  above.  What  would  be  a  large  hall,  makes  but  a  confined 
court. 

The  other  hexastyle  building,  called  the  Temple  of  Ceres, 
differs  from  the  preceding  chiefly  in  dimensions,  the  columns 
not  exceeding  twenty  feet  in  height ;  for  the  circumstance  of 
its  having  had  one  column  less  on  each  of  its  sides,  was  rather 
a  distinction  than  any  real  difference.  The  remains  of  the 
third  building  (near  the  Temple  of  Neptune)  has  puzzled  the 
antiquaries  not  a  little,  owing  to  its  having  an  unequal  number 
of  columns  in  front ;  viz.,  nine  in  that  situation,  and  eighteen 
along  eaji  of  its  sides.     If,  however,  as  is  most  probable,  there 
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were  no  pediments,  the  ends  of  the  building  would  become 
merely  the  shorter  sides,  instead  of  the  principal  ones,  or  fronts; 
consequently,  the  number  of  columns  is  in  such  case  perfectly 
unimportant.  Of  as  little  moment  is  it  to  enquire  whether  this 
building,  now  passing  under  the  name  of  the  Basilica,  really 
deserves  that  appellation.  All  the  information  it  now  supplies 
is  confined  to  the  example  it  gives  us  of  the  Doric  order,  whose 
columns,  both  here  and  in  the  Temple  of  Ceres,  are  remarkable 
for  die  peculiarity  in  the  neckings  of  their  capitals,  it  being  a  kind 
of  scotia,  or  hollow,  carved  with  small  round-edged  leaves.  This, 
I  suppose,  must  not  be  called  a  freak,  although  it  can  hardly  be 
reckoned  a  beauty,  because  it  disturbs  the  character  of  the 
rest,  and  we  feel  that  somewhat  of  a  kindred  tone  should  be 
extended  to  other  parts  of  the  detail. 

That  Italy  itself  should  contain  some  of  the  severest  speci- 
mens of  the  Doric  order,  —  specimens  so  totally  unlike  any 
Uiing  the  Italians  themselves  have  produced  under  that  name,  — 
is  singular  enough  ;  nor  is  it  less  singular  that  they  should  have 
been  able  to  perceive  in  their  metamorphosed  —  not  to  say  spu- 
rious— order,  all  the  qualities  and  merits  of  the  other;  a  proof, 
fay  the  by,  that  it  is  not  difficult  to  discover  excellence,  when 
we  assure  ourselves  before  hand  that  it  is  to  be  found.  In  the 
buildings  at  Pars  turn,  we  behold  not  so  much  the  classical  as  an 
hrmir  style  of  architecture  —  solemn,  grandiose,  sublime  — 
something,  of  which  neither  description  nor  the  pencil  can  con- 
vey an  equivalent  idea.  Ornament  there  is  none;  elegance  is 
quite  out  of  the  question  ;  of  beauty  there  is  hardly  more:  but 
they  ore  stamped  with  an  awful  energy  thai  seizes  upon  the 
mind.  Rearing  aloft  their  shattered  forms  amidst  silence  and 
solitude,  they  are,  perhaps,  or  without  a  perhaps,  far  more  im- 

Lpressive  as  ruins  than  they  would  be  as  perfect  structures.     By 


2*4  fMtStVM, 

laying  them  bare,  time  lias  only  rendered  mare  prominently 
visible  the  Herculean  compact urei  of  their  frame.  It  has  sub- 
dued their  giant  forms  into  poesy,  and  lias  blended  with  their 
sternness  a  softening  touch  of  sentiment  and  melancholy.  Am 
resit,  the  Paestum  style  is  no  more  a  model  for  us  than  are  the 
pyramids  of  Egypt.  Unless  preserved  in  all  its  integrity, 
without  the  slightest  intermixture  of  any  thing  foreign  to  it, 
or,  at  all  events,  of  any  thing  not  sufficiently  accommodated  to 
it,  it  would  become  quite  preposterous."  It  affords  nothing 
transferable,  nor  can  it  be  made  to  assimilate  with  the  other 
stock  materials  of  architectural  design.  Besides  which,  it 
must  be  allowed  to  be  most  intractable  and  unmanageable ; 
capable,  indeed,  of  producing  most  striking  effect,  yet  an  effect 
invariably  the  same;  excluding  fancy,  admitting  no  diversity 
of  expression.  It  exhausts  itself  at  once,  and  a  single  edifice 
of  the  kind  represents  an  entire  class.  All  is  repetition :  pre- 
cisely the  same  tone,  the  same  character,  again  and  again. 

Among  a  heap  of  fragments,  lying  between  the  temple  of 
Neptune  and  that  of  Ceres,  some  Corinthian  capitals  of  a  very 
singular  character  have  been  discovered,  having  human  heads, 
or  masks,  about  the  size  of  life,  above  their  foliage.  Two  of 
them  are  to  he  seen  at  the  entrance  of  Signor  fiellelli's  house ; 
and  columns  with  similar  capitals,  no  doubt  brought  from  the 
same  spot,  support  some  pointed  arches  in  the  stables  of  the 
archbishop's  palace  at  Salemo.     What  adds  to  the  singularity 


*  A  nun  in  his  tenses  would  as  soon  think  of  putting  himself  into  a 
Roman  toga,  as  dressing  up  bis  house  in  i  livery  of  l'l'stun  columns ;  ye* 
tricks  of  the  latter  class  have  been  played.  I  liaie  heard  of  a  villa  being 
erected  where  the  diameter  of  the  columns  was  greater  lhan  the  width  of  the 

windows  between  them.  —  Sash  windows  and  Pa?stum  ! —  there  is  not  a  more 
nauseous  miiture  in  the  whole  materia  medico. 
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u,  that  the  building  they  originally  belonged  to  must  have 
exhibited  what  now  appears  a  very  capricious  mixture  of  two 
orders;  the  pieces  of  the  entablature  found  among  the  same 
ruins  being  evidently  Doric,  with  triglyphs  and  sculptured 
metopes. 

Ai  soon  as  our  curiosity  had  been  gratified  with  viewing  the 
singular  remains  of  ancient  art  at  Prestum,  we  were  obliged  to 
attend  to  the  demands  of  that  importunate  ■  master  of  arts" 
commemorated  by  Persius.  We  found  that  stomachs  need  some 
repair  before  they  fall  into  ruins ;  and,  therefore,  consulting 
(be  monitions  of  ours,  wc  began  to  look  about  for  some  place 
where  they  would  meet  with  more  substantial  entertainment 
than  they  could  possibly  find  among  temples  and  columns. 
Accordingly,  we  repaired  to  a  small  house,  where  we  were 
shown  into  a  room,  that  we  learned  was  the  one  in  which 
poor  Hunt  breathed  bis  last-  This  tragical  event  took  place  in 
1824,  when  both  he  and  his  wife  were  assassinated  by  a  party 
of  desperadoes,  in  broad  daylight,' while  returning  from  Pcestum. 
The  fate  of  this  young  couple  made  a  great  sensation  at  Naples, 
and  so  roused  all  the  English  residents  there,  that  they  were 
determined  to  discover  the  murderers,  and  make  a  public  ex- 
ample of  them.  A  rigorous  search  was  forthwith  set  on  foot; 
but  it  was  some  time  before  any  clue  whatever  could  be  ob- 
tained as  to  the  perpetrators  of  the  inhuman  deed.  At  length, 
a  female  who  had  a  rinjj  belonging  to  Mrs,  Hunt  on  her  linger, 
was  taken  up,  and  tins  led  to  the  detection  of  the  rest  uf  the 
gang ;  three  of  whom  were  beheaded  at  Salerno,  and  the  others 
1  to  slavery  for  life.* 

\  hiniiwmc  «r»i«-  of  pUtc  m  aftcnrsuih  prewnt«I  to  Signor  IMklii, 
r  of  land  ncir  I'a-Uum,  tar  lii»  lutniinc 

Mn.  Heat    On  mm  .>!  the  pi*™  was  the  following  iascriptka 
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This  too  well  accredited  and  too  true  history,  added  to  our 
fresh  recollection  of  the  party  we  had  intruded  upon  in  our 
way  hither,  did  not  set  us  perfectly  at  ease ;  we  therefore 
considered  it  adviseahle  to  accelerate  our  motions  as  speedily  as 
possible;  and  we  afterwards  learned  that  our  apprehensions 
were  far  from  being  groundless,  for,  when  it  was  nearly  dusk, 
our  carriage  was  stopped  by  a  mounted  dragoon,  who  said 
that  there  were  banditti  on  the  road  before  us.    We  now 


Al  Sgnor  Don  Francesco  Saverio  BeUelli, 
il  Ministro  di  sua  Maesta  Britannica, 
gli  Uffiziali  del  Vascello  Ammiraglio  Inglese 

Revenge, 

ed  altri  Signori  Inglesi  Resident!  in  Xapoii, 

nel  Dicembre,  1824. 

per  la  sua  condotta 

benigna,  cortese,  pia, 

verso  gl'  infelici  loro  compatriotti 

nellf  infausto  evento 

(d'amara  ed  orribilc  rimembranza) 

accaduto  a  l'csto  nel  3  Dicembre,  18*24 — 

I'assasinio  del  Signoro,  e  della  Signora  Hunt, 

in  segno  di  stima,  e  di  riconoscenza. 


The  Minister  of  his  Britannic  Majesty, 
the  Officers  of  the  British  Admiral's  Ship 

Revenge, 

and  other  English  Residents  in  Naples, 

in  December,  1824, 

to  Signor  Francesco  Saverio  BeUelli. 

In  token  of  their  esteem  and  acknowledgment 
for  his  benign,  courteous,  and  pious  conduct 

towards  their  unfortunate  Countrymen, 

in  the  awful  event  (bitter  and  horrible  in  its 

remembrance)  which  happened  at  Pacstum  on 

the  M  December,  IS '24  — 

The  assassination  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hunt 
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began  to  be  seriously  alarmed,  especially  as   it  would  soon 
be  quite  dark. 

We  were  in  momentary  expectation  of  being  stopped,  and 
every  crack  of  the  driver's  whip  caused  us  to  start ;  nor  did 
our  fears  entirely  subside  till  we  found  that  we  had  again 
reached  Salerno.  Truly  thankful  did  we  then  feel  —  infinitely 
more  so  than  we  should  have  done  had  our  trip  passed  off 
without  any  dhagrlmms  whatever :  for  such  is  the  constitution 
of  the  human  mind,  that  it  seldom  appreciates  actual  blessings 
unless  apprised  of  their  value  by  the  interposition  of  some  im- 
pending peril. 


ii  \ 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


>    TO   SICILY. STROM  BO  LI 

VOLUNTEER    ESCORT    OP 

!     ENTERTAINMENTS. 


VIRGIN     VAIII 
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Sicily  did  not  enter  into  (lie  original  plan  of  our  route;  never 
theless,  so  favourable  an  opportunity  for  making  an  excursion 
to  that  island  presented  itself,  that  we  yielded  to  the  tempt- 
ation, and  accordingly  joined  the  passengers  in  a  steam-vessel 
bound  for  that  island,  and  thence  to  Malta.  In  all  there  were 
about  a  hundred;  and  among  them  several  Russians  and  Poles 
of  distinction,  besides  natives  of  various  other  countries-  Me 
were,  therefore,  more  closely  pent  up  than  was  agreeable ;  and 
the  discordant  Babel  of  tongues  around  us  was  somewhat 
annoying.  However,  the  fineness  of  the  weather  was  in  our 
favour,  and  left  nothing  to  be  desired  by  the  eye,  which  was 
abundantly  gratified  by  the  delightful  shore  scenery  we  coasted 
along. 

Capri,  so  infamous  in  history  as  the  foul  haunt  of  that  impe- 
rial brute,  Tiberius  ;  so  noble  in  itself, — a  precipitous  mountain, 
shooting  up  amidst  the  waters,  exhibited  all  its  majesty  as  we 
sailed  close  by  it.  Nothing  can  be  well  imagined  finer  than 
the  outline  of  this  huge  seagirt  rock,  which  is  said  to  be 
favoured  with  so  salubrious  a  climate,  that  its  inhabitant*  a 
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never  visited  by  disease ;  and,  if  such  really  is  the  case,  it 
must  have  been  an  eyesore  to  the  medical  professors  of  Salerno. 
After  crossing  the  gulf  named  after  the  last-mentioned  place, 
we  steered  in  the  direction  of  Stromboli ;  and  at  about  mid- 
night, the  flame  issuing  from  the  volcano  on  its  summit  began 
to  display  itself.  Its  splendour  gradually  increased,  till  it  re- 
sembled a  vast  pharos ;  and,  as  we  passed  close  to  it,  we  could 
discern  the  fire  issuing  from  two  cones,  together  with  showers 
of  red-hot  stones,  although  not  so  terrific  as  those  we  had 
witnessed  at  Vesuvius:  yet  the  noise  was  hardly  less,  for  it 
resembled  the  discharge  of  heavy  artillery.  The  ascent  to  the 
summit  of  this  volcano  is  infinitely  more  difficult  than  that  of 
the  one  near  Naples,  owing  to  its  abrupt  acclivity,  and  the  sandf- 
lies* of  the  soil.  A  finer  night  for  the  enjoyment  of  this  noble 
spectacle  could  not  be  desired:  the  firmament  was  spangled 
with  stars  of  most  lustrous  brilliancy ;  and,  as  if  in  emulation  of 
the  splendour  above,  the  sea  kept  shooting  forth  sparks  of  fire, 
and  at  times  its  surface  seemed  quite  luminous  for  a  long 
extent.  What  increased  in  no  small  degree  the  singularity  of 
the  scene,  was  the  number  of  fantastically  shaped  rocks  scat- 
tered around. 

We  afterwards  passed  the  Lipari  Islands  at  daybreak,  and 

espied  Etna  towering  above  mountains  that,  were  it  not  for  the 

vicinity  to  such  a  chief,  would  themselves  be  conspicuous  for 

their  magnitude   and   elevation.     On   entering   the   *  traits   of 

Messina,  we  beheld  the  Scvlln  so  renowned  in  fable,  but  which 

offered  nothing  whatever  striking  in  comparison  with  the  other 

objects  we  had  so  lately  viewed  :    in  fact,  one  is  almost  sure  of 

being  disappointed  on  visiting  places  or  things  of  extraordinary 

poetic  celebrity.    On  such  occasions,  we  look  for  what  is  not  to 

Ap  found,  the  embellishments  with  which  the  "glamour  might" 

°f  ^tncy  ha*  invested  wliat  has  little  o\'  the  extraordinary  in 
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itself.  For  the  same  reason,  our  astonishment  at  the  twin 
wonder  Charybdis  was  not  particularly  complimentary,  since 
we  were  chiefly  surprised  at  finding  how  greatly  fiction  had 
exaggerated  its  marvellousness.  It  is  merely  a  strong  eddy  of 
waters,  running  for  a  certain  time  in  one  direction,  then  varying 
to  another ;  a  singular  natural  phenomenon,  no  doubt,  yet  not 
particularly  formidable  or  terrific,  except  to  such  little  "  cockle- 
boat"  vessels  as  those  which  composed  an  ancient  fleet. 
Passing  the  village  of  Paradi,  and  the  convent  of  St.  Nicholas, 
we  at  length  anchored  in  the  harbour  of  Messina,  after  a 
voyage  of  just  four-and-twenty  hours. 

Here  we  were  obliged  to  go  through  such  another  penitential 
ceremony  as  that  we  had  endured  on  landing  at  Naples.     Our 
vessel  was  besieged,  boarded,  and  carried  by  assault,  by  a  host 
of  boatmen,  waiters,  domestiques  de  place,  &c,  who  insisted  upon 
accommodating  us ;  nor  would  they  be  said  nay  to.    If  ever 
poor  creatures  were  endangered  of  being  smothered  with  kind* 
ness,  we  were  exposed  to  that  peril  from  the  importunate  and 
overwhelming  hospitality   of  these    worthy   Messinese.      So 
stoutly  did  they  contend  among  each  other  for  the  honour  of 
serving  us, — worthy,  disinterested  people! — that  I  began  to 
think  it  must  be  the  effect  of  some  secret,  yet  powerful  spell 
which  invested  us.    As  he  was  getting  into  a  boat,  one  poor 
gentleman  lost  the  tail  of  his  coat,  that  had  been  grasped  by  a 
fellow  who  considered  him  his  lawful  property,  and  was  resolved 
not  to  relinquish  his  hold  on  him.    To  say  the  truth,  the  natives 
were  far  more  affectionate  than  ceremonious:  they  treated 
our  persons  with  nearly  as  much  freedom  as  they  did  our  lug- 
gage ;  and  our  luggage  they  seized  upon  with  just  as  much 
freedom  as  if  it  had  been  their  own.  Having  at  last  gone  through 
this  purgatory,  wc  discovered,  to  our  great  awe,  that  we  had 
vet  to  make  our  way  through  another;  viz.,  through  a  dense 
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wd  of  porters  and  beggars,  who  had  been  waiting  to  receive 
(  on  shore.  The  second  act  of  uproar  and  contention  now 
•began!  nor  was  it  till  alter  some  time  had  elapsed  that  we 
old  proceed.  Even  then,  however,  we  were  not  suffered  to 
:apc  the  fuss  of  a  public  entry  into  the  city ;  for  a  numerous 
e  of  mendicants  accompanied  us  to  the  very  door  of  the 
hotel;  a  ceremony  we  would  most  willingly  have  dispensed 
•  itli,  feeling  very  sensibly  that  such  high  popular  favour  is 
exceedingly  troublesome.  We  literally  took  refuge  in  the  hold, 
tl  were  congratulating  ourselves  on  having  passed  through  all 
our  ordeals  for  the  present,  when,  lo  t  another  was  lurking  for 
•  in  ambush.  The  hotel  itself  was  in  the  upper  part  of  the 
c;  and,  having  ascended  to  it,  we  found  the  entrance 
blocked  by  an  army  of  reserve  —  a  fresh  corps  of  mendicant*, 
im  we  were  obliged  to  push  our  way  vi  r<  a  rait* — at 
at,  vi  ft  el/ioict  i  nor  was  it  without  much  ado  that  we  prc- 

j  them  following  us  into  the  apartments. 
Talk  of  British  liberty  after  this ! — it  is  a  mere  farce  com* 
with  that  enjoyed  in  a  country  where  the  very  beggars 
nc  the  privilege  of  bearding  strangers  in  the  only  place  they 
)  call  their  own.  A  hearty  welcome  in  a  foreign  land  is. 
doubtless,  a  pleasing  thing;  that  is,  if  kept  within  certain 
Is;  for  the  welcome  that  threatens  to  tear  you  to  pieces 
u  as  you  get  on  shore,  is  a  positive  annoyance. 
Tha  specimen  we  had  just  experienced  of  them  certainly  did 
t  tend  to  put  us  in  the  very  best  temper  with  the  i  i 
w  (act,  wc  had  been  so  roughly  shaken  about,  it  was  no  wonder 
thai  what  of  the  milk  of  human  kindness  we  possessed  turned 
■  Uttlc  sourish  on  the  occasion.  If,  therefore,  they  value  the 
report  of  their  visitors,  the  citi/.ens  would  do  well,  in 
future,  to  relieve  them  from  meh  public  ami  overpowering 
Mirations  of  weleomc  to  their  shores.     I.  for  <mc,  will  lake 


my  revenge  of  them  by  saying  nothing  of  the  antiquity  of  tt 
city,  which  is  at  least  old  enough  to  have  learned  better  i 
ners  by  this  time.  All  that  I  shall  remark  with  reference  to 
that  point  is,  that  it  was  originally  built  higher  up  than  it  stands 
at  present ;  so  that  it  may,  in  that  respect,  be  said  to  have 
literally  sunk  down ;  and  I  am  sure  that,  figuratively  speaking, 
it  sank  quite  as  much  in  our  estimation. 

Notwithstanding  that  it  is  now  insignificant  as  a  port,  compared 
with  what  it  was  when  Sicily  was  the  granary  of  ancient  Home 
and  Italy,  the  harbour  of  Messina  is  an  exceedingly  fine  one, 
and  the  water  of  sufficient  depth  to  admit  vessels  coming  close 
to  shore.  From  this  side,  the  city  makes  a  stately  appearance, 
owing  to  the  continued  ranges  of  buildings  facing  the  sea,  along 
which  is  a  promenade  for  carriages.  This  latter  again  is  a  re- 
markably agreeable  spot,  since  it  commands  a  full  view  of  the 
harbour,  and  of  the  lofty  Calabrian  hills  that  skirt  the  opposite 
shores  across  the  straits.  Parallel  with  this  mart  no,  or  quay,  runs 
the  principal  street  within  the  city,  for  the  extent  of  about  a 
mile.  This  is  called  Ferdinando,  and  has  many  excellently 
built  houses;  yet  here,  as  well  as  in  other  parts  of  the  town, 
a  strange  custom  prevails,  that  gives  the  place  a  most  KasAer- 
womaitly  appearance :  i  allude  to  the  practice  of  hanging  out 
linen  to  dry  upon  lines  stretched  across  the  streets.  When 
any  wind  is  stirring,  the  fluttering  and  flapping  of  this  array  of 
ensigns  becomes  more  annoying  than  ever  —  provokingly  gro- 
tesque, and  as  anti-romantic  withal  as  can  well  be  conceived. 
There  is  always  something  bleak  and  chilling  in  the  appearance 
of  linen  hung  out  rtt  dry  ;  and  this  wholesale  and  constant  dis- 
play of  it  is  intolerable :  it  gives  an  air  of  indescribable  mean- 
ness to  Messina,  and  compels  one  to  fancy  that  its  inhabitants 
are,  if  not  always  in  hot  water,  continually  in  the  bustle  of  a 
"  great  wash.'      With  all  these  signs  and  ensigns  dT cleanliness. 


RELIGIOUS    BNTSBTUNMKNT&  * 

role  themselves  ire  not  over  clean,  nor  do  many  of  them 
stem  to  waste  much  soap  on  their  own  persons.  I  am  not  so 
unreasonable,  however,  as  seriously  to  quarrel  with  t iit-  Mis- 
score  of  a  mere  matter  of  taste  ;  particularly  as  we 
did  not  remain  long  enough  to  be  annoyed  by  it  any  great  while  ; 
1  therefore  leave  tliem  lo  hang  up  their  shirts  dangling  across 
the  streets  in  peace ;  and  if  they  choose  to  proceed  a  step 
further,  and  hang  up  themselves  dangling  in  the  same  fashiuu,  I 
will  not  remonstrate  on  the  impropriety  of  it. 

This  city  must  be  allowed  to  take  precedence  of  most  others 
in  the  map  of  Catholicism.  It  abounds  with  churches  and  cuu- 
with  monks  and  nuns ;  and  it  can  also  boast  of  various 
is  exhibitions  of  a  class  that,  have  now  disappeared  almost 
every  where  else.  The  extravagance  of  some  of  their  per- 
formances is  hardly  credible  ;  they  being  so  absurdly  profane. 
it  a  icnsiblc  heathen  would  blush  at  witnessing  such  stupidity. 
g  others,  there  is  an  annual  performance,  in  which  the  bi- 
ll history  is  dramatised,  and  rendered  about  as  edifying  as  the 
y  of  "  Tom  Thumb."  1'rouuhly  a  good  many  of  the  linen 
■s  are  put  in  requisition  on  such  occasions  ;  for  children,  with 
wings  fastened  to  their  shoulders,  are  suspended  from  the  ceilings 
of  churches,  where  they  flutter  about,  not  in  the  most  angelic 
manner  imaginable.  Besides  these,  there  are  others  who  sus- 
tain the  parts  of  evil  spirits  and  angels  of  darkness  j  and  these 
-,  it  may  reasonably  be  supposed,  are  the  better  paid  of  the 
two,  or  they  would  not  care  to  show  themselves  in  such  impre- 
ssing characters.  On  tiood  Friday,  again,  a  procession 
*  place,  when  an  effigy  of  Christ  is  borne  along  through  die 
lets,  followed  by  the  Virgin, — at  least,  by  a  living  represent- 
ative of  her  —  and  formally  entombed ;  and  on  the  following 
Sunday ,  the  resurrection  is  performed  in  the  same  style  1  Where 
i  made  an  affair  of  diversion,  it  is  no  wonder  that 
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it  is  in  such  credit  with  the  populace,  since  it  requires  from 
them  little  more  than  a  taste  for  raree-show. 

By  way  of  giving  some  further  notion  of  the  pitch  to  which 
the  faith  of  the  people  here  proceeds,  I  may  be  allowed  to  men- 
tion an  epistle  said  to  have  been  addressed  to  the  Messinese  by 
the  Virgin  Mary,  on  the  day  of  her  assumption,  and  despatched 
to  them  in  a  vessel  from  Joppa.    This  epistle,  which  is,  by  the 
by,  a  mere  complimentary  note,  does  no  more  than  assure  the 
Messinese  of  the  Virgin's  particular  regard  for  them,  and  her 
desire  to  be  considered  the  lady  patroness  of  their  city !  Surely, 
the  monks,  who  passed  off  this  pious  hoax  upon  their  country- 
men, might  at  least  have  seasoned  the  composition  with  a  little 
good  advice;  for  it  would  not  have  been  at  all  superfluous. 
This  devout  people  might  very  properly  have  been  exhorted  to 
mingle  a  little  morality  with  their  devotion ;  for  at  present  they 
seem  to  be  of  opinion  that  pilfering,  pocket-picking,  and  thiev- 
ing are  not  at  all  inconsistent  with  their  pretensions  to  piety. 
It  might  also  have  been  hinted,  that  religion  does  not  positively 
interdict  the  study  of  the  Scriptures :  instead  of  which,   the 
Bible  is  here  a  prohibited  book.  —  Neither  will  I  say  that  it  de- 
serves to  be  exempted  from  such  interdict,  because  it  does  not 
merit  much  favour  from  Catholicism,  since  its  doctrines  tend 
more  to   invalidate   than  to  countenance  the  doctrines  of  the 
Romish  church.  If  the  latter  be  infallible,  the  Scriptures  abound 
in  strange  heresies :  in  fact,  they  are  so  irreconcileably  adverse, 
that  whichsoever  of  them  be  right,  the  other  must  be  wrong. 
Such,  indeed,  is  the  horror  here  entertained  of  heresy,  either 
in  religion  or  politics,  that  no  works  are  suffered  to  be  read, 
unless  previously  scrutinised  and  approved  by  the  priests.     On 
the  score  of  mere  immorality  they  are  not  over  and  above  scru- 
pulous ;  but  the  slightest  opinion  prejudicial  to  the  church  ren- 
ders a  book  contraband,  and  sentences  it  to  the  flames. 
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The  priests  and  monks  have,  if  not  a  very  praiseworthy,  ■ 
most  natural  and  instinctive  aversion  to  aught  like  the  dis- 
semination of  instruction  among  the  mass  of  the  people,  whom, 
not  witlinut  reason,  lliey  regard  as  the  stronghold  of  supersti- 
tion :  and,  in  point  of  information,  nearly  all  the  Sicilians  may 
be  classed  as  belonging  to  the  populace.  Tliere  may  be  a  few 
individuals  as  enlightened  as  in  any  other  part  of  Europe;  yet 
they  are  mere  exceptions,  and  either  totallv  without  influence, 
or,  what  amounts  to  the  same  thing,  prevented  from  exerting  it 
beneficially  for  the  great  body  of  their  countrymen.  Of  the  gross 
ignorance  prevalent,  even  among  those  who  might  be  supposed 
to  have  received  some  little  tincture  of  instruction,  we  lit-inl 
tome  curious  anecdotes.  Most  "  blissfully  ignorant "  do  they 
appear  to  be  of  what  is  going  on  in  other  countries,  and  to 
be  no  better  acquainted  with  the  state  of  Great  Britain  than 
with  the  atatc  of  the  North  Pole;  and  as  to  tlie  latter,  it 
may  be  questioned  whether  they  ever  heard  of  it  at  all. 
As  a  specimen  of  the  extent  of  ill  ite  rat  en  ess  and  ignorance 
here,  I  venture  to  relate  the  following  circumstance,  wlneh, 
although  I  have  not  the  slightest  reason  myself  to  doubt  its 
correctness,  considering  from  whom  die  information  comes, 
may  somewhat  stagger  the  reader's  belief:  —  A  magistrate  of 
aome  rank  being  upon  duty  at  die  office  of  health,  a  paper 
was  handed  to  him  for  his  examination,  which  he  unfor- 
tunately took,  and  held  upside  down,  A  subaltern  in  the  office 
called  bin  worship's  attention  to  the  error  he  was  committing; 
when,  instead  of  rectifying  his  blunder,  or  seeming  at  all 
ashamed  of  it,  he  exclaimed,  "•Bettia!  what  should  you  know 
about  it  ?  If  1  choose  to  read  papers  upside  down,  that  is  no 
biniarw  of  yours." 

Another  time,  when  a  malignant  fever  had  broken  out,  and 
became  a  subject  of  investigation  before  the  medical  board  and 
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magistrates  of  health,  one  of  the  latter,  a  baroti  by  rank,  main- 
tained that  straw  could  not  be  a  vehicle  of  contagion,  because 
till.-  smoke  of  burnt  straw  was  used  for  purposes  of  fumigation 
and  prevention  of  infection.  In  consequence  of  this  sapient 
decision,  packages  wrapped  round  with  straw  have  been  allowed 
to  be  landed  without  undergoing  quarantine! 

Lotteries  fare  much  better  here  than  literature  does.  There 
are  some  where  a  ticket  may  be  purchased  as  low  as  the  value 
of  an  English  halfpenny,  and  a  drawing  takes  place  every  week ; 
when  the  prizes  are  communicated  by  telegraph  to  all  parts  of 
the  island.  The  shops  where  the  tickets  are  sold  are  generally 
crowded  with  candidates  for  luck ;  yet  it  is  the  government, 
after  all,  which  reaps  the  greatest  benefit;  for  it  contrives  to 
secure  to  itself  a  handsome  revenue  out  of  this  seemingly  paltry 
and  insignificant  traffic.  As  to  the  folly  of  lotteries,  it  may  be 
questioned  whether  there  is  much  more  harm  in  throwing  away  a 
halfpenny  so,  than  in  spending  three  or  four  at  a  gin-shop,  espe- 
cially if,  as  often  proves  the  case,  the  gin-shop  is  resorted  to 
twice,  thrice,  or  four  times  a  day.* 

•  The  prevalence  of  dram  .drinking  among  the  lower  classes  of  ilie  town 
population  in  Euglaiid.  tnd  ihe  pitch  to  which  it  is  carried,  especially  in 
manufacturing  places,  are  calculated  to  en-ite  most  painful  reflections.  Il  ii 
no  wonder  (list  poverty,  wretchedness,  and  vice  abound,  in  their  most  hideous 
forms,  among  those  who  abandon  themselves  lo  so  eiecrable  a  habit — de- 
structive lioth  of  corporal  nod  mental  sanity— sub vcrsivc  of  all  morel  habits — 
citinguishing  natural  feeling  and  affection  — and  plunging  its  victims  in  irre- 
mediable poverty.  A  frightful,  hut,  unhappily,  loo  faithful  picture  of  in 
consequences  has  been  given  by  Gaskell  in  his  book  on  the  manufacturing 
population  of  England.  It  it  impossible  to  rend  it  without  shuddering  at  the 
sum  loul  of  misery  created  by  this  infatuation.  The  pecuniary  amount  of 
this  self-imposed  tax  may  be  computed  —  and  even  that  would  be  staggering, 
but  no  arithmetic  can  calculate  the  amount  of  misery,  suffering,  depravity,  and 
crime  arising  from  what  may  be  regarded  as  a  destructive  sod  loathsome 
cancer  in  the  frame  of  sociely.  Little  is  it  to  be  wondered  at  thai  our 
modern  gin-shops  can  affonl  to  be  so  splendid,  when  they  swallow  up  the 
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I  have  not  yet  spoken  of  the  female  part  of  the  population  of 
Messina  ;  nor  can  I  now  say  any  thing  particularly  complimentary 
of  diem.  Abuse  our  own  climate  as  we  may  it  is  certainly  far 
more  favourable  to  beauty  than  that  of  Sicily;  where  the  women 
begin  to  fade  away  by  the  time  they  reach  the  not  very  mature 
age  of  twenty.  Alter  that  tiiey  become  wrinkled  ;  and  at  thirty 
some  of  them  are  perfect  hags.  Consequently,  if  the  duration 
of  female  life  is  to  be  computed  by  the  duration  of  female 
charms  English  women  live  at  least  twice  as  long  ag  Sicilian 
ones.  I  must  confess,  too.  that  the  latter  did  not  look  at  all  the 
more  agreeable  in  my  eyes  for  submitting  their  heads  so  fre- 
quently to  each  other's  examination  in  the  public  street.  The 
populous n ess  of  these  lair  creatures'  tresses  might  alarm  even 
an  anti-Malthusian.  If  it  be  the  effect  of  climate,  we  have 
additional  reason  to  bless  our  own  :  yet,  let  the  came  be  what  it 
may,  t  cannot  help  thinking,  as  I  remarked  on  .1  former  occa- 
sion, that  such  "  delicate  investigations''  might  be  carried  on  far 
more  decently  in  private. 

Excess  of  delicacy,  however,  is  not  the  foible  of  the  Sicilians : 
their  notions  of  decorum  are  not  particularly  nice.  Men  are 
employed  in  all  those  duties  elsewhere  assigned  to  the  other 
»ex ;  if,  therefore,  an  English  woman  should  not  have  a  female 
attendant  of  her  own,  she  must,  at  an  hotel,  be  content  to  endure 
m  male  domestic  in  all  the  indispensable  services  of  the  bed-room, 


[■  anil  HiliMinre  of  x>  many  pnupriited  familie*.  It  hat  been  italcd  in 
tl  work,  thu,  in  several  recent  in*unrei,  tlir  6lting  up  of  the  bar 
aJoaa  in  iuth  placi-i  lm  COM  SOOTJt,  '  Rich  carved  work,  and  coatl)*  material 
and  ornament,  liave  twin  employed  to  •trtoralc  tlioao  rnule/moi  of  liruial 
■XMUalitit  Why  ill.  nut  ilioir  claaucal  |jrujirinor>  inwriba  above  thaw  mi 
panu-  psrtala  Ibt  ■ppraiuiaM  motto  — 

"  V..i  .lii  mliati-,  liKlate  ogiii  iperanis." 
All  ye  who  1  "tit  here  abandon  boo*. 
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either  to  be  wailed  upon  by  a  "  lord  of  the  bedchamber," 
pense  with  assistance  altogether.  Putting  prudery  out  of  the 
question,  such  a  practice  is  quite  at  variance  with  our  con- 
fined insular  notions  of  propriety :  hardly  can  it  be  other  than 
distressing  to  a  woman  wtio  regards  the  appearances  of  decency, 
as  well  as  the  essentials  of  it.  For  this  reason  it  may  be  thai 
some  of  our  travelled  ladies  take  a  plunge  at  once:  and,  in  order 
to  spare  themselves  the  pain  of  having  their  feelings  continually 
tormented,  resign  themselves  to  freedoms  that  are  sometimes 
Apt  to  adhere  to  them  after  their  return  home.  A  traveller,  to 
whom  I  have  hefore  alluded,  is  pretty  strong  upon  this  point  — 
as  many  may  think  most  uncharitably  so,  when  speaking  of  the 
contamination  to  which  English  females  are  exposed  during  a 
sojourn  in  Italy.  Should  they  mix  at  all  in  society,  they  are 
constantly  exposed  to  the  vitiating  influence  of  a  degree  of  inde- 
corum, nay,  downright  grossness,  in  the  behaviour  and  convers- 
ation of  their  own  sex,  that  is  absolutely  inconceivable  to  those 
who  liave  always  been  accustomed  to  the  decencies  observed  id 
English  families  and  English  society.  "  A  married  woman,"  he 
observes,  "  will,  to  a  mere  acquaintance,  and  in  a  public  room, 
speak  freely  on  subjects  that  axe  with  us  a  mystery  between 
man  and  wife.  Female  delicacies,  which  no  English  husband 
ever  heard  mentioned,  —  which  I  believe  to  be  unspoken  between 
one  woman  and  another ;  even  more,  which  I  should  guess  no 

woman,  however  abandoned,  would  utter  to  a  licentious  lover, 

are  declared  in  current  talk  by  unmarried  ladies  in  Italy  of  the 
best  respectability! !  " 

Hardly  can  such  impurity  of  discourse  be  compatible  with 
P  irity  of  mind  or  innocence  of  conduct :  let  us  be  as  charitably 
disposed  as  we  may,  it  is  impossible  to  help  suspecting  thai 
where  such  license  is  allowed  in  public,  little  reserve  is  prac- 
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tiaed  in  private.     Hamlet  says,  if  his  authority  be  any  recom- 
mendation in  this  libera!  age,  — 

"  Assumes  virtue,  if  you  h»«  it  not." 

And,  although  the  hypocrisy  of  decency  does  not  constitute 
moral  purity,  it  must  be  allowed  tobc  preferable  to  the  non-hypo- 
criay  of  shameless  grossness.  It  must  be  owned  that  the  writer 
whom  I  hare  just  quoted  may  very  well  be  thought  to  have  ex- 
aggerated ;  yet,  were  I  to  continue  the  extract,  and  the  burst  of 
doquent  indignation  that  concludes  his  remarks  upon  the  sub- 
ject, the  former  passage  would  appear  quite  trifling  in  comparison. 
Most  forcibly  does  he  deplore,  and  most  impressively  does  he 
Ocprecate,  that  system  of  expatriation  which  transplants  so  many 
families,  not  only  from  the  soil  of  this  country,  but  from  English 
Vubits  and  English  feelings,  to  a  residence,  a  domestication  in 
Italy  ;  —  to  an  atmosphere  of  cicisbcism  and  gallantry.  Unless 
*_hi'_V  keep  themselves  quite  secluded,  and  draw  a  cordon  lanitaire 
nround  their  own  domestic  circle,  their  children,  the  females 
^jmore  especially,  must  be  liable  to  have  their  morals  blighted  at 
st  period  of  life  most  susceptible  of  contagion.  Can  any  ad- 
Vantages  be  allowed  to  outweigh  such  risk  and  peril  ?  English 
(isu-cnts  will,  1  hope,  reply  no.  Should  they  not  do  so  now,  it 
i>  nut  likely  they  will  become  averse  to  the  system  of  foreign 
^domestication,  in  proportion  as  the  example  spreads. 

Since  I  am  thus  digressing  .from  the  mere  narrative  of  my 
journey,  I  will  take  the  opportunity  of  introducing  here  what  I 
|»Mcd  over  in  the  earlier  part  of  my  volume,  to  which  it  more 
properly  belongs.  It  behoves  those  who  consider  cheapness  of 
education  on  the  continent,  and  the  acquisition  of  a  correct 
b  pronunciation,  as  sufficient  inducements  cither  to  remove 
with,  or  send  their  children  thither,  to  weigh  well  before- 
hand all  the  objections  that  may  be  thrown  into  the  opposite 


scale.  No  doubt  a  correct  Parisian  accent  is  utterly  ini 
pensable  for  an  English  gentleman  or  lady,  although  our  Gallic  an 
neighbours  do  not  return  the  compliment  in  kind ;  for  so  far  from 
troubling  themselves  about  acquiring  a  decent  English  pronun- 
ciation, they  do  not  even  condescend  to  print  any  English  words 
or  names  without  completely  mystifying  them;  —  no  doubt,  I 
say,  a  correct  accent  is  a  tine  qua  turn,  an  accomplishment  that 
no  one,  save  a  downright  John  Bull,  would  forego:  and  it  had 
need  be  valuable,  for  it  is  sometimes  paid  for  at  a  most  dear 
rale.  Those,  indeed,  who  consider  that  agrtmens are  a  full  equi- 
valent for  principles,  may  be  of  opinion  that  no  sacrifice  of  the 
latter  can  be  too  great  for  the  acquisition  of  the  former.  Yet 
some  there  are  who  still  retain  certain  unbecoming  prejudices, 
and  who  are  not  quite  prepared  to  surrender  up  the  religious 
principles  of  their  offspring  for  the  mere  chance  of  their  obtain- 
ing a  few  flashy  accomplishments.  It  is  to  such  I  address  my- 
self, and  would  warn  them  to  deliberate  well  before  they  place 
their  daughters  in  convents  or  in  Catholic  seminaries  in  France. 
Instances  there  have  been  many,  and  others  may  occur,  where 
the  daughters  of  English  Protestant  families  have  been  treach- 
erously prevailed  upon  to  embrace  Catholicism.  A  case  of  the 
kind  occurred  not  very  long  ago  at  Boulognei  where  an  English 
gentleman  had  deeply  to  regret  the  improvident  economy  that 
had  induced  him  to  place  his  four  daughters  in  a  convent  there 
for  their  education.  Indeed,  it  seems  the  height  of  lolly,  in  any 
one  who  wishes  his  children  to  remain  Protestants,  to  place 
them  in  a  religious  house  among  persons  who  must  consider  it  a 
most  meritorious  duty  to  convert  heretics  to  their  own  creed. 
Proselytism  to  Catholicism  may,  indeed,  be  comparatively  rare ; 
still  there  is  risk ;  and  there  is  also  another  risk  incurred,  which 
is,  that,  although  young  persons  so  educated  may  not  become 
Catholics,  they  may,  nevertheless,  cease  to  be  Protestants,  im- 
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bibing  the  latitudinarian  principles  of  French  society  in  general, 
and  laying  down  one  religion  without  taking  up  any  other. 

Lengthy  as  this  digression  has  been  —  perhaps,  unpalatable  to 
come,  I  must  yet  make  another  remark,  connected  with  the 
point  whence  it  first  started.  The  vitiated  manners  of  Italian 
female*,  and  the  consequent  vitiation  of  the  whole  constitution 
of  Italian  society,  may  be,  in  a  great  degree,  ascribed  to  the 
potition  of  the  sex  in  that  country,  where,  instead  of  being 
treated  or  educated  as  rational  beings,  they  are  either  wor- 
shipped as  idols,  or  degraded  into  lliu  opposite  extreme.  A  god- 
flew  may  be  all  very  well  in  her  proper  sphere  ;  a  mistress,  in 
the  opinion  of  some,  fur  belter  still ;  but,  in  the  mother  of  his 
children,  man  requires  a  companion  and  a  partner  —  not  a 
being  whom  he  fantastically  deifies,  much  less  nne  whom  he  it 
compelled  to  despise.  Unhappy  indeed  is  that  country  where 
woman  is  not  estecniiible,  except  tricked  out  in  the  guise  of  a 
poetical  divinity,  and  where  her  domestic  character  is  not  such  as 
to  conciliate  pure  attachment  and  respect.  Such,  unfortunately, 
U  Italy  :  my  prayer  is,  may  England  never  resemble  it  at  all 
in  this  reaped." 

*  t  cannot  fort>«r  bore  quoting  a  passage  from  Webb,  tb«t.  in  my  opinion, 
dot*  him  honout,  mil  deatTTta  to  lie  thoughtfully  weighed  by  lbo*r  to  wh«n 
it  auplie*.  "  Ii  bahovaa  m  to  liold  Tut  uur  national  institution*,  which 
are  our  national  diiiinciiont,  and  lo  keep  clear  from  the  mire  of  our  eon. 
tUKnul  neighbour*.  It  were  well  Iliat  we  tliuuld  refu*c  to  educate  among 
thtm  our  children  ;  (hereby  hot-bedding  Uiem  into  Frenchmen  and  luliani, 
la  whom  Britiih  inatilutkma  inu>i  ba  u  di*lanrfnl  aa  in  climate  tky  of  painful 
inclemency.  I  >|»ik  not  of  iumuI  nerptiotn ;  but,  generally,  iboae  Kngliib 
who  barter  their  high  privilege*  for  ilic  aeN*ualilie*  lo  winch  lite  continent 
otrunv  diaenlitlc  ilii'iii-rl>i<  u>  1  licit  birthright,  and.  beyond  that.  wage,  a* 
far  ■■  tbeir  puny  mum  can.  a  civil  war  again*!  Uieir  country. "  A  few  linaa 
alto,  lw  apeak*  of  luly  d<  a  country  "  -bo*  curie  it  baa  been  id  bar* 
•■Yaaml  into  im/ioiture  and  fraud  Ikt  truth'  of  tht  C.M7W.  and  to  haie  wrought 
out  the  restoration  of  pagan  blindnet*  in  forgery  and  mockery  al  once  o(  a 
religion  who**  purity  ware  proof  in  itaelf  thai  it*  origin  It  auaeihumin."— 
•TV**',  -  Wrnitrn  °f  Btmarti,'  *«-  '»'    >•  PP-  SI6.  SI*. 
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Among  the  other  objections  to  a  lengthened  residence  in  Italy, 
at  least  in  most  parte  of  it,  is]  the  utter  »ant  of  places  of  Pro- 
testant worship.  Even  at  Messina,  where  there  are  several 
English  families,  there  U  no  provision  of  the  kind  made  —  no 
Protestant  clergyman,  although  there  is  a  burying  ground  for 
such  of  our  countrymen  as  die  here.  Hence  those  who  do 
not  read  prayers  and  the  Church  of  England  service  in  their 
household,  either  discontinue  religious  worship  altogether,  or 
attend  a  Catholic  church.  In  many,  I  know  from  good  authority. 
this  Is  a  matter  of  deep  and  serious  regret ;  nor  is  it  necessary  to 
observe  how  much  more  acutely  the  privation  is  felt  by  those 
who  thus  find  themselves  debarred  from  all  spiritual  consolation 
of  a  minister  of  religion  in  seasons  of  heavy  affliction,  or  when 
they  perceive  death  approaching.  There  would  be  no  one  even 
to  perform  the  burial  service  over  the  remains  committed  to  the 
earth,  were  it  not  that  that  duty  is  undertaken  by  Mr.  Barker, 
the  present  British  consul.  Surely,  this  fact  need  only  to  be  stated 
to  excite  the  active  benevolence  and  influence  of  those  here  at 
home  who  manifest  such  laudable  zeal  in  extending  religious  aid 
to  their  countrymen  and  others  in  various  quarters  of  the  globe. 
By  way  of  shifting  the  scene  from  a  topic  that  may  not  be  to 
every  one's  taste,  I  shall  here  introduce  an  anecdote  (communi- 
cated to  me  by  a  party  then  resident  at  Messina)  relative  to  hia 
present  Sicilian  Majesty,  which,  after  what  has  already  been  said 
of  him  (page  158.),  may  be  the  more  easily  credited.  In  the 
autumn  of  1831,  this  specimen  oC  Neapolitan  royalty  visited  hi* 
Sicilian  dominions,  accompanied  by  his  brother,  the  Prince 
Charles.  After  staying  a  short  time  at  Palermo,  they  and  the 
viceroy.  Prince  Leopold,  came  to  Messina,  where  they  were 
welcomed  with  many  demonstrations  of  joy  on  the  part  of  the 
crowds  assembled  to  witness  their  landing  from  the  steam- 
packet-    Before  their  departure  there  was  to  be  a  military  review. 
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and  the  place  selected  for  it  was  a  large  enclosure  culled  Terra 
Nova,  where  are  tlie  barracks  erected  by  the  British  army  while 
at  Messina.  This  was  completely  fenced  in,  except  on  the  aide 
towards  the  sea,  and  strict  orders  were  given  by  the  king  to  pre- 
vent persons  landing  there  from  boats.  However,  the  people 
being  ignorant,  it  appears,  that  such  a  command  had  been  issued, 
and  no  opposition  being  made  by  the  sentinels  posted  to  keep 
ifaeiu  off,  such  numbers  effected  a  landing,  that,  in  the  course  of 
an  hour,  they  formed  a  dense  crowd,  little  aware  that,  instead  of 
being  merely  spectators,  they  would  be  compelled  to  enact  a  very 
different  part.  Resolved  [hat  such  disobedience  to  his  mandates 
should  not  escape  with  impunity,  his  Majesty  ordered  the  troops  to 
make  such  evolutions,  that  the  people,  between  two  or  three  thou- 
sand persons,  were  completely  hemmed  up  in  a  corner.  There  iras 
ao  escape,  save  by  sea ;  and  the  rush  towards  the  water,  where 
there  remained  about  lifteen  boats,  was  tremendous.  Hcmon- 
e  made  to  the  king,  hut  without  effect:  the  troops 
e  ordered  to  advance,  and  the  confusion  and  distress  became 
The  cries  of  the  females,  many  of  whom  were 
li  above  the  common  rank,  were  now  piercing  ;  some  even 
I  into  the  naves,  and  numbers  of  both  sexes  received 
s  injuries.  It  is  astonishing  this  "  massacre,"  a>  our 
English  newspapers  would  have  styled  such  an  attack,  even 
though  it  had  been  made  upon  a  Bristol  mob,  did  not  occasion  a 
popular  commotion  in  the  city.  The  Messinese,  how- 
',  vented  their  just  indignation  at  this  tyrannical  piece  of 
cruelty  in  "  curses  deep,  not  loud;"  but  such  an  irrepressible 
gloom  was  thrown  over  the  city,  that  the  royal  visiter  thought 
proper  to  quit  it  prematurely,  and  he  departed  next  day  with  as 
little  ceremony  as  possible. 

The  country  about    Messina  offers   a   luxuriant  picture  of 
Sicilian  fertility  and  prolific  vegetation.     'Die  aloe  and  prickly 
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pear  shoot  up  here  to  a  prodigious  height,  and  both  the  ■ 
and  fig-tree  gladden  the  eye  abundantly,  as  types  of  the  n 
bounty  of  the  soil.  Nature  has  dealt  out  her  blessings  so  un- 
restrictedly, that  it  is  impossible  lo  survey  the  prospect  from  the 
summit  of  the  adjacent  hills  without  admiration  of  this  highly 
favoured  territory.  From  that  eminence  the  eye  takes  in  a 
most  noble  picture,  comprising  the  straits,  the  opposite  shore 
of  Calabria,  with  Reggio,  San  Giovanni,  &c.  It  was  not  our 
good  fortune,  however,  to  witness  that  splendid  natural  exhi- 
bition in  catoptrics,  known  by  the  name  of  the  Fata  Morgana. 
This  phenomenon  produces  a  singular  vision,  answering  to  the 
appellation  bestowed  upon  it,  since  it  mirrors  and  multiplies  in 
most  fairy-like  manner,  vessels,  buildings,  and  other  objects,  all 
vividly  coloured.  Naturalists  have  been  much  puzzled  to  ac- 
count for  it;  but  the  most  probable  supposition  is,  that  both 
this  and  the  mirage  are  occasioned  by  a  peculiar  state  of  the 
atmosphere,  attended  with  an  unusual  degree  either  of  reflec- 
tion or  refraction.  As  may  be  supposed,  it  is  of  rare  occur- 
rence, consequently  a  great  wonder  even  here ;  and  it  is  pos- 
sible, that  some  partial  and  accidental  appearances  arising  from 
similar  causes  may  have  been  considered,  not  only  as  preter- 
natural, but  as  supernatural,  and  given  foundation  to  it 
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OP     THB     BUTIBA      PALACB.  —  MONRBALB.   GATBBDRAL     AND 

BENEDICTINE   CONVENT. ROYAL   VILLA  OP  LA  PAVOBITA. THB 

VICBBOT. 

The  steam-vessel  that  brought  us  over  from  Italy  having  now 
returned  from  Malta, — for  we  did  not  think  it  worth  while  to 
proceed  thither  with  the  rest  of  the  passengers,  as  so  short  a 
time  was  allowed  for  the  whole  voyage,  —  we  re-embarked,  in 
order  to  proceed  to  Palermo,  Even  after  Genoa,  Naples, 
Salerno,  and  Messina,  the  situation  and  aspect  of  the  Sicilian 
capital  struck  us  as  of  extraordinary  beauty.  The  city  itself 
indeed,  does  not  lift  itself  up  so  eminently  as  the  two  first  men- 
tioned; still  the  surrounding  mountains  form  a  fine  elevated 
back-ground,  of  varied  outline  boldly  relieved  against  the  sky ; 
while  the  bay,  with  its  two  projecting  boundaries  of  Monte 
Pellegrino  and  Capo  Zafferano,  leaves  nothing  to  be  desired  in 
the  front  of  the  picture.  Perhaps,  too,  a  traveller  ought  to  be 
more  pleased  than  not  at  discovering  here  different  featurea 
and  a  different  combination  from  what  he  has  before  viewed* 
He  must  be  fastidious  indeed  who  can  behold  without  admir- 
ation la  Concha  dOro —  the  Golden  Conch,  or  hollow,  which  w 
occupied  by  the  city  of  Palermo.  The  Marina,  extending  along 
the  shore,  and  terminated  by  the  groves  of  the  botanic  garden, 
gives  a  rather  stately  architectural  aspect  to  the  foreground— or 


if  viewed  from  the  sea,  to  the  middle  ground  of  the  composition. 
Would  I  could  add  that  the  interior  of  the  city  is  in  perfect 
correspondence  with  its  delightful  external  appearance;  but 
such  is  far  from  being  the  case. 

If  we  except  the  two  principal  streets,  intersecting  each 
other  at  right  angles,  and  forming  a  small  octagon  at  their 
point  of  junction,  all  the  rest  of  the  city,  which  is  thus  divided 
into  four  nearly  equal  quarters,  consists  of  an  entangled  male 
of  narrow,  huddled-up  alleys  and  lanes.  Of  the  two  streets 
just  mentioned,  that  which,  taking  a  north  and  south  direction, 
extends  from  Porta  Felice  on  the  Marina,  to  Porta  Nuova,  just 
by  the  viceroy's  palace,  is  called  the  Strada  di  Toledo,  and,  like 
its  Neapolitan  namesake,  may  be  considered  as  the  rendezvous 
of  all  ranks,  swarming  with  equipages  and  with  beggars.  The 
other  street,  which  runs  from  Porta  Macquedo,  at  its  western 
extremity,  to  Porta  Antoniana  at  the  opposite  one,  is  called  the 
Cassaro,  —  a  name  supposed  to  be  derived  from  the  Arabic 
word  alctusar  or  alcasar,  a  palace ;  for,  from  the  eurly  part  of 
the  ninth  to  towards  the  end  of  the  eleventh  century,  the  city 
was  occupied  by  the  Saracens,  who  wrested  Sicily  from  the 
Greeks,  and  were  in  their  turn  expelled  by  the  Normans  in 
1071. 

It  is  only  comparatively  that  these  two  streets  can  be  termed 
wide;  their  greatest  breadth  not  much  exceeding  forty  feel ; 
but  they  are  well  built,  and  exhibit  the  fronts  of  several 
palaces,  which,  although  not  in  the  very  best  taste,  are  free 
from  that  greatest  defect  of  all,  littleness  of  style  and  cha- 
racter. Still  it  must  be  acknowledged ,  that  the  roirp  <faH  is 
shockingly  injured  by  the  abominable  practice  I  have  already 
animadverted  upon  in  speaking  of  Messina.  Lines  are  extended 
from  one  side  of  tile  street  to  the  other,  and  upon  these  flutter 
a  constant  gala  of  wet  linen  of  every  description,  from  sheets 
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sod  i  lib  1c -cloths  down  to  towels  and  cloute.  The  unpointed 
projecting  iron  balconies  are  another  great  eyesore,  and  give  a 
mean,  poverty-stricken  air  to  the  houses.  Such  matters,  how- 
em,  occasion  no  positive  inconvenience;  not  so  the  filthy 
condition  of  the  streets,  which  renders  walking  in  them  a 
penance,  and  requires  a  stranger  especially  to  keep  his  eyes 
fixed  on  the  ground,  so  that  he  may  pick  his  way  "  by  stratagem." 
The  condition  even  of  the  Piazza  Reale,  one  side  of  which  is 
occupied  by  the  viceroy's  residence,  is  most  disgusting:  it 
Menus  to  be  the  refuge  of  all  the  rubbish  and  dirt  of  tile  neigh- 
bourhood ;  and  the  sentinels  placed  there  seem  stationed  ex- 
preuly  to  guard  it,  and  prevent  any  one  from  pilfering  from  the 
precious  hoard,  for  they  certainly  do  not  prevent  their  adding  to  it. 
They  have  not  even  protected  from  mutilation  the  noble  bronze 
statue  of  Philip  IV.,  that  stands  in  this  square,  and  whose 
marble  pedestal  is  vilely  defaced  and  otherwise  disgraced ; 
tablets  and  other  ornaments  having  been  torn  ott'  and  scattered 
•bout.  Were  this  place  railed  in  and  planted  with  shrubs,  it 
Would  contribute  in  no  small  degree  to  the  embellishment  of 
Ujc  adjoining  palace  and  its  vicinity  ;  whereas  at  present  it  is  an 
absolute  nuitwinee.  However,  tic  ffmtUnu  nou  est  ditpviaadum  ; 
1  must,  therefore,  leave  the  Palermitans  to  the  full  enjoyment 
F  their  singular  penr/tanl  for  nustiness ;  of  which,  roost  cer- 
!il\ ,  I  do  not  wish  to  rob  them.* 

Ill*  ft  problem  of  no  terr  omt  solution,  to  dcrirl*  wWrrforc  Hi*  Italian*. 

otbar  Mu them  nation*  gwcrmlly,  should  tw  in  **crj  rnpect  mi  much  mor* 

ttiuM  in  more  northern  port*  of  Europe.      Sur«lj,  the™  can 

LTtiipmhy  between  tbc  fine  irti  ami  filth.  M  LtM  ■'")'  »lw  lii'j 

f.ir  U,i-  SB*   Butt  Imbibe  a    uiedilecu'ua  for  tb«  otl«r.      Eren  the 

t*mi-bar1>*riani"  M  ihcy  ind  their  Kahnuc  Niclioki  «r*,  —  at 

in  lh»  wliiiuiioii  of  «>u»  of  our  newipapcr  •etihe*,  —  might  to  imitated 

oi  thing*  lij  the  ltali»n«  to  the  very  great  inipttnrnwnl  of  Uw  Utter. 

moat  Italian  riiiti,  Si.  1'ctcnbiirgh  n  •  paradinc  of  puritr- 


The  palace  itself  is  rather  a  curious  and  interesting  tl 
handsome  building ;  being  a  heavy  irregular  pile,  in  which  may 
be  traced  a  variety  of  styles ;  Byzantine  Greek,  Saracenic.  Nor- 
man, or,  as  Mr.  Hope  will  have  it,  Norman -Lombardic,  and 
modern  Italian.  But  what  the  Pal  or  mi  tans  most  pride  them- 
selves upon  in  the  way  of  architecture,  wilhin  the  cily  itself,  is 
the  cathedral,  now  dedicated  to  Santa  Rosalia,  after  having 
been  used  by  the  Saracens  as  a  mosque.  It  is  situated  nearly 
in  a  line  with  the  Piazza  Reale,  but  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
Strada  di  Toledo,  and  displays  externally  many  very  fine 
features  of  Arabic  and  Moresco  architecture.  One  traveller 
has  said,  that,  were  even  the  Moorish  palace  at  Granada,  and 
the  Mosque  at  Cordova  destroyed,  the  cathedral  of  Palermo 
would  be  sufficient  evidence  of  the  splendour,  richness,  and 
fancy  of  that  style  of  building.  This  is,  perhaps,  somewhat 
exaggerated  commendation ;  for,  although  there  arc  many  fine 
features,  there  are  also  many  modern  additions,  intended  as 
embellish ments  that  might  very  well  have  been  spared:  among 
others,  the  cupola,  and  the  statues  stuck  up  upon  the  battle- 
ments of  the  front.  Unfortunately,  the  interior  has  been  so 
greatly  modernised  by  the  Neapolitan  architect,  the  Cavaliere 
Ferdinand  Fuga,  who  was  employed  on  it  from  1781  to  1801, 


No  accumulation  of  ditt  ii  there  suffered  in  the  streets ;  much  lets  ire  any  of 
the  open  places  allowed  to  become  such  styes  of  abomination  as  the  Pius* 
Reale  at  Palermo.  By  a  •'  Kalmuc,"  this  would  be  converted  into  a  garden 
within  Jess  space  than  the  Palcrmitans  would  take  merely  to  barrow  away  the 
collection  of  dirt  and  rubbish.  Wiihin  the  space  of  "a  little  month,"  — nay 
within  that  of  a  little  fortnight,  the  whole  of  the  square  before  the  new  Alea- 
androusky  theatre  was  enclosed  with  palisading  and  lamps,  laid  in  pravel 
walks  turfed  with  grass,  and  planted  with  shrubs  and  full-grown  trees!  A 
garden  seemed  to  have  sprung  up  by  magic  upon  ground  that,  fourteen  day* 
before,  was  cohered  with  scaffolding  and  building  materia]*!  —  Such  is  the 
barbarism  of  Russia. 
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at  to  retain  very  little  of  its  original  character.     Reform  hat 
certainly  not  worked  well  here,  for  within  the  Corinthian  order 
hu  been  adopted  ;  yet  we  might  allow  the  display  to  be   mag- 
nificent   enough   could   we   forget  what  it  has  replaced.     Of 
■rchitcetural  luxury,  in  respect  to  material,  there  is  certainly 
no  deficiency:    there  are   abundance  of  granite  columns,  also 
granite  steps;  and  the  high  altar  of  the  choir  is  inlaid  with  jasper, 
•gate,  lapis  lazuli,  and  other  precious  stones.     There  are.  like- 
wise, in  one  of  the  numerous  chapels,  two  bas-reliefs  by  Valerio 
Villareale,   a  pupil   of  Canovu's  ;    one  of  which  represents  a 
miracle  performed  by  the  bones  of  Santa  Rosalia ;  for,  according 
fcu  tradition,  being  carried  in  procession  through  the  city,  they 
a»  topped  a  pestilence  that  was  then  raging.     It  is  no  wonder, 
therefore,  that  they  are  held  in  high  reverence  by  the  Paler- 
■niiana;  although  it  may  be  doubted  whether  they  would  now 
jwovc  so  efficacious  upon  a  similar  emergency. 

Among  the  other  churches  and  public  buildings  deserving 
notice,  is  the  church  of  San  Niccolo  delta  Kalza,  which  is  a 
curious  specimen  of  the  taste  of  the  Norm  an- Lorn  bardic  era. 
Of  the  more  modern  edifice*,  the  Oratorio  dell'  Olivetti  is  con- 
sidered the  one  in  the  purest  style;  and  it  obtained  for  its 
architect,  Giuseppe  Marvuglia,  the  distinction  of  being  ill .  r,d 
a  member  of  the  French  Institute.  He  also  presented  a  very 
noble  design  for  the  university ;  but  owing  to  paltry  favourit- 
ism and  intriguing,  another,  infinitely  inferior  to  it,  was  pre- 
ferred ;  yet  the  one  adopted  may  be  allowed  to  be  more  favour- 
able than  Marvuglia's  would  have  proved  to  the  other  buildings 
here,  since  most  of  them  exhibit  an  outrageously  whimaical 
and  depraved  taste.  Picturesque  many  of  them  undoubtedly 
are;  but  then  it  is  their  ugliness  which  renders  them  so.  Hardly 
any  two  things  can  be  more  decidedly  opposite  to  each  other 
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than  the  stem  severity  of  ancient,  and  the  fantastic  gewgaw 
character  of  modern,  Sicilian  architecture. 

From  this  censure  must  be  exempted,  together  with  a  few 
other  examples,  the  facade  of  the  Real  Casa  de"  Matti  —  for  its 
literal  English  name,  the  Royal  Bedlam,  has  an  odd  sound. 
This  exhibits  far  less  madness  and  craziness  in  its  style  than 
many  of  the  other  edifices,  which,  if  not  erected  for  madmen, 
appear  to  hHve  been  erected  by  mad  architects.  This  building, 
which  is  situated  a  short  distance  from  the  city,  was  designed 
by  Raineri,  and  presents  an  unbroken  front  entirely  of  rusticated 
work,  with  two  ranges  of  windows,  and  is  crowned  by  a  bold 
cornice.  Extended  over  five  windows,  in  the  centre,  is  a  long 
pannel,  painted  to  imitate  a  bas-relief,  where  is  represented  a 
procession,  consisting  of  persons  who  have  been  restored  to 
sanity  in  this  institution.  If  intended  only  as  a  temporary 
piece  of  embellishment,  it  may  be  allowed  to  pass  without  ob- 
jection ;  otherwise,  painted  sculpture,  more  especially  on  the 
exterior  of  a  building,  is  hardly  admissible,  except,  indeed,  the 
style  of  the  building  itself  be  exceedingly  light  and  fanciful; 
whereas,  in  this  case,  it  is  quite  the  reverse. 

What*  however,  is  of  infinitely  greater  importance,  is  the 
excellence  of  the  institution  itself,  and  the  admirable  system  of 
management  and  care  observed  in  it ;  both  which  reflect  the 
highest  credit  on  the  skill  and  humanity  of  Baron  Pisani,  who 
has  successfully  devoted  them  to  the  alleviation  of  one  of  the 
greatest  calamities  to  which  the  children  of  mortality  are  liable. 
For  the  horrible  condition  to  which  those  afflicted  with  the  loss  of 
reason  used  formerly  to  be  consigned,  the  philanthropy  of  this 
excellent  nobleman  has  substituted  one  of  order  and  comfort. 
Instead  of  being  treated  like  wild  beasts,  chained  in  filthy  cell*, 
—  a  mode  better  calculated  to  aggravate  than  to  overcome  their 
maladies,  — they  are  now  provided  for  with  every  attention,  and 
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subjected  to  such  humane  discipline,  that  nmnben  here  been 
completely  restored ;  and,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  obstinate 
cases,  coercion  has  been  found  quite  unnecessary.  To  the  ad- 
mirable regularity  and  cleanliness  which  prevail  throughout,  to 
the  tractability  and  inoffensive  deportment  of  the  unfortunate 
patients,  I  can  myself  bear  evidence ;  hating  been  conducted 
over  the  whole  building  by  the  Baron  himself. 

The  inmates  are  divided  into  two  general  classes;  vis.,  those 
who  are  admitted  gratuitously,  and  those  whose  friends  pay  for 
their  support.    When  a  patient  is  first  received,  he  is  placed  for 
a  certain  number  of  days  in  a  room  apart  from  the  rest,  in  order 
that  his  peculiar  kind  of  derangement  may  be  studied  by  the 
medical  attendants,  and  the  particular  mode  of  treatment  re- 
quired for  it  ascertained.    Great  care  is  taken  to  discriminate 
precision  the  exact  species  and  degree  of  insanity,  and  the 
which  have  occasioned  it    Conformably  with  this  sys- 
tem, one  excellent  regulation  has  been  adopted,  which  is  that  of 
keeping  a  list  or  register  of  all  the  patients,  wherein  their  names, 
mgcs,  previous  professions,  the  nature  of  their  disease,  &c,  are 
*ninutely  specified    A  copy  of  this  is  kept  framed  and  hung  up 
in  the  entrance  hall.     At  the  time  of  my  visit  there  were  fifty- 
four  females  and  eighty-two  males  in  the  house ;  and  the  prin- 
cipal causes  assigned  for  their  loss  of  intellect  were,— terror, 
love,  jealousy,  use  of  strong  liquors,  venereal  affections,  deep 
sorrow  from  loss  of  children  or  parents,  and  reverses  of  fortune. 
Manual  occupation,  adapted,  as  far  as  possible,  to  their  pre- 
vious habits,  has  been  found  most  efficaciously  salutary,  and  for 
the  most  part  to  supersede  all  occasion  for  harsher  measures. 
Although  so  very  little  actual  coercion  appears  to  be  resorted 
to  in  this  institution,  I  observed  that  all  the  patients  entertained 
a  great  fear  of  the  Baron ;  for  a  look  or  gesture  from  him  was 
ttSdent  to  restrain  the  most  refractory  of  those  I  behekL 


During  the  time  of  my  being  there,  the  greater  part  of  the 
patients  assembled  together  for  dinner,  entering  the  room  one  by 
one,  and  taking  their  places  at  table  in  an  orderly  manner.  On 
grace  being  said  by  one  of  the  attendants,  they  all  stood  up  ami 
chanted  li  sort  of  hymn;  after  this  their  repast  commenced,  which 
consisted  of  soup,  carried  round  by  attendants,  who  tilled  the 
plate  of  each  individual  in  turn.  This  was  succeeded  by  meat 
and  vegetables,  cut  into  small  pieces  before  being  brought  in, 
for  neither  knives  nor  forks  are  allowed,  but  merely  spoons. 
Oranges  were  liberally  distributed  among  them, being  considered 
very  beneficial ;  and  I  was  assured  that  some  of  them  had  been 
known  to  devour  upwards  of  thirty  in  a  day.  Conceiving  that  those 
present  could  be  only  such  of  the  patients  as  had  become,  in  some 
degree,  tranquillized,  I  was  rather  astonished  when  some  among 
them  were  pointed  out  to  me  as  labouring  under  decided  fan  pa, 
and  liable  to  break  out  into  fits  of  frenzy,  were  they  not  restrained 
by  the  presence  of  the  Baron  and  their  attendants.  My  atten- 
tion was  particularly  fixed  by  one  exceedingly  handsome  man, 
whose  appearance  bespoke  superior  manners  and  rank,  and,  on 
enquiring,  I  learned  that  he  had  been  an  officer  in  the  King's 
Guards,  and  had  lost  his  reason  in  consequence  of  some  affront 
that  he  had  received.  Visiters,  I  should  observe,  are,  on  no  ac- 
count, permitted  to  address  any  of  the  patients,  not  even  those 
who  appear  most  quiet ;  lest,  by  so  doing,  they  should  incau- 
tiously touch  upon  any  remark  that  might  agitate  them.  This  ap- 
pears to  be  a  very  prudent  and  humane  regulation,  since  the 
least  indiscretion  might  prove  exceedingly  mischievous.* 

"  Visiten,  however,  art  very  rarely  admitied  at  all,  and  then  only  by  v*rr 
particular  order,  or  by  llio  introduction  of  the  superintendent.  Ei,n  the 
friend*  of  those  confined  here  are  not  permitted  to  see  them,  although  they 
may  at  any  time  have  a  formal  certificate  of  their  actual  stale,  duly  aliened  by 
the  director;  for  it  has  been  found  that  interviews  with  their  relatives  and 
friendi  generally  tend  to  retard  Uie  recovery  of  dw  unfortunate  p 
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When  a  patient  becomes  furious,  instead  of  being  manacled,  or 
having  his  limbs  confined,  he  is  merely  Bhut  up  in  an  empty  n 
the  walls  of  which  are  well  padded,  so  that  he  can  do  himself  no 
injury  by  striking  himself  against  them.  Should  this  have  no  effect, 
he  is  then  put  into  ihe  machine  before  mentioned,  or  sometimes 
into  a  strait  waistcoat  for  a  certain  time.  Another  method  that 
been  employed  with  efficacy,  is  lo  immerse  the  patient  in  a 
tepid  bath,  and  let  full  a  shower-bath  of  cold  water  on  his  head. 
In  one  of  the  apartments  we  saw  some  of  the  patients  employed 
in  weaving,  and,  in  another,  females  occupied  with  their  spinning 
;  and  were  also  shown  a  kind  of  chapel  at  the  baek  of 
the  building,  which  some  of  them  had  constructed  and  orna- 
a  way  that  does  credit  to  their  ingenuity.  In  short, 
H  is  impossible  not  to  be  struck  with  the  admirable  discipline, 
order,  and  regularity  that  prevail  in  every  part  of  this  truly 
excellent  establishment. 

Still  a  visit  to  such  a  place  can  hardly  fail  to  excite  painful 
feeling*  and  reflections  in  any  person  of  the  least  humanity.  At 
the  Hme  time,  while  we  are  shocked  by  the  contemplation  ft! 
an  affliction  that  reduces  human  creatures  to  a  lower  level  than 
that  of  the  inferior  animals, — one  wherein  reason  is  parroted  or 
extinguished,  —  we  may  extract  from  such  spectacles  a  most  salu- 
tary lesson  to  ourselves.  How  grateful  ought  wc  to  feel  that 
wo  are  not  similarly  visited ;  and,  when  wc  compare  our  oivu 
condition  with  that  of  such  unhappy  beings,  huw  truly  enviable 
does  it  appear !  In  comparison  with  such  a  lot,  the  minor  incon- 
veniences of  life  shrink  into  mere  trifles.  Were  the  envious 
and  discontented  to  look  around,  and  below  them,  instead  of 
fixing  their  gaze  on  the  few  who  are  particularly  favoured  by 
the  external  gilts  of  fortune,  yet,  perhaps,  although  for  different 
may  be  as  discontented,  and  as  far  from  happiness  as  any 
how  much  better  would  they  consult  their  own  comfort 


of  us,  —  1 


and  tranquillity  !  With  what  truly  self-tormenting  ingenuity 
do  most  of  us  labour  to  persuade  ourselves  that  we  have  special 
cause  to  be  dissatisfied  with  our  own  particular  condition  of  life  1 
It  should  seem  that  nothing  short  of  sickness  can  awaken  us  to 
a  due  sense  of  the  blessing  of  health  ;  nothing  less  than  severe 
calamity,  poverty,  and  distress,  confer  any  value,  in  our  eyes, 
on  the  comforts  and  blessings  of  that  middle  Station  of  life  which 
affords  all  personal  comforts,  and  a  far  greater  share  of  intellect- 
ual enjoyments  than  indolent  luxuriousness  can  taste.  Where- 
fore should  we  envy  the  great  their  external  grandeur,  which,  if 
unaccompanied  by  moral  worth,  is  little  else  than  splendid  dis- 
grace? Far  better  and  wiser  would  it  be  to  envy  the  truly 
good  —  those  who  enjoy  the  only  true  and  durable  felicity  —  a 
felicity  that  is  but  the  foretaste  of  the  happiness  reserved  for  the 
spirits  of  the  righteous  —  a  felicity,  in  short,  for  the  privation 
of  which  — 


Considering  the  matter  in  this  view,  it  almost  seems  that  those 
who  keep  themselves  out  of  mad-houses  are  not  much  wiser 
than  those  who  are  confined  in  such  places  ;  and  we  might  almost 
say,  in  sober  earnestness,  what  an  Italian  author  has  said  in  a 
satirical  poem  on  the  subject  of  the  "  Heal  Casa  de'  Matti  in 
Palermo :"  — 

"  L»  terra  tel  liich'  io  di  puii  i  piena ; 


_ 


E  chi  i-  paito  in  1111  tnodo,  i-  clii  iwll'  illro." 

This  is  too  true ;  for,  taking  the  world  in  general,  it  may  be 
asserted,  that, — 

"  Though  we  shu!  up  the  very,  Tcry  bad. 

Yet  we  who  go  at  large  ire  also  mad." 

If  I  continue  in  this  strain,  my  readers  will  certainly  say  that  I 
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■■self  am  most  decidedly  so ;  and  therefore  it  is  advisable  for  me 
to  ran  is  at  once,  and  confine  my  pen  more  to  matter  of  fact. 

Another  weU-condocted  establishment  is  the  Conservatorio  di 
8anto  Sprite,  in  the  Strada  di  Toledo,  near  Porto  Felice.  This 
is  an  hospital  for  foundlings,  and  is  conducted  on  a  very  liberal 
scale;  perhaps,  in  some  degree,  too  much  so;  for,  it  is  said 
that  the  ofspring  of  their  illicit  intercourse  are  frequently  sent 
hither  by  persons  who  move  in  the  upper  classes  of  society,  and- 
who  thus  get  rid  of  inconvenient  consequences  of  their  amours. 
This  facility  should  be  removed,  as  having  an  injurious  influence 
upon  female  morals,  and  as  quite  contrary  to  the  objects  of  a 
public  charity  of  this  description. 

Hie  great  lion,  par  excellence,  at  least  with  all  travellers,  is  the 
*-pM*sn  convent,  without  the  town,  which  is  not  so  attractive 
far  the  exceedingly  fine  views  commanded  by  its  terrace  and 
gardens,  as  on  account  of  its  subterraneous  galleries,  stored  with 
i  more  singular  than  pleasing  or  edifying  exhibition  of  mum- 
mies or  dried  corses.  These  are  fixed  in  niches,  and  are  attired 
it*  the  Franciscan  habit  In  other  galleries  are  deposited  the  bo- 
of  females,  which  are  laid  in  an  horizontal  position,  and  most 
dressed  up  in  finery  that  serves  only  to  render  them  more 
UliMllj.  except  to  those  who  may  rather  consider  them  ludicrous 
There  are  also  many  coffins  with  a  plate  of  glass  in 
■ir  lid,  so  as  to  expose  the  features  of  the  corpse ;  and,  from 
%Jie  armorial  bearings  on  them,  it  may  be  inferred  that  these 
^t*re  the  remains  of  "  quality."  When  brought  hither,  a  body  is 
^3cposited,  for  about  six  months,  in  a  large  vaulted  chamber,  by 
"^vhich  timeit  is  quite  dried  up,  without  undergoing  embalming,  or 
iv  process  to  prevent  decomposition.  To  some,  this  Palermitan 
of  preserving  the  dead  may  appear,  like  many  others, 
of  perfect  indifference  in  itself ;  yet  it  if,  in  my  opinion,  one 
tends  to  produce  the  reverse  of  beneficial  ideas  of  mortality. 
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It  familiarises  too  much  to  the  appearance  of  death,  as  it  affects 
the  outward  and  animal  part  of  our  nature  exclusively ;  thus 
fettering  our  thoughts  to  that,  instead  of  elevating  them  to 
nobler  contemplations.  It  seems,  moreover,  to  be  a  singular  kind 
of  reverence  towards  those  to  whom  we  were  attached  in  their 
lives,  to  expose  their  remains,  shrivelled  up  to  hideousness  or 
grotesque  deformity,  for  general  gaze.  In  well-regulated  minds, 
the  affection  of  survivors  for  their  deceased  friends  dwells  not 
on  the  change  of  the  natural  body  after  death,  but  rather  on 
those  qualities  which  rendered  them  amiable  in  life — on  that 
mental  and  spiritual  energy  which  has  exchanged  its  corporeal 
frame  for  another  state  of  being:  it  leaves  the  mortal  dross 
out  of  its  estimate,  and  cleaves  not  to  what  has  now  become  a 
disgusting  carcase,  but  on  what  gave  animation  and  intelligence 
to  the  lifeless  clay.    When  the  vivifying  spirit  is  once  fled,  the 
body  ought  to  be  no  longer  an  object  of  solicitude,  save  as  far- 
as  decency  dictates,  and  should  be  inviolably  hidden  in  the  sane — 
tuary  of  the  grave. 

So  much  for  the  defunct  inmates  of  this  convent :  as  to  the 
living  ones,  they  do  not  suffer  themselves  to  be  much  disturbed 
or  greatly  mortified  by  the  close  neighbourhood  of  the  others. 
Mortification  is  entirely  rejected  by  them;  at  least,  so  their 
portly  persons,  and  brawny,  muscular  figures,  seem  to  indicate. 
Some  of  them  were  quite  unwieldy,  and  their  bodies  will  cer- 
tainly require  a  much  longer  term  of  preparation  than  usqa 
before  they  can  become  fit  to  appear  in  the  mummy  state.    A 
party  of  these  " jolly  friars"  were  amusing  themselves  in  the 
garden  by  playing  at  bowls,  —  a  diversion  I  do  not  remember  to 
have  seen  any  of  the  monkish  tribe  engaged  in  before.  We  next 
visited  the  Campo  Santo,  or  burying  ground,  where  those  bodies 
are  deposited  that  are  not  destined  to  receive  the  honour  of 
mummy  hood;  but  this  so  resembles  the  one  at  Naples,  that  it  is 
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y  either  to  describe  it,  or  make  any  further  comments 
on  the  disgusting  mode  of  interment  here  adopted. 

Among  the  religious  buildings  in  tlie  vicinity  of  Palermo,  it 
t  three  miles  from  the  town,  situated  at  the  foot  of  a 
untain,  and  so  closely  environed  by  cypresses,  as  to  give  a 
dure  of  the  most  perfect  seclusion:  this  is  called  the  nw- 
utery  of  Santa  Maria  di  Gietil ;  and,  although  it  is  difficult  to 
n  admission,  we  were  permitted  to  enter,  on  my  informing 
«he  superior  that  I  had  been  in  several  convents  in  Palestine. 
1  cannot  soy,  however,  that  there  was  much  to  repay  our 
curiosity;  for,  with  the  exception  of  a  glass  of  wine  the  superior 
courteously  proffered  to  me  in  the  refectory,  there  was  little 
rise  worth  notice ;  but  the  wine  itself  was  so  excellent,  that  I 
brought  away  with  me  the  conviction,  that  in  abandoning  die 
vanities  of  the  world,  these  recluses  have,  at  any  rite,  secured 
to  themselves  some  of  its  substantial  graiifi  cat  ions.  Neither 
can  they  be  said  to  have  shut  out  the  world  from  them  so 
entirely  as  the  retired  situation  of  their  abode  first  led  me  to 
imagine  for,  on  ascending  up  the  mountain  behind  the  monas- 
tery, we  came  tu  a  covered  seat,  commanding  a  most  delightful 
prospect  of  the  bay  and  sea,  and  all  the  intermediate  beauties 
of  landscape  that  give  such  an  idyllinn  character  to  the  whole 
of  the  ConeadOro, 
We  afterwards  drove  along  the  sea-shore,  and,  reaching  an 
I  of  cypress  trees,  advanced  to  the  Villa  Patagonia,  a 
e  where  extravagance  and  absurdity  seemed  to  have  reached 
their  climax.  The  area  before  the  house  is  crowded  with  the 
.  abominable  monstrosities  carved  in  stone,  imaginable, 
ixed  their  ingenuity  and  imagination  to 
ich  a  mass  of  detestable  puerilities  and 
.ii'  the  worst,  it  seem*,  have  been  re- 
moved of  late  years.      The  whole  looks   like  a  collection    of 


The  artists  must  have 

the  utmost  to  produce 

deformities.     Yet  some 

ived  of  late  years. 


278  MODERN    PALACiONlANISM. 

caricatures  hewn  out  in  si  one ;  and  even  CruiksharA's  f 
are  models  of  correctness  and  grace,  compared  with  many  we 
beheld  among  these.  To  render  the  preposter  oust,  ess  here  exhi- 
bited in  every  respect  complete,  there  should  have  been  erected 
some  of  those  notable  nondescript  garden  seats  and  temples  which 
appeared,  many  years  ago,  in  a  volume  of  designs  by  Sir  John 
Soane.  His  stone  curtains  and  fringes,  his  "  Gothic  temple," 
and  other  indescribable  things,  would  have  been  welcome  here: 
in  feet,  it  is  the  only  place  where  they  would  be  in  their  element, 
for  they  are  quite  in  the  Palagonian  style — perhaps  even  surpass  it 
They  are  to  the  full  as  astonishing  in  their  way,  being  in  archi- 
tecture precisely  what  the  Palagonian  statues  are  in  sculpture — ■ 
things  to  excite  wonderment  upon  wonderment  —  productions 
of  the  imagination  truly  marvellous  —  the  offspring  of  concep- 
tions quite  inconceivable  to  ordinary  brains.*    The  inside  of  the 

•  Ii  is  singular  that  the  " 
Florence"  should  line  escaped 
Architectural  Madness,"  in  Frascr's  Magazine  Tbe  "  Member'*-  icTtnticus 
certainly  out-berods  (ha!  of  Mr.  Peter  Legh,  who  is  there  mast  pleasantly 
shown  up  and  cut  up* 

The  "  gold  medal  "  affair  seems  to  have  gone  off  to  the  satisfaction  of  afl 
parties  concerned  in  it  —  both  the  Haltered  and  the  flatterers;  which  last  had, 
doubtless,  their  own  ends  to  serre  in  the  business,  otherwise  they  would  lianiljr 
ha»e  trumpeted  it  forth  to  the  world  so  loudly.  As  their  aim  seems  la  hare 
been  notoriety,  there  can  be  no  indelicacy  in  gratifying  then]  by  alluding  la 
what  passed  on  that  important  occasion.  That  which  most  calls  for  comment, 
is  the  horribly  bad  taste  displayed  by  the  speecbifiere.  Their  fulsorneueu  was 
quite  nauseating.  One  of  them  complimented  the  knight  on  his  "  unbounded 
liberality  "  for  collecting  an  architectural  library  for  himself,  which  sard  library 
is,  according  to  those  who  hare  seen  it,  altogether  deficient  in  all  but  the 
most  common-place  works.  But  Sir  JetTcry  Wystville  absolutely  outraged 
common  sense  and  common  decency  when  he  concluded  his  harangue,  by 
expressing  to  Sir  John  Soane  his  firm  conviction  that  he  would  "  receive  ben- 
after  that  celestial  reward  which  is  reserved  for  those  who  hate  led  a  life  of 
integrity  in  this  world  —  the  cuci  or  Autumn  Gud  "  ! ! !  Sycophancy 
and  toadyism  cannot  go  beyond  this.  Waa  it  tbe  "  grace  of  God  ■  that  in- 
spired the  knight  to  give  his  intended  tomb  the  name  of  bis  flwnu  J 
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Villa  Patagonia  is.  if  not  in  so  extravagant  a  taste  as  the  statues 
that  ornament  its  court  and  gardens,  sufficiently  full  of  conceits. 
One  of  the  rooms  has  a  ceiling  of  looking-glass,  and  there  are 
figures  of  birds,  as  if  flying  about ;  in  another  there  arc  a 
number  of  portraits  in  extravagantly  grotesque  dresses ;  and, 
"while  some  of  the  apartments  are  shabbily  furnished,  the  furni- 
ture of  others  is  splendid  and  costly  in  the  extreme.  In  the 
£r&rdensof  the  Butira  Palace,  which,  together  with  the  building, 
in  a  grievously  neglected  state,  we  met  with  another 
specimen  of  Palcrmitan  taste ;  namely,  a  kind  of  ini- 
convent,  with  wax-work  figures  of  monks,  in  various 
Attitudes,  and  variously  occupied.  In  one  cell  was  a  good  father, 
"who  was  seated  at  a  table,  and  apparently  intent  upon  his  studies ; 
and  in  another,  by  way  of  variety  or  contrast  to  such  edifying 
spectacle,  a  jollier  brother,  who  was  laughing,  and  holding  a 
wine  glass  in  his  hand,  the  very  "moral"  of  a  living  being,  as 
Mrs.  Slipslop  would  say,  and  most  contemptibly  natural;  so 
much  so,  tliat  I  wonder  no  speculating  EngKabmw  has  pur- 
chased the  building  and  its  inmates,  and  brought  it  over  to 
Kngland  as  a  show.  A  very  different  exhibition  awaited  us  at 
Monrcale  (about  five  miles  from  Palermo),  whose  cathedral  ex- 
hibits a  no  less  fine  tlian  curious  specimen  of  N'orman-Lom- 
bardic  architecture  of  the  twelfth  century.  It  is  rich  both  in 
iculpturc  and  musaic,  or  inlaid  ornament,  which  latter  here 
frequently  occupies  the  place  of  carving.  The  western  door- 
way is  particularly  elegant  in  its  design,  and  the  doors  them- 
selves, which  are  bronze,  with  a  variety  of  subjects  in  bas-reliefs  in 
their  pan  nils,  produce  an  air  of  sumptuousness  not  to  be  met  with 
in  the  similar  parts  of  our  own  Norman  or  Gothic  edifices.  Still 
more  widely  dues  the  interior  of  this  churcli  differ  from  those 
of  our  English  cathedrals,  which  have  little  to  boost  of  in  the 
way  of  splendour  produced  by  colouring,  except,  indeed,  that 
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occasioned  bv  painted  windon-s.  Musaics  on  gold  j 
pavements  inlaid  with  verde  antico,  columns  of  oriental  granite, 
give  a  pomp  to  this  at  Monreale,  with  which  they  cannot  Tie. 
Considerable  injury  was  done  to  the  building  by  a  fire,  that 
happened  November  11th,  1811,  when  some  of  the  monuments 
were  destroyed  (those  of  William  I.  and  William  II.,  the 
founders  of  the  church,  fortunately  escaped)  ;  nor  has  it  been, 
as  yet,  completely  repaired.  Still  there  is  sufficient  to  admire 
and  to  study;  and  it  were  to  be  wished  that  some  of  our  artists, 
who  visit  Sicily,  would,  instead  of  exclusively  devoting  their 
attention  to  fragments  of  ancient  Doric  temples,  condescend  to 
delineate  and  describe  this  and  other  structures  of  the  Saracenic 
and  Norman  periods.  They  might  then  bring  home  with  them 
something  more  than  the  fractional  differences  and  hair-breadth 
distinctions  they  detect  in  Doric  shafts  and  capitals.  An  indus- 
trious and  enterprising  draftsman  would  meet  with  a  rich  har- 
vest for  his  pencil,  both  here  and  at  Palermo  —  an  tingle  an  ed 
field  —  at  least,  one  not  touched  by  Lnglish  pencils. 

Contiguous  to  the  cathedral  is  a  spacious  Benedictine  con- 
vent, the  corridor  of  whose  dormitory  is  ornamented  with  two 
hundred  and  sixteen  columns  of  white  marble,  with  beau- 
tifully sculptured  capitals.  We  were  also  shown  some  fine  pic- 
tures, one  of  which  represents  St.  Benedict  distributing  bread  to 
the  poor :  another,  William  the  Good,  receiving  the  saint's  bene- 
diction. This  latter  is  considered  so  valuable,  that  it  is  kept  covered 
by  a  veil  or  curtain  drawn  before  it ;  and  it  is  certaintly  admirably 
executed,  and  displays  very  great  expression  in  many  of  the 
These  works  are  by  Pietro  Novelli*,  an  artist 


•  Speaking  of  one  of  his  works,  i 
declare,  that  the  heads  of  the  figurvs  arc 
could  not  hate  eiecuted  them  better  : 
/«r  meglh."  —  Ravmico,  Optrr,  torn.  v. 


lian  writer  bat  not  scrupled  lo 
lely  painted,  that  Titian  himself 
cht  Titiana  ticao  son  H  pettim 
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who  was  born  and  died  at  Monreale,  and  whose  productions  are 
rery  little  known  out  of  Sicily.  But  a  far  more  splendid  picture 
met  our  sight,  when,  on  being  conducted  to  a  window  at  the 
extremity  of  one  of  the  corridors,  and  its  shutters  being  thrown 
open,  we  were  almost  dazzled  by  the  glorious  prospect  it  com- 
mands, including  the  whole  of  the  vale  below,  and  the  majestic 
hills  beyond  it. 

The  only  other  building  I  shall  mention,  visited  by  us  in  the 
i  m  iruiis./vas  the  royal  villa,  called  La  Favor  it  a,  situated  in  a  line 
park,  about  three  miles  from  Palermo.  This  is  a  rather  fanciful 
structure,  in  the  Chinese  style,  and  the  interior  is  decorated 
with  Chinese  paintings  on  the  walls,  and  a  number  of  lanterns. 
Although  such  exotics  are  not  to  be  recommended  for  general 
imitation,  as  an  individual  specimen  of  a  peculiar  style,  they  may 
be  allowed,  without  giving  particular  umbrage  to  good  taste, 
particularly  when  the  building  itself  is  not  a  permanent  resi- 
dence, but  merely  an  occasional  retreat.  At  all  events,  a  fancy 
of  this  kind,  provided  it  resembles  what  it  assumes  to  be,  is 
infinitely  preferable  to  such  arrant  architectural  monsters  as 
modern  castles  .1  In  Cockney,  —  these  band-box  erections  which 
are  stuck  full  of  pretty  sash -windows,  all  in  exact  rows,  and  whose 
pretensions  to  the  term  "  castellated*'  are  confined  to  the  notches 
ou  the  summit  of  the  walls,  intended  to  give  them  a  most  mar- 
lisJ,  baronial,  and  formidable  nppearunce.*  Our  own  country 
possesses  an  architectural  exotic,  of  which  it  has  no  reason 
to  be  ashamed,  notwithstanding  that  it  has  been  ridiculed  as 
fantastical,  gewgaw,   nondescript,   and  I  know  not  what ;  per- 

*  Specimen!  of  (hi*  jraA? —  u»'  thai  they  aiv  infinitely  more  ugly  muIidiirt 
ahaunl  Thin  men.-  dncriptiun  can  tliow  Ibctn  —  may  be  (bum)  in  tlw  dniyn* 
of  our  Nicholson,,  Logan,  and  oilier  "  ■rusts1* of  tin  unit  calibre.  NtM  urn 
thry,  hoa-crer,  haie  reached  the  arrhitcclural  balho*  dlatOTcred  by  the  KngUih 
"  M'tnbti  of  the  AcadcmJFs  of  Parma  and  Florence."  Eten  a  Imilili,  .>( 
■*  •aaancr-bouaea  "  and  bab y-hou«»  would  hare  iiinu-d  up  hi*  now  in  drriuon 
at  nich  deiiunt. 
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haps,  too,  by  some  of  the  very  persons  who  build  fproeeJtr— y 
fi  inirrj-  ■  castles"  for  themaeWe*,  two  of  which  might  be  Mowed 
■way  m  tbc  great  ball  of  tome  feudal  residence.  The  exotic  I 
all  ode  to  i*  tbc  Pavilion  at  Brtgh too,  in  regard  to  which,  bow- 
erer,  it  bat  been  declared  by  a  critic,  who 
Mood  something  of  the  matter,  i 

in  our  country,  for  bad  it  been  at  the  reasonable  distance  af 
some  two  or  three  thousand  miles  from  it, 
discovered  that  it  was  quite  a  gem  of  its  kind,  and 
altogether  admirable.  It  is  well  for  Pompeii  itself,  that  it  baa 
not  been  transported  into  the  suburbs  of  London,  else  it  woold, 
of  a  certainty,  have  been  voted  vulgar,  especially  by  sorb  super- 
superfine  gentlemen  as  Mr.  Croker,  who,  somewhat  _/J«wb%,  — . 
if  the  reader  will  allow  the  expression,  —  professed  his  otter 
ignorance  of  there  being  such  a  place  as  Russell  Square. 

At  La  Favorita  we  were  shown  a  very  simple  contrivance,  by 
means  of  which  half  a  dozen  dishes  are  drawn  up  immediately 
from  the  kitchen  into  a  side  room  for  that  purpose  adjoining;  the 
dining  room,  where  they  are  carried  in  and  set  down  *on  the 
table.  Thus,  instead  of  being  carried  a  great  distance  along 
passages,  every  thing  can  be  served  up  quite  hot :  and,  although 
economy  alone  can  hardly  be  supposed  to  have  recommended 
its  adoption  in  the  present  instance,  it  may  very  well  recommend 
such  an  apparatus  in  establishments  upon  a  lesser  scale,  because 
it  saves  a  great  deal  of  time  and  trouble,  and  much  hurry  and 
bustle.  Before  taking  leave  of  this  villa.  1  should  mention  that  the 
site  was  selected  by  Lord  Nelson  as  one  very  suitable  for  their 
Majesties' residence  when  they  were  brought  over  ti>  Sicily  by  him 
at  the  time  of  the  revolution.  What  the  gardens  may  originally 
have  been,  it  is  now  hardly  possible  to  say,  for  they  have  become 
a  perfect  wilderness,  without  the  beauty  of  one;  being,  in  fact, 
in  the  most  disgraceful  state,  and,  in  some  parts,  cboked  up  with 
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■11  sorts  of  rubbish.     The  only  fruit  trees  are  those  of  the  lemon 
and  orange,  and  their  produce  is  sent  off  to  market. 

The  present  viceroy,  who  is  brother  to  the  king  of  Naples,  is 
little  more  than  a  mere  boy,  and  of  very  unprepossessing  and 
undignified  appearance.  What  amends  his  superior  mental  qua- 
lifications make  for  his  deficiency  in  that  respect,  may  easily 
be  guessed,  when  it  is  stated  that  he  has  as  extraordinary 
a  turn  for  practical  jokes  as  his  royal  brother.  If  there  he 
any  truth  at  all  in  some  of  the  anecdotes  I  heard  related  of 
him — which  were  current  report  —  after  making  every  deduc- 
tion for  exaggeration,  (he  only  excuse  or  extenuation  for  some 
of  the  actions  attributed  to  him,  would  be,  that  they  WM  foolish 
schoolboy  pranks.  Such  freaks,  such  jokes,  such  pleasantries, 
.ire  nowhere  to  be  met  with,  save  in  the  writings  of  that  accom- 
plished living  English  novelist,  who  either  grossly  calumniates 
fashionable  society,  or  shows  it  to  be  compounded  of  little  better 
than  scoundrel  ism  and  blackguardism.  It  is  to  him  that  his 
viceregal  Highness  should  sit  for  his  portrait,  since  his  "forcible" 
pen  alone  can  do  justice  to  such  a  subject.  Apropos  of  his  high- 
—  we  beheld  him  in  all  his  state  in  the  cathedral,  seated 
p  x  canopy  opposite  the  pulpit,  while  a  capuchin  friar  wu 
ing  extempore.  That  he  came  well  guarded,  m  m  MoM 
for  the  aisles  of  thf  church  were  lined  with  files  of  sol- 
uiidcr  nrms;  which  extraordinary  military  display,  in  stirh 
■  place,  had,  in  our  heretical  eyes,  not  the  most  edifying  (.'fleet  I 
however,  it  seemed  f>  scandalise  no  one  else,  not  even  St.  Kosiillu. 
to  whom  the  building  IS  dedicated,  otherwise  she  would,  doubt- 
less, have  manifested  her  displeasure  by  some  sufficiently  intel- 
ligible and  portentous  indication  of  it.  Or  are  we  to  conclude 
that  the  age  of  miracles  has  passed  away,  even  iti  the  Cat  Indie 
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MOMS. 

Ouh  passage  back  again  to  Naples  was  as  prosperous,  and  ac- 
complished as  speedily,  as  that  to  Sicily  had  been.  Our  return  to 
that  city,  however,  was  not  with  any  view  of  making  a  lunger 
stay  in  it,  as  we  intended  to  set  out  tor  Rome  forthwith ;  there- 
fore, I  have  nothing  further  to  add  on  the  subject  of  Naples, 
except  it  be  to  mention  the  circumstance  which  frustrated  my 
intention  of  being  presented  at  the  Neapolitan  court,  and  has, 
consequently,  prevented  me  from  giving  any  account  of  the 
forms  there  observed. 

Being  much  annoyed  by  the  police,  on  our  first  arrival,   for 
a  carta  di  sicurezza,  as  authority  for   our  residence,   I    was 

advised  to  apply  to  Mr.  C n,  an  attache  of  the    British 

embassy,  for  information  and  assistance.  When  I  called  upon 
hint  for  that  purpose,  the  servant  inquired  whether  it  was  re- 
specting a  passport;  and,  on  being  informed  it  was  not,  but  on 

private  business,  he  returned  with  an  answer  that  Mr.  C ■ 

could  not  see  me.  I  then  left  my  card,  saying  I  would  call  on 
the  morrow;  but  the  following  day  brought  no  better  success. 
A  third  time  I  presented  myself  at  the  door,  and  was  met  by 
the  reply,  "  Not  at  home,"  accompanied,  however,  by  an  open 
note  from  Mr.  (".,  saying,  "he  was  sorry  I  should  have  given 
myself  the  trouble  of  calling  so  often,  and  that  he  could  not 


*   «  nag in'.'  what  it   rmil. I   bo  al>out ;  therefore,  nut   knowing,  most 
«  1  iilin.:  the  honour  of  receiving  me"'! 

Thia  appeared  to  me  to  be  very  dkaut  en  bat  treatment  on 
•uhe  part  of  an  attache  ot'a  British  minister  towards  an  English 
subject,  and  certainly  not  the  less  so,  when  I  contrasted  it  with 
*_he  exceedingly  courteous  and  friendly  attention  I  had  received 
*rom  such  Englishmen  as  Sir  Robert  Adair  and  Sir  George 
Hamilton,  at  Brussels;  the  Right  Honourable  Mr.  Foster,  at 

»  Turin  ;  also  Mr.  Seymour,  at  Florence,  and  the  English  charge 
«f affaires  at  Rome,  besides  other  diplomatic  characters  at  dif- 
ferent courts  abroad,  holding  higher  posts  than  Mr.  (' n,  and 

certainly  not  his  inferior  in  point  of  birth.      Finding  this  young 
attache  quite  inaccessible  and  impracticable,  1  was  obliged  to 
state,  in  a  letter,  the  object  of  my  importunity,  or  intrusion — 
for  in  that  light  it  seemed  to  be  viewed, — telling  him  that  the 
matter  I  came  upon  would  have  detained  him  only  a  few  minutes  ; 
and  that,  had  I  been  so  disposed,  I  might  have  availed  myself  of 
a  letter  I  had  brought  from  Lord  I'd  m  erst  on,  addressed  to  Lord 
Ponsonby,  the  English  minister,  but  did  not  wish  to  incommode 
the  latter  upon  business  that,  I  conci-ivcd,  could  at  once  have 
been  arranged  by  his  secretary  :  in  which  conception,  as  it  turned 
out,  I  was  quite  wrong;  and  I  dare  say  bis  Lordship  (who  had 
left  hi*  card  previously  for  me)  would  not  have  put  me  to  a 
(purler  of  the  trouble.      I   further  informed  him,  thut,   havin 
been  presented  at  nearly  every  other  European  court,  I  was  now 
deairou*  of  being  at  the  levee,  or  "  reception,"  as  it  is  called, 
that  was  to  be  held  the  following  week,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
of  the  king's  birthday;  and,  accordingly,  deaired 
e  to  be  included  among  those  of  the  other  British  who 
be  presented  by  his  Lordship.     To  this  the  attache  con- 
to  reply,  assuring  me  that  my  name  had  been  inserted 
the  list,  and  tltat  he  would  "  not  fait"  In  let  me  know  the  re- 
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suit  when  the  list  should  be  returned,  which  is  generally  tl 
two  days  previous  to  that  on  which  the  levee  is  held. 

1  heard,  however,  nothing  further  on  the  subject,  till,  on  in- 
quiry afterwards,  it  came  out,  that  the  evening  before  the  day 
in  question,  Mr.  C n  "sent  word"  to  my  hotel.  Such  mes- 
sage most  certainly  never  reached  me,  neither  could  I  ascertain. 
after  the  most  strict  investigation,  whether  it  had  been  delivered 
to  the  porter,  to  my  own  servant,  or  to  any  other  person  in  the 
establishment.  A  mere  verba/  message  was  a  most  unusual 
mode  of  communicating  with  a  stranger  upon  such  an  occasion  ; 
and,  considering  that  the  previous  assurance  had  been  in  writ- 
ing, was  a  kind  of  faux  pas  hi  etiquette,  that  I  should  hardly 
have  imagined,  beforehand,  even  an  attache,  or  his  svb,  would 
be  guilty  of. 

If  it  was  no  business  of  Mr.  C n  to  attend  to  such  insig- 
nificant trifles,  it  was  his  duty  to  have  said  so  at  once,  or  to 
have  directed  me  to  some  one  else.  Still  he  might  possibly  be 
piqued  at  what  had  passed.  After  all,  it  is  doubtful  whether  1 
ought  thus  publicly  to  charge  him  with  putting  a  direct  or  per- 
sonal slight  upon  me,  because  I  found  myself  not  to  be  the  only 
individual  towards  whom  he  had  carried  himself  more  haughtily 
than  was  consistent,  either  with  his  situation,  or  with  good  breed- 
ing. None  of  the  English  at  Naples,  visiters  or  residents,  accused 
him  of  any  vulgar  excess  of  affability ;  on  the  contrary,  1  re- 
peatedly heard  complaints,  which,  if  correct,  went  to  prove, 
most  distinctly,  that  he  took  special  care  to  keep  up  his  coo- 
sequence  by  making  them  wait  his  pleasure.  As  soon,  there- 
fore, as  the  occurrence  was  known,  it  was  pretty  freely  discussed 
among  my  countrymen,  and  some  of  them  took  it  up  rather 
warmly,  as  a  question  involving  that  of  the  attention  due,  on  die 
part  of  a  British  embassy  at  a  foreign  court,  to  British  subjects 
collectively.     With  the  view  of  cheeking  such  conduct  for  the 
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ttie  English  held  a  formal  meeting,  and  I  was  urged  to 
vnakc  a  representation  on  the  subject  to  our  government  at 
home,  hoping  that,  if  it  were  done,  it  might  render  persons  in 

Mr.  C n's  situation  more  discreet,  although,  probably,  not 

more  civil.  In  compliance  with  their  solicitations,  I  accordingly 
addressed  a  letter  to  Lord  Palmerston,  as  secretary  for  foreign 
affairs,  detailing  what  had  occurred  ;  wherein,  without  particular 
reference  to  the  inattention  shown  to  myself,  personaUyi  I  ob- 
served that  I  conceived  Mr.  C n  had  forgotten  what  was  due 

from  one  gentleman  to  another,  and  not  regarded  so  strictly  as 
was  incumbent  on  him,  the  duties  connected  with  his  situation. 
I  am  fully  aware  t  lint ,  to  most  readers,  all  this  must  appear  both 
trifling  and  uninteresting;  still  those  who  either  hove  expe- 
rienced, or  are  likely  to  be  exposed,  to  similar  petty  bashawship, 
will  hardly  consider  the  space  I  have  bestowed  on  this  instance 

of  it  altogether  thrown  away.     Mr.  C n  may  not  be  the  only 

one  who  conceives  that  he  asserts  his  consequence  and  import* 
ante  by  behaviour  which  a  truly  well-bred  man  would  abstain 
from  even  towards  his  inferiors  ;  feeling  that,  however  little 
may  be  due  to  then,  something  is  due  to  his  own  character, 
m  that  of  a  gentleman,  which  forbids  him  to  break  through 
the  decencies  of  society. 

Bidding  now  adieu  both  to  Mr.C n  and  to  Naples,  with  very 

little  regret  at  leaving  either  of  them  behind  us,  wc  s 
wards  Rome.  Aversa,  the  first  place  we  came  to.  at  present  si 
to  afford  little  for  remark,  although,  under  its  ancient  name  of 
A  telia.  it  was  celebrated  for  the  licentious  wit  of  its  inhabitants, 
and  for  the  gross  dramatic  representation*  they  brought  into 
rogue,  namely,  the  Ludi  Atillnni.  Charles  I.  of  Anjoii  levelled 
the  town  with  the  ground;  hut  it  almost  immediately  after- 
wards sprang  up  again,  and  recovered  some  degree  of  its  former 
Here   it  wiii  that   Joanna  1.  of  Naples  in   said  to 
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have  caused  her  first  husband,  Andrea  of  Hungary, 
strangled.  Her  modem  English  biographer  •  ha 
to  rescue  Joanna's  character  from  this  foul  imputation,  i 
from  other  charges  lhat  have  unmeritedly  attached  i 
to  it,  unless  we  can  reconcile  those  charges  with  other  part* 
of  her  conduct,  which  strongly  refute  them.  Like  the  ill- 
fated  Mary  of  Scotland,  it  was  her  doom  to  be  the  object  of 
calumnies  pointed  against  her  by  the  malevolence  of  political 
enemies  and  biassed  historians ;  but  she  bore  her  moBt  brilliant 
prosperity  magnanimously —  with  a  noble  generosity  of  soul  that 
excites  esteem;  while  she  endured  its  bitter  reverse  with  a 
fortitude  and  resignation  that  command  our  affections.  The 
castle  where  Andrea  was  assassinated  is  still  to  be  seen ;  and  it 
is  to  this,  together  with  the  pleasant  situation  of  the  town  itself, 
that  Aversa  is  now  indebted  for  any  attraction.  I  ought  not, 
however,  to  pass  over  in  entire  silence  an  institution  which, 
like  the  similar  one  at  Palermo,  reflects  great  credit  on  those 
who  direct  it:  I  mean  the  establishment  for  lunatics, — one  of 
the  benefits  conferred  on  his  Neapolitan  subjects  by  Murat. 

After  crossing  a  canal  of  great  extent,  whose  banks  are  thickly 
lined  with  poplars,  we  arrived  at  Capua,  situated  in  a  plain 
watered  by  the  Volturno,  but  no  longer  the  luxurious  home  of 
pleasure.  The  present  town,  however,  it  should  be  remarked, 
is  not  on  the  identical  site  of  the  older  and  more  disreputably 
celebrated  one,  whose  remains  may  yet  be  traced  at  some  little 
distance  from  this  its  successor  in  name,  if  not  in  character- 
Some  ancient  ruins  distinguished  as  the  temples  of  Hercules, 
Apollo,  &c,  are  still  pointed  out,  as  also  those  of  an  am- 
phitheatre, which,  in  its  greatest  extent,  measured  about  250 
feet. 

At  Sparanisi,  the  next  stage,  we  were  obliged  to  1 

•  See  •'  HiMotii-al  Life  of  Jo»iiti»  of  Skiiv.'      Load.  I 
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additional  horses  harnessed  to  our  vehicle,  on  account  of  the 
steep  hills  we  had  to  encounter  ;  and,  after  ascending  them,  we 
came  In  Sessa,  formerly  a  military  station  ;  and,  owing  to  its 
situation,  it  most  undoubtedly  have  been  one  of  extraordinary 
strength.     The  inhabitants  of  this  district  appear  to  be  ijuile  a 

I  different  race  from  the  Neapolitans  —  of  more  pleasing  physio- 
gnomy and  fresher  complexion,  apparently  hardier  in  their  frames, 
and  certainly  far  better  clothed.  Formerly,  the  whole  of  this 
line  of  road,  from  Capua  to  Terracinu,  was  exceedingly  dan- 
gerous for  travellers,  owing  to  the  numerous  robbers  and  as- 
sassins who  infested  it,  but  it  is  now  protected  by  military 
stationed  at  regular  distances,  ittwut  every  half  mile,  who  render 
it  difficult  for  those  marauding  gentry  to  follow  their  profession. 
On  the  further  side  of  the  Liris,  or,  according  to  its  modern 
name,  Garjgliano,  which  was  formerly  crossed  by  a  bridge  of 
boats,  but  now  by  a  chain  pier,  lie  the  marshes  of  Mintunue,  so 
welt  known  as  the  spot  where  Marius  sought  to  conceal  himself 
from  Sylla's  soldiery,  and  where  are  scattered  the  now  hardly 
distinguishable  remains  of  that  once  flourishing  city. 

Beyond  the  swamp  here  formed  by  the  Garigli&no,  and  the 
sown  of  Mola  di  Gacta,  the  whole  tract  is  exceedingly  delight- 
ful:  the  aloe  grows  luxuriantly,  and  every  thing  indicate*  I  he 
ouberanec  of  nature.  Mola  di  Gacta  itself  (the  ancient 
r-Vuim')  is  even  still  more  striking  ;  and,  its  gardens  blooming 
witli  the  orange  and  citron,  form  a  terraced  declivity,  shriving 
down  from  the  eminence  on  which  it  stands,  overlooking  the  sea. 
to  the  strand  below.  It  is,  in  truth,  n  spot  worthy  of  having 
once  boosted  Cicero's  villa—  his  Formtanum.  At  one  point  of 
the  town  stands  what  is  properly  Gaela,  a  fortress  Unit  may  be 
compared  to  a  miniature  Gibraltar.  The  ancient  lionian  tower 
seen  above  the  hay,  am)  probably,  like  thut  of  i 

Originally    "  Mpuichrml    edifice,    is  now    known    hv    the 
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I  name  ol  the  lower  ol  Rolando  ;  and  it  is  also  said  that  the  great 
[  Roman  orator  was  buried  there,  after  being  put  to  death,  as  he 
was  upon  the  point  of  making  his  escape  into  Greece.  The  bay 
is  one  of  considerable  extent,  and  along  the  tnwn  is  bordered 
by  many  excellent  houses  ;  but  Mola  itself,  although  it  can  boast 
its  cathedral,  is  little  more  than  a  single  narrow  street,  so 
confined  that  two  vehicles  can  hardly  pass. 

Beyond  Mola,  we  entered  a  narrow  defile,  between  mountains 
densely  shadowed  with  olive  trees,— exactly  such  a  place  as  a 
painter  would  either  people  with  nymphs  or  banditti, 
might  be  disposed  to  render  his  scene  pastoral  or  s; 
I  passed  this  way  in  1817,  it  was  haunted  by  the  latter  less 
poetical  character,  to  such  a  degree,  that  I  was  obliged  to  obtain 
an  escort  of  gendarmerie.  Even  at  present  there  is  a  military 
patrol  for  the  protection  of  travellers  : — in  the  towns  they  are 
left  to  defend  themselves  against  the  troops  of  beggars,  as  well 
as  they  are  able.  At  the  further  gorge  of  this 
upon  Itri,  another  most  romantically  situated  town,  backed  by 
an  elevation,  crowned  by  a  castle  that  overhangs  the  population 
and  their  dwellings.  The  place  itself  is  as  picturesquely  wretched 
within  as  the  appearance  it  makes  from  without  is  picturesquely 
flattering  to  the  fancy.  Many  of  the  houses  have  only  unglazed 
holes  in  their  walls  instead  of  windows,  and  others  seem  to  have 
no  other  apertures  for  the  admission  of  either  light  or  air  than 
their  doors.  The  inhabitants,  too,  seemed  (o  be  quite  in  keeping 
with  their  abodes ;  for  we  beheld  many  disgusting  and  a 
looking  follows  wrapped  up  in  cloaks, —  some  of  them  so  fero- 
cious in  their  countenances,  that  we  were  glad  we  had  not 
encountered  them  in  the  Epot  above  mentioned,  being  well 
aware  that  we  should  not  have  met  with  such  courteous  and 
generous  treatment  as  Tasso  experienced  from  the  1 
Marco  Sciarra,  who  offered  himself  as  his  escort  from  Mola  di 
Gaeta  to  Rome.     Having  traversed  another  narrow  and  dan- 


MM  to,  londi,  a  small  town,  whose  street  u 
formed  by  tlie  ancient'Appian  Way,  and  the  obstruction  of 
*ho*e  wails  still  exhibit  those  massive  blocks  of  stone  peculiar 
!.■  what  is  styled  Cyclopean  arcliitecture.  There  are  also  several 
old  buildings,  erected  during  the  middle  ages;  one  of  them, 
a  church,  is  in  die  Tedesco  Gothic  style,  and  the  pillars  at  the 
entrance  are  supported  upon  lions, — a  fancy,  of  which  there  are 
not  uril'requcnt  specimens  to  be  met  with  in  Italy,  of  the  same 
nation1  j  Near  this  church,  and  close  by  the  town-gale,  is  an  old 
cstatbjf  in  a  similar  mode  of  building,  now  converted  into  a 
cusR>m-housc.  As  an  accompaniment  to  its  romance  of  arclti- 
turc,  i'oudi  has  its  bit  of  romance  of  history,  which  is,  (hat  the 
celebrated  corsair  admiral,  Hurbarossa,  attacked  the  city,  for  the 
purpose  of  tarrying  off  the  lovely  Juiia  Gonzaga,  widow  of  Ves- 
i  Colonna;  but  the  lady,  not  relishing  such  kind  of  wooing, 
her  escape,  fortunately  for  herself;  —  for  the  town's  people 
otherwise;  since,  irritated  at  being  thus  foiled,  the  corsair 
vented  his  gallantry  upon  them,  ransacking  and  pillaging  their 
dwellings.  Had  Julia  been  as  ugly  as  she  was  the  contrary,  the 
light  not  have  happened  ;  at  least,  some  other  pretext 
for  it  must  have  been  assigned. 

The    country  on  the   other   side  of  Fondi   was  wild  to  drea- 

ieaa  i  wc  therefore  pushed  on  as  quickly  as  we  could,  and  at 

Torre  de'  Confini  took  our  leave  of  the  Neapolitan  territory,  and 

entered   that  uf  the  papal    states;  and  we  shnrtly  alter  beheld 

il  arms  over  the  gate  of  Terracina. 

the  Anxur  of  the  uncicnis.  could  nut  have  been 

ly  placed,  had  it  been  "  put  in"  by  the  moat  skilful 

painter,   so  finely   tlors   its   loftier   portion 

itilut  an  almost  perpendicular  eminence   that  overlooks  the 

lean ;  while  the  Indian  fig,   the  aloe  and  myrtle,  stud 

lion    the      precipitin*   sides    of  (his   rorkv    miiuiii 
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Gardens,  too,  that  seemed  to  vie  with  those  of  the  Hesperides, 
here  exhibit  the  bloom  and  fruitage  of  their  orange  plants,  in- 
termingled with,  and  relieved  by,  the  ruder  beauties  of  nature. 
As  if,  moreover,  there  would  not,  without  them,  be  sufficient 
luxury  for  the  eye,  graceful  and  noble  palm  trees  serve  to  com- 
plete this  beau  idial  of  landscape  composition.  Yet  it  must  be 
owned,  that  upon  taking  a  more  scrutinising  look,  we  fancy  that 
the  town  has  very  much  the  physiognomy  of  a  stronghold  of 
banditti :  most  undeniably,  too,  some  of  the  inhabitants  are  more 
picturesquely  tattered  in  their  appearance  than  is  altogether  cre- 
ditable to  the  place.  On  the  other  hand,  the  costume  of  several 
of  the  females  displays  a  sprightliness  in  the  assortment  of 
colours,  that  produces  a  piquant  contrast  to  the  brown  and 
russet  cloaks  of  the  other  sex  :  blues,  whites,  reds,  and  greens, 
are  so  mingled,  that  it  is  scarcely  possible  to  say  which  pre- 
dominate. 

Terracina  also  possesses  many  apparently  curious  buildings, 
such  as  deserved  more  leisure  than  we  had  to  bestow  upon 
them.  Many  appear  to  have  been  erected  by  the  Normans. 
There  is  one  old  church,  said  to  have  been  originally  erected 
in  honour  of  St.  Peter,  by  Constantine,  on  the  ruins  of  a  temple 
dedicated  to  Apollo :  the  present  building,  however,  was  finished 
about  the  latter  half  of  the  eleventh  century.  Besides  all  the 
rest,  or  I  may  literally  say,  above  all  the  rest,  on  the  loftiest 
brow  of  the  steep,  may  be  descried  the  ruins  of  the  palace  or 
castle  erected  by  the  Ostro-Goth  king,  Theodoric.  Viewed 
from  below,  the  jagged  outline  thus  produced  is  astonishingly-***^ 

fine.     While  as  yet  uninjured,  it  must  have  been  a  most  im 

posing  object  from  every  point ;  and  owing  to  its  situation  ano^^V 
mass  alone,  it  must  have  declared  itself  from  afar  as  a  u  sovraw 
habitation."     On  nearly  the  same  height,  there  once  stood  al&« 
the  pagan  temple  of  Jove,  and  the  citadel  of  Anxur. 


viim:   m  mismls. 


•203 


Continuing  our  journey,  we  entered  upon  ilie  Pontine 
larshcs,  across  which  a  modern  road  extends  in  a  straight  line 
t  al>out  twenty  miles,  the  work  of  Pius  VI-,  who  caused  the 
■  to  he  drained,  and  has  thereby  earned  the  gratitude 
i  of  us  protestants,  when  travelling  hi  this  direetion.  Tiiis 
y  most  noxious  and  impassable  tract  lias  been  thus  con. 
ed  into  tolerable  pasture  land.  A  visible  improvement  bus 
l  place  even  within  the  last  seventeen  years,  at  which  dis- 
I  I  journeyed  along  the  same  route.  Nevertheless, 
;  is  probable,  that  the  land  would  have  been  brought  into  a 
r  state,  hail  allotments  of  it  been  made  to  families  of  the 
'  tor  u  certain  number  of  years ;  and  this  plan  might 
I  have  ban  more  speedily  productive  of  the  «d  vantages 
will  ultimately  be  derived  from  thus  converting  a  noisome 
■  into  meadow,  but  further  beneficial,  as  giving  a  stimulus  to 
llie  industry  of  the  peasants  themselves. 

Near  Torn'  Trc  Ponti,  where  we   stopped  to  change  horse*, 
v-u  formerly  Forum  Appii,  on  which  has  been  conferred  an  un- 
mortality  by  Horace's  styling  it, 

••   DilTi-rtiim  nnutii,  t»ii|MniJliin  *li|iic  nialignii;" 


and  beyond  it,  at  what  is  now  called  Cisterns,  is  the  supposed 
site  uf  the  Tres  Tabenue,  mentioned  in  the  Acta  of  the 
Apostles,  as  the  place  where  St.  Paul  was  met  by  the  brethren 
who  came  to  salute  him.  Other-,  however,  con- 
jecture  it  to  have  been  at  Sermon  Ha,  anciently  called  Salmana, 
where  still  exist  many  ruins  of  lbn.ilicat.ions. 

The  pmple  wc  now  met  were  better  clothed  than  those  wc 
had  seen  in  the  Neapolitan  territory,  and  had  withal  a  more 
manly  appearance.  The  costume  of  ibe  female*  is  peculiar, 
ami    certainly    no)     unptctureaquc .    li"    ilun    red    bodice*   oi 
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jackets,  and  the  square  white  cloth  they  wear  laid  flat  on  t 
heads,  render  them  favourites  with  artists. 

Velletri,  formerly  the  capital  of  the  Volsci,  contains  some 
large  and  stately,  although  now  dilapidated  mansions,  parti- 
cularly the  Lancillotti  palace,  a  very  extensive  pile  of  building, 
and  another  palace  belonging  to  the  Borgia  family.  At  a  ihort 
distance  beyond  this  town,  the  road  commands  a  delightfully 
fine  prospect  of  a  rich  territory  lying  beneath  it,  and  bounded 
by  the  sea.  The  next  place  we  took  in  our  route  was  (iensano  ; 
the  immediate  vicinity  of  which  is  graced  by  the  small  but 
deliciously  picturesque  Lake  of  Nemi,  otherwise  called  the 
Speculum  Diana?,  —  the  traditionary  haunt  where  Nutna 
counselled  with  Egeria.  A  fitter  place  for  such  purpose,  —  one 
more  inviting  to  meditation,  can  hardly  be  conceived;  never- 
theless, it  seems  better  calculated  to  foster  poetic  reverie*,  than 
to  assist  the  political  speculations  of  a  lawgiver.  That  artists 
—  among  whom  we  may  place  our  own  Wilson  —  should  have 
exhibited  a  predilection  for  its  beauties,  is  not  at  all  surprising ; 
since  few  similar  scenes  can  rival  this  fair  "  mirror  of  water." 
encircled  by  a  fringe  of  varied  foliage-  that  mantles  the  sides  of 
what  appears  to  have  been  at  one  time  a  crater ;  but  the  waters 
of  Diana  have  now  extinguished  its  devouring  fires.  Following 
up  this  last  thought,  1  might  observe,  that  this  beautiful  scene 
carries  with  it  an  instructive  moral,  showing  how  reflection  should 
subdue  the  outbreaking*  of  the  passions,  and  thereby  secure  a 
tranquillity  as  placid  as  that  of  these  waters  and  these  shades. 

On  the  east  side  of  the  Lake  are  the  remains  of  some  build- 
ings, and  also  a  simple  dwelling,  once  inhabited  by  the  painter 
Carlo  Maratti,  who,  according  to  a  very  high  authority,  may 
be  regarded  as  the  "ultimas  Romanorum"  of  his  art,  —  the 
last  scion  of  the  Roman  school.  A  little  further  from  hence, 
»c  came  to  Arid  a,  or,  according  to  its  modernised  appeilatk 
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La  Kit  cm,  —  another  of  those  loftily-  throned,  iky  Lining 
towns,  thai  I'l.inn  such  frequent  und  conspicuous  features  in 
Italian  scenery.  It  overlooks  a  delightful  little  hollo*,  —  vale  it 
cannot  be  called,  and  the  cupola  of  its  church,  and  a  palace 
ruing  above  the  general  mass  of  wall  and  buildings,  confer 
upon  it  also  no  small  architectural  dignity.*  To  La  Riccin  suc- 
ceeded Albano,  which  is  also  loftily  planted  on  a  ridge-like 
eminence,  whence  the  eye  commands  a  view  over  the  Campagmt, 
intervening  between  it  and  I  tonic.  This  prospect,  truly  noble 
in  itself,  is  apt  to  receive  additional  embellishment  from  the 
imagination  ;  because,  unless  we  experience  positive  disappoint- 
Upon  such  occasions  the  eye  views  objects  through  the 
or  less  nattering  medium  of  fancy.  At  Albano,  there  are 
many  villas  or  viynat — that  is,  the  grounds  attached  10  country 
residences  of  proprietors,  the  houses  themselves  being  for  the 
most  part  denominated  palani.  As  may  well  be  conceived, 
such  a  situation,  in  the  vicinity  of  Home,  would  not  escape 
the  attention  of  those  who  could  afford  to  built  country  habita- 
for  their  autumnal  sojourn.  The  Villa  Doria  is  supposed 
to  stand  on  the  site  formerly  occupied  by  one  belonging  to 
Close  by  the  town  itself —  which,  by  the  by,  is  filthy 
Mgb  —  U  what  is  called  l'ompeya  Monument:  but  tome 
itend  that  it  is  a  sepulchral  erection  of  far  older  date,  and 
her  Tuscan  than  Roman.  At  this  time,  workmen  were 
ployed  in  making  some  repairs  to  it.  At  Albano,  there  is  a 
papal  palace,  to  which  his  Holiness  retires  from  his  capital 
during  the  unhealthy  season.  To  that  capital  a  very  short  time 
now  brought  us ;  and  after  undergoing  the  ordeal  of  the  usual 
formalities  at  die  gate  by  which  we  entered  it,  we  found  cur- 
es within  the  focus  of  huhntit. 

It  *■*  hire,  if  I   miiUki  nm.  UuK  w«  were  Hruci  lijr  teeing  Uueribfd 

■ib»  d™  utsliuoMronhnuw.  "  Vm  il  languiiir  diGim  CriMo'  —  i 
■MM  linfulu  ihijiUi  uf  pi<-*ii  rt**ttf)e*  ' 
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»Vell  may  Rome  be  styled  the  "Eternal  City;"  for,  it  is  the 
eternal,  everlasting,  and,  it  should  seem,  inexhaustible  theme  of 
all  who  have  written  or  will  write  upon  Italy.  It  would  be  no 
hyperbole  —  perhaps,  very  short  of  the  truth  —  to  say,  Ufal  were 
the  waggon-loads  of  paper  that  have  been  penned  and  printed 
on  the  subject  of  this  city  alone  to  be  piled  up  together,  they 
would  form  a  mass  equal  to  that  of  St.  Peter's  itself;  —  and  « 
most  curious  medley  such  mass  would  be  —  classical,  critical, 
nonsensical,  antiquarian,  sentimental,  grave,  flippant,  learned, 
and  ignorant,  all  blended  together  ;  unless  all  the  heavier  writ- 
ings, including,  of  course,  the  leaden  ones,  were  placed  below 
for  the  foundation,  and  the  nonsensical  ones,  as  the  lightest,  at 
top.  At  which  extremity  of  such  a  pile  my  own  volume  ought 
10  obtain  a  situation,  1  leave  the  reader  to  decide ;  for,  of  course, 
he  will  assign  it  a  station  either  among  the  leaden  ones  or  the 
nonsensical,  except,  indeed,  he  should  think  it  deserves  to  be 
placed  midway  between  these  two  extremes,  as  best  of  all  suited 
to  a  work  of —  to  use  an  Hibernianism  —  extreme  mediocrity. 
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give  a  tolerably  complete  and  ency  dope  die  account  of 
Rome,  would  require  nearly  a  hundred  volumes;  but,  as  1  con 
devote  only  n  single  chapter  to  it.   I  shall  not  oven  make  tile 
attempt.     Taking  it  Cor  granted  that  most  readers  must  be  toler- 
ably well  acquainted  with  so  very  hackneyed  a  topic,  I  shall  con- 
myself  to  one  or  two  "  odds  and  ends" — fragmentary  observ- 
ations, and  remarks  on  a  few  particular  features.     Contrary  to 
tbe  advice  I  should  give  a  traveller,  which  is,  to  reserve  the  prin- 
pal  objects  until  he  lias  first  visited  those  of  less  importance, 
ierwise  the  latter  are  apt  to  appear  quite  insignificant  after 
former,  I  commence  with  St.  Peter's. 
This  truly  extraordinary  building  justifies  almost  all  that  has 
been  said,  either  in  its  commendation  or    its  censure ;    with 
defects  innumerable,  and  some  of  them  shockingly  offensive,   it 
must,  nevertheless,  be  allowed  to  he  a  prodigious  work,  if  merely 
■  m  account  of  the  magnitude  of  the  undertaking,  and  the  power 
rested  in  carrying  it  into  execution.     However  ably  they 
be  executed,  views  and  prints  convey  an  inadequate  idea  of 
it,  because  the  impression  of  vostness  is  then  lost.     We  may, 
indeed,  perceive  lliot  the  edifice  is  colossal,  compared  with  the 
figures  put  in  by  the  artist  by  way  of  scale  to  the  arc  hi  lecture, 
t  that  amounts  to  no  more  than  informing  us  of  what  might  be 
\y  u  well  expressed  in  words, — namely,  the   dimensions. 
Betides,  artists  seldom  content  themselves  with  the  bare  truth  in 
such  ewes  ;  and,  therefore,  without  any  regard  to  fidelity  of  por- 
traiture, generally  show  the  structure  from  an  imaginary  point 
of  vie*,  perhaps,  a  very  elevated  one,  so  as  to  exhibit  the  dome 
its  basement  quite  entire,  although  even  the  summit  of  the 
Uself  is  hardly  visible  from  the  ptMtt  in  front  of  the  church. 
This  ajuphi theatrical  area,    formed  by  Bernini's  Doric  colon 
i*,  disposed  in  four  semicircular   ranges,  forming  two  crca- 

o  Mf    Thwnit  Rww,  ilir-r  tcJonmutn  »or  nranl  ■■!,» 
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cents,  lacing  each  other,  producer  a  rich  architectural  display, 
and  may  be  considered  as  the  proscenium  to  the  facade  of  the 
basilica.  These  colonnades  enclose  the  view  and  define  the 
limits  of  the  picture;  and,  by  giving  extent  of  space  in  a  trans- 
verse direction,  produce  a  contrast  to  the  vista  in  front,  or  the 
avenue  leading  up  to  the  church.  The  piazza  thus  formed  is  about 
650  feet  by  500,  or  something  more  than  the  Colosseum,  whose 
diameters  are  615  feet  by  510;  so  that,  if  the  Pantheon  be  re- 
presented by  the  dome  of  St.  Peter's,  the  Flavian  amphitheatre 
may  be  said  to  be  also  represented  by  the  cor  tile  Bernini  attached 
to  the  edifice,  ltefore  the  colonnades  were  erected,  I  should 
imagine  that  the  church  itself  must  have  looked  a  more  heavy 
mass  than  it  docs  at  present  ;  but  improvement  ought  not  to  hare 
stopped  berej  tor,  had  a  wide  avenue  been  opened  from  the 
piazza  to  the  Castle  of  St.  Angelo  and  budge  of  the  same  name, 
by  taking  down  all  the  buildings  between  liorgo  Vecchio  and 
Borgo  Nuovo,  and  so  forming  those  two  streets  into  one  as  wide 
as  thedistance  between  the  extremities  of  the  colonnades — that 
is,  the  space  between  them,  a  most  noble  approach  would  have 
been  obtained,  and  the  whole  of  the  dome  could  have  been  seen. 
Id  such  case  the  front  of  the  church  would  have  assumed  a  very 
different  character  from  what  it  has  at  present :  instead  of  being 
concealed  from  sight,  the  towering  cupola  would  have  sprung 
up  out  of  what  is  now  a  monotonous  and  apparently  unfinished 
mass,  and  have  completely  displayed  itself  as  in  a  geometrical 
drawing.     The  French  contemplated  the  formation  of  such  a 


Bernini  during  ihr  pontificate  of  Meianttcr  the  Siiili '  .'"  A  nx»i  solemn  ami 
extraordinary  blunder,  to  be  paralleled  only  by  thai  of  an  Italian  writer  who 
speaks  of  the  palace  built  in  Gretn-kh  Park  for  /WfcW&enui.'  It  is  quite 
deplorable  lo  see  history  and  chronology  to  fuddlrd.  Can  il  bt*  Ihal  the  gen- 
tleman »lio  makes  Alciander  Borgia  and  Bernini  cnHMmporarita,  new  read 
•  work  by  one  William  Roscoe,  railed  ihe  '•  Life  of  Leo  th    I 
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bul   events   deprived  them    of  the    opportunity  ;  and   it 
ly  now  be  questioned  whether  it  will  ever  be  undertaken. 
The  facade  itself  is  most  disagreeably  remarkable  for  its  flat- 
ness and  insipidity;  and  one  wonders  how  so  pour  n  design  could 
e  been  adopted  for  such  a  fabric ;  nor  can  it  be  accounted 
,  except  by  supposing  that  it  was  never  attentively  examined 
by  others,  any  more  than  it  appear*  to  have  been  studied  by  the 
architect.    It  consists  of  a  mere  plane,  with  numerous  openings, 
leed,  and  with  still  more  numerous  breaks,  which  latter  destroy 
rijxise.    but  cut  up  and  fritter  the  surface  most  unmean- 
;ly.  while  there  are  no  projections  sufficiently  bold  either  to 
xluce  decided  variety  and  contrast,    or  to  occasion  effective 
idows.     The  attic  above   the  order  is  not  only  intolerable   in 
itself  for  its  extreme  caprice  uml  ||glillfi|%  hut   it  . jiutc  destroys 
■  hat  little  outline  there  might  have  been,  had  the  pediment  been 
red  to  show  it  si:  It'  against  the  sky.    At  present,  there  is  not 
(lightest  indication  of  the  internal  division  of  the  building 
a   nave  and  side  ailes.      Another  defect  which,  although 
the  prodigious  scale  of  the  edifice,  is,  neverthe- 
ncc  with  grandeur,  is,   that  the  whole  looks  com- 
little  bits;   the  very  columns    being  built  up  of  snisil 
that  they  look,  as  Mr.  Mope*  remarks,   more    like 
linutive  towers  than  colossal  pillars.    How  different  the  effect 
granite  Egyptian  obelisk  which  stands    in   the   centre   of 
n  front  of  thii  very  building  !     Indeed,  it  may  be 
hetlicr  tile  Greek  orders   ore  at  all  adapted  for 
dimensions — for  any   beyond    a    certain   limit,   unless 
employed    can  be    obtained    in   blocks   of  corre- 


iflni  a-i»li  lo  «-.'  »lnt  i>  Ihi-  opinion  of  hi  iii.liugin.Jnil  ,  (ri 
w  lata  ThntnM  Itnpt.iii  rrjtatrl  '"  s'-   l\'ti*i  •.  '""j  8ml, tt.  in  ttw  form 
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dome  being  placed  nearly  centrical,  it  is  more  than  twice  as 
from    the  eastern  Front    than  from    the  western  end  of  the 
idling;  consequently,  the  latter  portion  looks  disproport  ion  ably 
•hurt  and  heavy. 

Notwithstanding  that  the  above  observations  go  but  a  very 
little  way  towards  an  examination  of  the  external  architecture 
of  St.  Peter's,  I  am  afraid  that  some  readers  will  think  them  too 
iitc  and,  therefore,  now  pass  on  at  once  to  the  interior,  in 
ng  of  whieh,  I  shall  endeavour  to  be  less  particular;  and, 
therefore,  omit  saying  any  thing  of  the  spacious  loggia  or  gal- 
lery occupying  the  lower  part  of  the  external  front,  and  giving 
lengthened  vista,  placed  transversely  to  the  one  which  presents 

tlf  on  entering  the  nave.  Owing  to  its  remoteness  from  the 
it,  the  dome  does  not  display  itself  within,  until  wc  have 
advanced  a  considerable  way  ;  which  is,  perhaps,  rattier  an  ad- 
circumstance  than  not,  since  we  are  thereby  pre- 
itcd  from  obtaining  the  entire  and  full  impression  at  the  very 
t,  without  any  possibility  of  increase.     Nearly  every  one  haj 


Much  ii  il  to  be  regretted  thai  the  plan  brought  forward  umc  ten  jean 
i  fur  rebuilding  the  liuutet  ■round  St.  Paul't,  and  reducing  tins  whole  of 
I  area  when  it  Mandi  to  ■  ■yinmetrieal  •»Q  uniform  ihapc,  in  accordance 
*  teat  of  the  building,  ahouh)  bate  been  lufTercd  In  drop  entirely.  .Scheme. 
*nr  greater  magnitude  here  uuce  been  carried  into  effect  in  other  parte  of 
ra>  not  proceeded  with  may  hare  been, 
mark,  by  attaciiiiiR  IB  (hat  improvement  die 
bar  dctign  of  fanning  ■  ipuioui  new  itreel  from  the  western  front  of  On- 
•dntl  M  St.  Clement  »  in  the  Strand  ;  —  a  tcheme  certain  of  bemp  eio- 
iy  opposed  by  all  the  inhabitant,  of  Ludgalc  Hill  and  Fleet  Street,  to  tajr 
dag  of  tlie  formidable  eipcnw  attending  il.  Had  the  area  in  (rant  of 
rJnirCh  been  extended  by  a  cmcent,  *•  proposed,  the  obliquity  of  the 
t  from  I.udgatc  Street  would  lute  been  of  little  eontcquencc.  At 
would  liatc  Wn  morn  prudent  for  the  architect  la  hate  confined 
a  iln-  fi"'  instance,  to  what  wis  more  immediately  called  fur,  and 
'If    bauble  enough,  without  proceeding  to  the  Martling  length 
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remarked,  with  more  or  less  of  astonishment,  that  die  whole 
interior  looks  less  than  it  really  is;  and  by  some  this  has  been 
attributed  to  the  justness  of  its  proportions.  The  fact  is,  there 
is  no  single  proportion  that  strikes  — neither  height  nor  length 
displays  any  great  relative  extent  in  comparison  with  width. 
In  most  Gothic  cathedrals,  there  is  a  marked  urrai  of  height 
and  length,  which,  whether  it  can  be  termed  justness  of  pro- 
portions or  not,  must  be  allowed  to  be  a  merit,  because  the 
source  of  extraordinary  effect.  The  length  of  the  nave  alone 
is  sometimes  six  or  seven  times  its  width ;  and  the  idea  of  ex- 
tent is  further  increased  by  the  perspective  repetition  of  a  num- 
ber of  columns  and  arches  receding  in  lengthened  vista.  In 
St.  Peter's,  on  the  contrary,  we  find  extraordinary  positive 
magnitude,  yet  paucity  of  parts.  —  perhaps  I  should  say  divi- 
sions, since  there  are  a  number  of  lesser  parts,  that  rather  in- 
terrupt the  perspective,  than  contribute  any  thing  towards  it. 
For  instance,  there  are  only  four  divisions  or  arches 
side,  between  the  entrance  and  the  space  below  the  dome: 
consequently,  they  do  not  at  all  strike  either  the  eye  or  imagin- 
ation, by  their  number ;  neither  is  the  perspective  carried  on 
beyond  the  dome,  there  being  no  choir,  but  merely  a  single  a 
and  tribune,  as  in  the  lateral  transepts.  I  should,  li 
observe,  that  there  is  much  variety  and  regularity  in  this  portion 
of  the  plan,  which  forms  a  square,  divided,  by  the  piers  that 
support  the  dome,  into  four  long  halls  or  galleries,  surround- 
ing a  kind  of  octagonal  one,  roofed  by  the  cupola.  It 
is  somewhat  strange,  therefore,  that  an  architectural  critic 
should  describe  St.  Peter's  as  the  largest  "  room  "  in  the  world ; 
because —  to  say  nothing  of  its  familiarity —  that  term  conveys 
too  much  the  idea  of  a  simple  enclosed  space  within  a  building, 
not  of  a  combination  of  them,  so  arranged  as  to  produce  com- 
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ty,  and  to  form  a  collective    assemblage   of  various  sub- 
divisions. 

If  St.  Peter's  differs,  somewhat  to  its  disadvantage,  from  the 
pystcm  observed  in  Gothic  cathedrals,  it  differs  from  the  latter 
quite  as  much,  if  not  more,  in  its  general  character.  Instead  of 
being  marked  by  the  air  of  awful  solemnity  which  distinguishes 
ihi'in,  it  rather  strikes  the  mind  by  its  splendour  and  gaiety, 
which,  were  the  building  itself  of  less  magnitude,  would  border 
too  much  upon  showincss.  In  comparison  with  the  Roman  one, 
our  own  Protestant  cathedral,  built  in  the  Roman  style,  appears 
cold,  and  rather  dreary  titan  solemn,  tin.;  style  itself  being,  ac- 
cording to  our  ideas,  so  much  more  modern  and  less  venerable 
than  that  of  our  other  cathedral  churches.  Almost  the  only 
example  we  have  in  England  of  a  '*  Roman  Catholic"  degree 
of  embellishment—  if  I  may  so  phrase  it  —  applied  to  a  Pro- 
place  of  worship,  is  the  chapel  of  Greenwich  Hospital*, 
moat  rich  and  tMteJU  in  itself,  but  which  has,  nevertheless, 
incurred  censure,  as  being  too  theatrical  and  gaudy.  St.  Paul's 
U  quite  free  either  from  the  gaudiness  of  painting,  or  that  of 
coloured  marbles  or  gilding,  so  conspicuous  in  -St.  Peter's. 

Hardly  shall  I  be  accused  of  any  undue  bias  towards  Catho- 
licism and  papistry,  and  yet  I  think  that  painting  might  have  been 
admitted  into  St.  Pauls,  without  any  danger  to  its  protestantism. 
Upon  the  same  principle  that  we  tolerate  altar-pieces  with  paint. 
Sags,  in  our  churches,  mi^ht  we  have  consented  to  the  extensionof 
ime  kind  of  decoration  over  other  parts.  Did  the  distinction 
len  the  Cathclic  and  Protestant  church  consist  chiefly  in 


What  mufen   ihii  rwiuttful   inifrim  «i  rout-li  unlike  out  churrhw,  i.. 
[cconuion  bettowit)  upon  it,  iu  not  being  dcfonim)  .ml  li 
by  pci",  "liii'Ii,  logcUirr  with  ujijHrr  wl*  fsOatitaj  lit"  ihow  iu  i 
.!  pjtraja,  iu  lung  w  ihi-y  lire  rcUiurd,  roimtenrt,  «nJ  rendr*  m 
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remarked,  with  UK  Or  less  of  astonishment,  that  Uie  whole 
interior  looks  less  than  it  really  is :  and  by  some  this  has  been 
attributed  to  the  justness  of  its  proportions.  The  fact  is,  there 
is  no  single  proportion  that  strikes  —  neither  height  nor  length 
displays  any  great  relative  extent  in  comparison  with  width. 
In  moat  Gothic  cathedrals,  there  is  a  marked  ejvew  of  height 
and  length,  which,  whether  it  can  be  termed  justness  of  pro- 
portions or  not,  must  be  allowed  to  be  a  merit,  because  the 
source  of  extraordinary  effect.  The  length  of  the  nave  alone 
is  sometimes  six  or  seven  tirnes  its  width  ;  and  the  idea  of  ex- 
tent is  further  increased  by  the  perspective  repetition  of  a  num- 
ber of  columns  and  arches  receding  in  lengthened  vista-  In 
St.  Peter's,  on  the  contrary,  we  find  extraordinary  positive 
magnitude,  yet  paucity  of  parts. — perhaps  I  should  say  divi- 
sions, since  there  are  a  number  of  lesser  parts,  that  rather  in- 
terrupt the  perspective,  than  contribute  any  tiling  towards  it. 
For  instance,  there  are  only  four  divisions  or  arches  on  each 
side,  between  the  entrance  and  the  space  below  the  dome; 
consequently,  they  do  not  at  all  strike  either  the  eye  or  imagin- 
ation, by  their  number;  neither  is  the  perspective  carried  on 
beyond  the  dome,  there  being  no  choir,  but  merely  a  single  arch 
and  tribune,  as  in  the  lateral  transepts.  1  should,  however, 
observe,  that  there  is  much  variety  and  regularity  in  this  portion 
of  the  plan,  which  forms  a  square,  divided,  by  the  piers  that 
support  the  dome,  into  four  long  halls  or  galleries,  surround- 
ing a  kind  of  octagonal  one,  roofed  by  the  cupola.  It 
is  somewhat  strange,  therefore,  that  an  architectural  critic 
should  describe  St.  Peter's  as  the  largest  "  room  "  in  the  world  ; 
because — to  say  nothing  of  its  familiarity—  that  term  conveys 
too  much  the  idea  of  a  simple  enclosed  space  within  a  building, 
not  of  a  combination  of  them,  so  arranged  as  to  produce  com- 


,  and  to  form  t 


collective    assemblage   of  various  sub- 


divisions. 


If  St.  Peter's  differs,  somewhat  to  its  disadvantage,  from 
system  observed  in  Gothic  cathedrals,' it  differs  from  the  latter 
quite  as  much,  if  not  more,  in  its  general  character.  Instead  of 
being  marked  by  the  air  of  awful  solemnity  which  distinguishes 
them,  it  rather  strikes  the  mind  by  its  splendour  and  gaiety, 
which,  were  the  building  itself  of  less  magnitude,  would  border 
loo  much  upon  showiness.  In  comparison  with  the  Roman  one, 
our  own  Protestant  cathedral,  built  in  the  Roman  style,  appears 
cold,  and  rather  dreary  than  solemn,  the  style  itself  being,  ac- 
cording to  our  ideas,  so  much  more  modem  and  less  venerable 
i  h  in  that  of  our  other  cathedral  churches.  Almost  the  only 
example  we  have  in  England  of  a  "  Roman  Catholic"  degree 
of  embellish  me  nl  —  if  I  may  so  phrase  it  —  applied  to  a  Pro- 
tectant place  of  worship,  is  the  chapel  of  Greenwich  Hospital*; 
most  rich  and  Usteful  in  Itself,  but  which  has,  nevertheless, 
incurred  censure,  as  being  too  theatrical  and  gaudy.  Si.  Paul's 
u  quite  free  either  from  the  gaudiness  of  painting,  or  that  of 
coloured  marbles  or  gilding,  so  conspicuous  in  St,  Peter's. 

Hardly  shall  I  be  accused  of  any  undue  bias  towards  Catho- 
licism and  papistry,  and  yet  I  think  that  painting  might  have  been 
admitted  into  St.  Paul's,  without  any  danger  to  its  protestantism. 
Upon  the  same  principle  that  we  tolerate  altar-piece*  with  paint- 
ing*, in  ourchurches,  miyht  we  haveconsented  to  the  extension  of 
the  same  kind  of  decoration  over  other  parts.  Did  the  distinction 
the  Catholic  and  l*rotcstttnt  church  consist  chiefly  ii 


•  What  rentiers  iliii  beautiful  interior  —  much  unlike  our  churdm,  ■-. 
hid i In  the  uctoriiion  britomil  ii|«in  it,  it»  not  hontf  dffdnnnl  and  luwlautd 
■p  by  paw,  ■■lih.  lugcther  with  uji|>*r  tide  gaJIcrir*,  Ilka  thou  in  a  ilwanr, 
a  alwaya,  «  lung  aa  (hij  arc  relainail,  r 

ar  In  tectum!  effect. 


the  admission  of  pictorial  embellishment  by  the  one,  and  the 
rejection  of  it  by  the  other,  then  indeed  it  would  have  been 
must  indiscreet  to  propose  any  thing  whatever  of  the  kind. 
Neither  does  it  exactly  follow,  that  as  far  as  pictures  were  con- 
cerned, there  would  have  existed  no  difference:  on  the  con- 
trary, there  would  have  been  quite  as  much  in  this  respect,  as  in 
many  other  things  which  both  churches  possess  in  common.  We 
might  as  well  object  to  music,  as  too  much  allied  with  Catholic 
worship,  or  to  statues  of  any  kind,  because  the  Catholics  have 
images  of  saints,  to  which  they  pay  adoration.  All  that  legend- 
ary lore  which  furnishes  so  many  subjects — some  oT  them 
most  horrible  and  disgusting  ones  —  to  Catholic  painters,  would, 
of  course,be  interdicted  to  Protestant  artists,  who  would  be  re- 
stricted to  scriptural  subjects  alone,  and  to  those  with  some 
limitation.  In  one  of  his  essays,  Dr.  Viccsimus  Knox  has  rather 
warmly  advocated  the  introduction  of  paintings  into  churches, 
as  at  all  events  a  harmless,  and,  perhaps,  in  some  degree  be- 
neficial, practice.  Still  I  am  willing  to  admit,  that  the  finest 
painting  of  a  scriptural  subject  can  be  no  otherwise  edifying 
than  as  leading  the  mind  to  meditation;  or  instructive,  than  as  a 
visible  comment  on  the  circumstances  so  set  forth.  Never  can 
painting  give  more  than  a  lively  representation  of  that,  whose 
real  import  and  meaning  must  be  obtained  by  other  means; 
else  we  behold  no  more  than  an  idle  display  of  figures,  which, 
however  agreeable  to  the  eye,  do  not  speak  at  all  to  the  mind. 
Few  artists  are  so  highly  gifted  as  to  be  able  to  conceive  such 
subjects  worthily,  or  as  to  impart  to  them  the  soul  and  expres- 
sion they  require.  A  man  may  be  an  able  painter,  without 
possessing  that  feeling  which  should  inspire  him  for  such  works. 
Even  among  the  greatest  masters  the  world  has  seen,  there  are 
comparatively  very  few  who  have  succeeded  in  religious  sub- 
jects: as  pictures  we  mav  admire  them,  criticise  and  approve-. 
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■ly  are  we  struck  by  profound  sentiment,  and,  so  to  speak, 
with  that  unction  which  compels  veneration.  As  for  the  gorgeous 
and  luboured  trivialities  —  the  maettria  and  bravura  of  art  by 
which  so  many  paintings  in  tlie  churches  of  Italy  recomraend 
themselves  to  the  connoisseur,  they  may  have  their  value,  but 
they  tan  not  satisfy  those  who  look  for  meaning — intellectual 
power — elevation  of  the  heart. 

Quitting  a  train  of  speculation  that  some  may  consider  mis- 
I,  I  aguin  proceed  with  my  remarks  on  St.  Peter's.     Little 

U  to  be  wondered  at,  that  a  form,  which  addresses  itself  so 
strongly  to  the  senses  as  that  of  the  Catholic  church  does, 
should  still  retain  such  influence  over  those  who  profess  it,  as 

blind  them  to  its  errors.  It  is  impossible  for  a  Protestant  — 
nay,  even  a  bigoted  one,  to  remain  coldly  insensible  to  the  fasci- 

tion  of  the  religious  pomp  and  pageantry  which  are  so  abun- 
dantly displayed  in  this  splendid  basilica.  Yet  to  admiration  would, 
perhaps,  succeed  a  different  feeling,  should  he  happen  to  witness 
superstitious  reverence  here  paid  to  the  bronze  effigy  of 
Si.  Peter  himself.'1  This  figure,  which  is  on  one  side  of  the 
high  altar,  beneath  the  dome,  is  said  to  be  a  true  likeness  of  the 
Apostle,  and  represents  him  seated  in  a  marble  chair,  beneath  a 

lopy  of  metal,  and  holding  two  keys  in  his  left  hand.  The 
which  projects  a  little  beyond  the  pedestal  on  which  it 


uirl  hi  lie  no  more  than  ■  statue  of  Juptu-r  Cn|iiii>linua, 
1  acTomimidalrd  to  iu  new  character '  —  a  species  of  Catholic 
is  of  which  I  have  Ik  Yore  mentioned  instances;  sir.,  tha  Apollo 
a  transformed  into  a  Dasid  and  Judith.  Should  O'Connell  raibo- 
i  England,  after  rooting  out  Protestantism  in  Ireland,  similar  trans- 
itions ma;  perliaps  take  place  in  regard  to  some  of  the  tutor*  in  Weal. 
T  AMirt  ;  and,  should  thai  of  Krtu  hale  heelt  then  erected.  It  1*  poa. 
c  II  tnaj  lie  mads-  to  personals  •  saint,  a  character  which  Kran  himself 
ir  atiainpted  cither  upon  the  stage  or  off  it.  llv-the-byc,  the  at 
e  a  scry  pretty  and  appropriate  suhjt-r 
il  of  the  histrionic  cfllgy. 
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rests,  bears  testimony  to  the  fervour  of  his  devotees,  the  metal 
being  quite  polished  by  the  innumerable  kisses  it  has  received 
from  their  lips.  This  practical  devotion  —  among  a  thousand 
similar  instances — seems  rather  to  contradict  the  assertion  of 
catholic  writers,  who  assert  that  the  images  of  their  saints  are 
intended  only  to  excite  religious  fervour,  and  that  they  are  not 
held  to  be  objects  of  actual  devotion,  or  possessing  any  peculiar 
sanctity  in  themselves.  As  the  sole  apology  for  what  is 
quite  indefensible  by  any  argument  drawn  from  Christianity 
itself,  it  may  be  very  well  for  them  to  put  such  construction 
upon  it ;  yet  do  the  generality  of  Catholics — supposing  them 
to  be  not  merely  nominally  such  —  limit  themselves  within  those 
bounds?  —  do  they  attribute  no  positive  efficacy  to  the  im- 
mediate contact  of  such  images  ?  To  reply  in  the  negative, 
would  be  to  contradict  daily  evidence  and  experience:  wliv, 
then,  are  not  some  pains  taken  to  extirpate  the  error  which  has 
thus  crept  into  the  Romish  church  ?  If,  entirely  wrested  from 
its  original  purpose,  the  use  of  images  is  found  to  lead  to  a 
monstrous  and  universal  abuse,  the  sooner  images,  relics,  and 
other  amulets  of  that  bind  are  abolished,  the  better.  According 
to  the  apologists  for  them,  images,  at  least,  are  non-essential  — 
nothing  further  than  incentives  to  spiritual  worship — conse- 
quently, might  safely  and  consistently  be  abandoned,  when 
discovered  to  occasion  most  serious  error.  For  a  serious  error 
assuredly  it  is  to  suppose  that  the  touch  of  a  piece  of  metal  can 
avail  anything;  or  that  a  prayer  recited  before  a  senseless 
statue  can  be  more  efficacious  or  more  acceptable  to  heaven 
than  if  offered  up  to  the  Living  and  Omnipresent  God,  who 
alone  knoweth  all  our  thoughts,  and  can  read  our  innermost 
hearts.  Dull  and  sluggish  of  mind,  indeed,  must  those  be,  who 
cannot  fix  their  thoughts  in  prayer  without  having  some  sen- 
sible object  before  their  eyes.  But  die  error,  it  is  to  be  feared, 
is  not  only  gross  in  itself,    but  also  something  more    than   a 
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erely  speculative  one.  Hardly  should  we  find  those,  who  are 
openly  immoral  in  their  general  conduct  that  it  is  impossible 
to  tuspect  them  of  hypocrisy,  so  frequently  display  their  devo- 
after  this  fashion,  did  they  not  actually  believe  that  the 
simple  mechanical  act  of  religion  was  an  equivalent  for  their 
and  that  upon  such  easy  terms  they  can  keep  a  fair  debtor 
itor  account  with  heaven.  No  better  result  is  to  be 
td  from  a  practice  permitted  in  direct  opposition  to  the 
express  will  of  God  himself,  who  has  forbidden  the  use  of 
"graven  images,"  declaring  that  he  is  a  "jealou*  God,"  and 
claims  the  whole  of  our  worship. 

I  shall  not  stop  to  notice  the  high  altar  with  its  twisted 
columns  and  lofty  baldachino — somewhere  about  a  hundred 
feet  in  height  —  all  of  bronze  ;  but  take  the  reader  to  the 
tribune,  at  the  extremity  of  the  church,  where  there  is  a 
of  St.  Peter  sup|>ortcd  by  colossal  statues  of  bronie, 
representing  the  four  principal  Doctors  of  the  church.  This 
enormous  group  was  designed  by  Bernini,  the  fashionable 
artist  of  his  day,  who  was  employed  upon  every  work  of  magni- 
tude, to  the  exclusion  of  all  competition.  Speaking  of  this  work, 
Cicognara  says,  that  it  is  one  of  the  artist's  best  for  its  concep- 
tion, and  one  of  Ins  worst  for  the  execution  and  bad  taste  it 
displays.  The  chair  itself  is  certainly  a  most  grotesque  piece  of 
iture — too  much  in  what  is  called  the  Louit  Quatorze  style, 
to  have  ever  been  occupied  by  the  saint.  This,  however,  is 
merely  Bernini's  notion  of  it.  The  real  chair  is  not  shown,  being 
deposited  below  the  altar  of  the  tribune.  Of  course  the  pos- 
of  this  latter  is  considered  very  important  by  Catholics, 
and  they  have,  accordingly,  most  indignantly  repelled  every 
doubt  that  has,  at  any  time,  been  cast  upon  its  identity.  One 
living  female  traveller  and  author  par  metier,  has  given  great 
by  affirming  that  it  is  no  other  than  "a  worm-eaten 
x  2 


living  t email 
offence,  by 
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chair  of  wood,''  which,  on  being  examined  by  the  French,  wu 
found  to  have  the  following  inscription  on  it  in  Arabic:  — 
"  There  is  but  one  God,  and  Mahomet  is  his  prophet !  "  If  the 
lively  "tniladi  "  was  not  actually  romancing;  if  she  did  not  blun- 
der in  her  story  ;  —  in  short,  if  such  is  the  fact,  the  imposture 
or  mistake — call  it  whichever  we  may — admits  of  no  contradic- 
tion. Dr.  Wiseman,  however,  has  thought  it  worth  while  to  tell 
her  "  ladyship,"  by  implication,  that  what  she  says  is  no  better 
than  an  invention  ;  lor  he  maintains  that  it  is  an  ancient  curule 
chair,  evidently  of  Roman  workmanship;  and  may,  therefore, 
without  any  absurdity,  be  supposed  to  have  been  made  use  of 
as  an  episcopal  throne,  when  St.  Peter  was  received  into  the 
house  of  the  senator  Prudens,  at  Rome.  He,  moreover,  reads 
her  incredulous,  or,  perhaps,  too  credulous  ladyship,  a  rather 
strong  lecture,  although  not  exactly  ex  cathedra,  giving  her  to 
understand  that  she  had  rendered  herself  do  less  odious,  than 
notorious  by  her  calumnies,  and  unwarrantable  breaches  of 
confidence  upon  many  occasions.  As  to  the  idendity  of  the 
Apostle's  chair,  that  is  a  matter  which  may  be  left  in  nmbiguo, 
as  we  have  no  means  of  verifying  what  is  said  on  either  side. 
With  so  many,  and  so  much  graver  errors  and  delinquencies  to 
answer  for,  the  Romish  church  may  well  endure,  with  little 
additional  injury  to  its  ehajpter,  the  petty  scandal  of  claiming 
for  St.  Peter  a  relic  that  acknowledges  the  religion  of  Ma- 
homet. 

The  various  works  of  art  in  St.  Peter's  must  be  left  un- 
spoken of  by  me,  since  I  have  neither  the  inclination  to  write, 
nor  the  means  of  giving  a  catakigxte  raisonni  of  them.  All  that 
I  shall  mention  in  the  class  of  sculpture,  are  three  Papal  monu- 
ments, the  first  of  which  is,  the  too  celebrated  one  of  Paul  III,, 
by  Guglielmo  della  Porta.  This  I  notice,  because  it  is  a  proof  that 
the  subjects  admitted  into  Catholic  churches  are  not  uniformly 
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Iculated  to  excite  spiritual  feelings.    Tlie  cenotaph  has,  beside* 
the  figure  of  the  Pope,  those  of  two  females,  one  supposed  to  be 
intended  for  Prudence,  represented  as  a  wrinkled  old  woman ; 
e  other,  strangely  enough,  called  Justice,  being  a  naked  female 
figure,  equally  voluptuous  in  her  form  and  her  attitude  ; — a  sin- 
gular accompaniment  for  the  mausoleum  of  one  of  St.  Peter's  sue- 
ssors,  and  not  at  all  the  less  so,  if  there  be  any  truth  that  it  is  a 
irtrait  statue  of  the  holy  Pontiff's  own  natural  daughter,  Celia 
u-nese.     The  life  and  naturalness  of  this  figure  attracted  such 
[miration  as  at  length  to  scandalise  even  Italians  and  Catholic*. 
Accordingly,  it  was  found  requisite  to  veil  some  of  its  beauties, 
before  too  profanely,  not  to  say  libidinously,  exposed,  by  the 
addition  of  a  small  piece  of  drapery,  just  sufficient  to  remove 
absolute  nudity.     Surely  the  temples  of  religion,  even  though 
be  that  of  Catholicism,  might  be  expected  to  be  kept  free 
from  such  abomination,  from  sue!)    impurity,  from  such  gros* 
defilement. 

The  other  two  monuments  are  those  of  Clement  XIII.  and 
Pius  VII.;  the  former  by  Canova,  the  latter  by  Thorwaldsen. 
Both  these  magnificent  Papal  mausolea  reflect  honour  on  the  ta- 
lent* of  their  respective  artists  :  in  that  by  Canova  the  two  recum- 
bent lions  on  the  socle  of  its  pedestal  are  of  wonderfully  fine  exe- 
ration  ;  and  there  is  also  a  great  deal  ,  expression  in  the  figure  of 
the  mourning  Genius  who  is  represented  as  a  winged  youth  hold- 
an  inverted  torch.  Yet  criticism  may  object  to  this  work  —  it* 
'ell,  by  the  bye,  also  to  many  others  —  that  these  accessory  figure* 
occupy  the  attention  too  exclusively,  and  that  Pone  Bamako 
*e!f  acts  but  a  subordinate  kind  of  character  in  this  hi* 
apotheosis.  Thorwaldsen,  who,  although  by  birth  a  Dane, 
may,  in  fact,  be  claimed  by  Italy  as  strongly  as  by  his  native 
country,  has  shown  himself  a  worthy  rivul  of  the  great  \  nttiM 
Kulptur,  not  only  in  his  monument  of  Pius  VII.,  but  in  numerous 
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other  works,  which,  if  they  yield  to  those  of  Canova  in  elegance, 
generally  surpass  them  in  vigour  of  mind. 

Among  those  who  have  worn  the  Papal  tiara,  there  are  few  in- 
dividuals who  have  done  so,  with  greater  honour  to  themselves, 
or  more  in  accordance  with  their  priestly  character,  than  be  who 
is  the  subject  of  Thorwaldsen's  chisel.  Schooled  as  he  was  by 
adversity,  the  virtues  of  Pius  shone  with  far  greater  lustre  than 
they  might  have  done  had  he  enjoyed  that  plenitude  of  power 
which  once  attended  the  princes  of  the  Vatican.  His  regard 
for  the  English  was  sincere,  as  he  proved  by  his  liberality  in 
allowing  them  to  establish  a  Protestant  church  in  the  capital  of 
Popery  and  Catholicism,*  —  Besides  a  number  of  other  Papal 
monuments,  there  are  several  royal  ones,  including  that  of 
Christina  of  Sweden.  Among  those — although  somewhat  am- 
biguously —  may,  perhaps,  be  classed  that  of  the  last  of  the 
Stuarts,  for  which  he  is  indebted  to  the  generosity,  no  less  than 
the  munificence  left  of  George  IV. 

There  is  much  ornamental,  as  well  as  monumental,  sculpture 
within  this  basilica;  and,  in  works  of  this  class,  the  large  up- 
right alto-relievo,  by  Algardi,  in  one  of  the  transepts,  holds  a 
conspicuous  place.  It  represents  St.  Leo  forbidding  Attila  to 
approach  the  walls  of  Rome,  while  the  Apostles,  Peter  and 
Paul,  are  seen  hovering  above,  with  drawn  swords  in  their 
hands,  threatening  the  Hun  with  the  chastisemtnt  of  Heaven. 
The  figure  of  the  saint  is  dignified  and  spirited,  but  the  subject 
altogether  is  treated  more  like  a  picture  than  a  work  of  sculp- 
ture ;  and,  for  want  of  aerial  perspective,  unattainable  without 
colour,  the  figures  of  the  Apostles  in  the  air  seem  just  above 

•  Th*  author  of  this  work  was  among  those  who  were  admitted  to  ■  pri- 
vate audience  with  Pius  soon  after  his  return  to  Rome,  on  which  occasion 
be  eiuressed,  with  much  i-uictiuu,  his  feeling  of  gratitude  toward*  the  BriuJi 
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the  others,  and  Tar  too  gross  and  palpable  in  sub- 
erial  beings  or  apparitions.*     1  know  not  whether 
■ansfiguration,  of  which  there  is  here  a  line  copy  in 
be  not  chargeable  with  some  degree  of  inconsistency. 
It  is  undoubtedly  worthy  the  reputation  it  has  acquired,  yet,  as 
■  composition,  it  is  defective ;  for  what  should  be  principal   is 
sndercd  subordinate  —  at  least  in  situation,  and,  in  comparison 
ith  die  figures,  Mount  Tabor  appears  little  bigger  than  a  hay- 
cock ;  besides  which,  the  group  in  the  foreground  is  a  detached 
independent  action  thrust  in  by  the  paioter.     No  modern 
artist,  perhaps,  would  commit  such  egregious  limits ;  yet,  where  is 
the  artist,  either  ancient  or  modern,  who  could  rival  this  glorious 
rk  in  those  qualities  which  constitute  its  soul  ?     By  this  lime, 
doubt,  the  reader  is  heartily  tired  of  St.  Peter's ;  nor  will  I 
him  in  it  longer  than  to  mention  that,  during  the  time  of 
one  of  our  visits,  the  Pope  entered  with  a  retinue,  among  whom 
vera  several  Cardinals.     Taking  his  station  at  a  desk,  in  front  of 
the  btgh  altar,  and  about  fifty  paces  from  it,  he  commenced  his 
devotions  kneeling,  while  the  Cardinals  were  scaled  on  benches. 
i<1  the  numerous  guards  were  stationed  around.     A  throng  of 
Spectators  crowded  behind  tliem,  but  in  perfect  silence .  and  tin: 
bole  place  was  so  hushed  and  still,  one  might  have  imagined  it 
lite  empty.     I  got  sufficiently  close  to  be  able  to  have  a  good 
rw  of  the  Pontiff,  who  appeared  to  be  entirely  absorbed  in  the 
t  of  prayer.     As  soon  as  ho  had  completed  his  orisons,  he  im- 
mediately retired,   attended   in   the  some  manner  as  at  his  en- 
except  that  a  Cardinal  now  officiated  as  his  train-bearer. 
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Numerous  petitions  were  now  presented  to  liim,  which  were  re- 
ceived by  a  person  appointed  for  that  purpose. 

In  concludingthis  imperfect  sketch  of  one  of  the  most  wonder- 
ful and  stupendous  fabrics  ever  erected  by  human  hands,  1  can- 
not forbear  remarking  that,  after  all,  it  is  rather  the  vanity  of  the 
creature  than  the  glory  of  the  Creator  which  is  here  honoured. 
It  seems  quite  as  much  a  gorgeous  museum  of  art  as. a  temple 
for  Christian  devotion.  By  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands  it 
is  gazed  upon,  with  profane  eyes,  as  if  it  were  a  mere  place  of 
exhibition,  and  without  any  other  idea  than  what  is  excited  by 
the  splendour  of  architecture  and  the  pomp  of  art.  What  I 
would  say  has  been  so  much  better  expressed  by  another  writer, 
that  I  may  here  be  allowed  to  borrow  his  forcible  language. 
"  I  have  been  compelled,"  he  observes,  "  to  turn  from  the  mag- 
nificence of  art,  from  the  beauty  of  sculpture,  from  the  lofty 
aspirations  of  an  outward  edifice,  from  the  balmy  breath  of  a 
fragrant  atmosphere,  from  the  fine  emblems  of  Heaven  and  eter- 
nity, to  the  appalling  consideration  that  the  beams  of  truth  have 
feebly  irradiated  these  walls ;  that  the  chillnets  of  a  moral  death 
reignt  eternally  within  than  ; — that  the  very  structure  which  had 
given  the  former  enchantment  to  my  senses  and  my  heart 
owes  its  existence  to  the  ambition  and  despotism  of  human 
crime;  and  that,  in  very  truth,  these  magnificent  buildings  are, 
in  the  words  of  an  energetic  writer  (Foster),  'as  triumphal 
arches  erected  in  memorial  of  the  extermination  of  that  truth 
which  was  given  to  be  the  light  of  the  world  and  the  life  of 

Its  vicinity  to  the  basilica  Vaticnna  suggests  to  me  to  mention 
the  Moles  Hadriana,  which,  even  in  its  present  denuded  And 
debased  state,  presents  a  most  imposing  moss  of  structure  —  a 
huge  rotunda,  whose  diameter  exceeds  that  of  the  dome  of  St. 
Peter's.     This,  now  called  Castle  of  Angelo,  the  fortress  and 
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state  prison  of  modem  Rome,  must,  in  its  first  shape,  have  been 
■  roost  magnificent  pile,  reared  aloft  on  an  immense  quadrangu- 
lar substructure  of  rock-like  solidity ;  and  surrounded  with  a 
peristyle  of  marble  columns,  afterwards  carried  off  to  decorate 
the  ancient  basilica  of  St.  Paul.  Still,  bereft,  as  it  is,  of  all  its 
former  splendour  and  encumbered  by  mean  additions,  it  is 
strongly  imposing  from  its  bulk  and  its  outline.  Even  the 
ancient  city  could  have  had  very  few  works  to  compare  with  this, 
either  in  magnitude  or  solidity  —  in  grandeur  of  design  or  rich- 
ness of  embellishment.  The  very  Pantheon  itself  is  low  and 
diminutive  in  comparison  with  it ;  for  the  architect  of  the  im- 
perial mausoleum  seems  lo  have  anticipated  Michael  Angela's 
boast,  not  indeed  by  elevating  the  Pantheon  in  the  uir,  but  by 
planting  a  cylindric  mass  of  large  dimensions  upon  an  elevated 
terrace  from  which  it  springs. 

One  of  the  most  ancient  churches  in  Rome,  in  respect  of 
origin,  if  not  of  structure,  is  that  of  the  Lateran,  famed  as  the 
■eat  of  so  many  general  councils  of  the  church,  and  one  of  the 
four  chief  basilicas  —  it  having  been  founded  by  Constantine  in 
the  early  part  of  the  third  century.  The  present  structure,  how- 
ever, in  front  of  which  stands  a  lofty  Egyptian  obelisk,  covered 
h  hieroglyphics,  was  erected  in  the  seventeenth  century,  and 
exhibits  the  bad  taste  of  that  period.  The  principal  front  is 
i  having  been  built  about  1735,  by  Alexander  Galilei,  an 
tect  who  has  shown  far  greater  taste  in  the  splendid  Cur- 
ini  chapel,  that  forms  one  of  the  chief  attractions  of  the 
icTior.  This  last  is  of  extraordinary  richness  i  marbles,  gilding, 
inting,  sculpture  —  all  are  profusely  employed,  yet  M  dis- 
eetly,  and  with  such  elegance  of  taste,  that  the  eye  finds  no 
cess.  The  cloisters  belonging  to  this  church  form  quite  an 
rhiuctural  studio,  being  surrounded  by  an  arcade  of  small 
:hc*  retting  upon  columns  placed  in  pairs  —  that  is,  one  be- 
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fore  the  other — which  exhibit  extraordinary  variety  both  in 
their  shafts  and  capitals.  Some  of  the  shafts  are  twisted  Kingly ; 
others  compounded  of  two  twisted  together:  some,  again, 
with  plain  surfaces ;  others  enriched  by  flutings,  cablings,  carv- 
ings, and  different  modes  of  embellishment ;  many  of  which 
might  furnish  ideas,  even  were  they  objected  lo  as  models.  There 
are  also  other  curiosities  shown  here  of  a  more  startling  kind : 
among  the  rest,  a  marble  fragment  which  passes  for  the  iden- 
tical stone  on  which  the  cock  crowed  at  the  time  of  St.  Peter's 
denial  of  his  Master ! !  Surely  this  must  be  intended  by  the 
very  Catholics  themselves  as  a  burlesque  upon  those  relics  to 
which  their  church  attaches  so  much  importance :  if  not,  it  U 
an  instance  of  fatuity  that  almost  exceeds  belief. 

Adjoining  the  church  is  the  ancient  patriarchal  palace, — or, 
rather,  what  formerly  was  so,  the  present  structure  being  re- 
built by  Sixtus  V. ; — but  it  is  now  no  longer  inhabited  as  a 
Papal  residence,  and,  indeed,  appears  to  be  in  a  very  ruinous 
condition.  Near  the  same  basilica,  there  is  likewise  a  chapel 
containing  the  tcala  santa,  a  flight  of  steps  (twenty. eight  in 
number)  credited  to  have  been  brought  from  the  house  of  Pilate 
to  Jerusalem,  and  to  have  been  there  ascended  by  our  Saviour. 
It  may  be  so :  I  do  not  care  to  disturb  belief  in  what,  if  doubt- 
ful, is  still  possible ;  yet  1  may,  without  scandal,  express  my 
astonishment  at  the  senseless  devotion  which  leads  Catholics  to 
hold  it  a  positive  act  of  piety  to  crawl  up  these  steps  upon  their 
knees  —  an  act  so  meritorious  in  the  sight  of  Heaven,  as  to 
secure  for  them  pardon  from  on  high,  and  Papal  indulgences 
here  below!  Nevertheless,  we  are  assured  that  the  Romish 
Church,  whatever  it  may  have  done  in  former  ages,  no  longer 
countenances  superstition.  "  For  my  part,"  observes  a  foreign, 
but  Protestant  writer,  "  I  sh  jdder  at  reflecting  that  most  proba- 
bly some  of  the  devotees  whom  I  saw  crawling  up  this  n; 
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had,  perhaps,  plunged  a  dagger  into  the  heart  of  some 
unfortunate  wretch,  and  conceived  that,  by  this  alight  penance, 
they  could  expiate  the  atrocious  crime  of  murder."  Christian 
fiii  I  h,  and  sincere  Christian  penitence,  will  procure  us  pardon  lor 
the  wont  transgressions;  yet  a  most  woeful  delusion  is  it  to  sup- 
pose that  mere  external  actions  have  any  thing  in  common  with 
that  soul-saving  penitence  which  is  nothing  less  than  an  entire 
change  of  principle  in  the  heart ;  an  utter  abnegation  of  sin.  not 
only  for  its  consequences  but  for  itself;  together  with  a  deep 
conviction  of  entire  unworthincss  and  hopelessness,  save  through 
the  cheat  intercessor,  the  Divine  Propitiator  for  our  sins. 
Without  such  penitence,  all  the  penances  which  superstition  ha* 
invented  are  sheer  mockery  —  even  sinful,  siuce  they  presume 
Heaven  will  accept  less  than  a  truly  contrite  spirit  seeking 
refuge  from  sin  where  alone  it  is  to  be  found.  Whatever  interpre- 
tation the  Romish  Church  may  give  to  a  system  of  penance  which 
attaches  more  importance  to  outward  signs  than  to  spiritual  con- 
version from  sin  to  righteousness,  its  abuses  have  been  loo 
and  notorious  not  to  shock  those  who  compare  it 
ever  so  slightly  with  the  doctrines  of  the  gospel.  To  assert 
that  such  a  system  entirely  excludes  that  penitence  which  alone 
can  be  acceptable  to  God,  would  indeed  be  most  unwarrantable ; 
but  the  existence  of  such  inward  penitence  can  be  known  to 
Him  who  alune  reudeth  the  heart,  and  to  whom  our  most  secret 
thoughts  and  desires  arc  known.  It  is  not  for  man  to  usurp  the 
privileges  of  Heaven,  and  quite  unwarrantable  to  suy  with  the 
ithorily  of  Heaven,  "  Thy  sins  arc  forgiven  thee." 
Granting —  reluctantly,  I  must  confess  —  nm  for  a  moment 
it  the  Church  of  Home  can  substantiate  something  like  a  title 
le  super-human  power  it  thus  arrogates  to  itself,  it  votunu- 
subjects  itself  to  most  humiliating  suspicions  by  coustitut- 
UiBt  system  a  lucrative  one.     If  it  con  dispense  the  pardons 
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of  Heaven,  like  Heaven,  il  should  dispense  them  freely  —  unpur- 
chased by  gold,  and  show  itself  unbribed  by  the  mammon  of  the 
world.  Wherefore  should  it  submit  even  to  the  shadow  of  so 
disgraceful  an  imputation  ?  Allow  the  Catholics  their  doctrine 
of  Purgatory,  in  its  utmost  extent  —  that  masses  for  the  dead 
can  relieve  the  souls  of  the  departed  from  an  intermediate  state 
of  torment,  why  should  the  priests  themselves  betray  their  lack 
of  zeal  or  want  of  faith  by  not  performing  gratuitously  services 
of  such  extreme  efficacy  for  the  departed  t  Or  are  we  to 
suppose  that  none  but  purchased  and  paid-for  prayers  can  as- 
cend to  the  Throne  of  Grace,  and  accomplish  works  of  mercy? 
Of  the  doctrine  itself,  as  such,  apart  from  its  profitableness  to 
the  church  which  inculcates  it,  it  is  unnecessary  here  to  speak, 
further  than  to  remark,  that  it  was  unknown  to  the  primi- 
tive church,  and  requires  the  utmost  ingenuity  on  the  part  of 
its  supporters  to  find  anything  whatever  in  the  scriptures  that 
can  be  so  interpreted  as  to  lend  it  countenance.  At  the  same 
time  it  is  one  of  such  momentous,  importance,  if  true,  that  we 
cannot  but  suppose  it  would  have  been  plainly  declared  were  it 
a  part  of  the  Christian  faith  :  in  such  case,  it  would,  doubtless, 
have  been  stated  again  and  again,  and  enforced  no  less  ex- 
plicitly than  the  doctrine  of  repentance  and  remission  of  sins. 
Having  trespassed  to  this  extent  in  touching  upon  matters 
that  I  certainly  might  have  "  left  in  my  inkstand,"  without 
being  reproached  for  omitting  them,  I  shall  do  no  more  than 
add  to  the  degree  of  my  offending,  if  1  take  this  opportunity  of 
adding  to  the  above  a  few  words  respecting  the  Catholic  doc- 
trine of  Trans ubs tan tiat ion.  Among  the  arguments  he  brings 
forward  as  evidence  ofils  truth,  Dr.  England  says,  that,  if  they 
are  not  to  be  interpreted  literally,  our  Saviour  would  certainly 
not  have  made  use  of  expressions  which  be  must  hove  foreseen 
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the  great  mass  or  Christians  would  construe  in  their  plain  and 
obvious  meaning.  Now,  their  plain  and  obvious  meaning  is  so 
evidently  no  oilier  than  a  figurative  one,  as  to  render  it  as- 
tonishing how  they  could  ever  have  otherwise  been  understood. 
When  Jesus  said  to  his  disciples, — "This  is  my  body,"  could 
they  possibly  understand  it  in  a  literal  sense  ?  If,  therefore, 
misconception  as  to  its  meaning  was  to  be  guarded  against  at  all, 
it  was  surely  then;  and  our  Lord  would  have  explained  that 
what  to  them  appeared  to  be  but  bread  and  wine  were,  in 
reality,  his  own  body  and  blood.  As  well  might  Dr.  England 
contend,  that  all  parallel  expressions  are  to  be  received  in  the 
same  literal  sense,  and  that  otherwise  they  would  not  have  been 
made  use  of,  because  tending  to  mislead  "  the  great  mass'  of 
who  would  construe  ihem  in  their  plain  and  obvious 
Vet,  no  one,  I  imagine,  ever  thought  of  interpreting 
literally  such  expressions  as,  "  I  am  the  vine — I  am  the  door," 
*o  The  doctor  is  certainly  not  particularly  fortunate  in  ap- 
pealing to  the  text  — "  He  that  eateth  my  flesh  and  drinketh 
any  blood  hath  everlasting  life;"  since  just  before  occur  the 
word*  — "  I  am  the  bread  of  life,"  so  that  there  can  be  no 
doubt  as  to  the  interpretation  to  be  given  to  the  whole  passage. 
By  "  eating  the  Mesh  "  and  "  drinking  the  blood  "  nf  Christ,  we 
an  to  understand  the  participating  in  that  spiritual  food  which  is 
a*  essential  to  the  strengthening  of  the  soul  as  our  natural  food  is 
totlie  elements  of  our  bodies.  It  is  the  bread  of  life  we  "eat"  in 
Christ  Jesus  that  bestows  upon  us  everlasting  life,  nut  the  MMp> 
lion  of  the  outward  and  mystical  elements  alone,  which,  according 
to  the  Komish  church,  would  seem  to  posses*  sufficient  efficacy 
without  the  mind's  assent,  or  that  spiritual  worship  of  the  heart 
which  the  bodily  sign*  of  devotion  arc  presumed  to  indicate ; 
consetjently,  if  not  accompanied  by  such  unfeigned  elevation  of 
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the  soul  to  God,  such  acts  only  add  the  guilt  of  deliberate  false- 
hood and  profanation  to  previous  iniquity. 

Were  we  to  adopt,  with  consistency,  the  principle  to  which 
Dr.  England's  explanation  must  inevitably  lead  us,  if  applied  to 
similar  cases,  we  should  be  compelled  to  put  upon  many  texts 
a  construction  that  would  be  quite  repugnant  to  common  sense: 
for  instance,  it  would  follow,  according  to  the  verbal  expression, 
that  the  body  of  Christ,  as  the  "  Bread  of  Life,"  must  have  been 
a  farinaceous,  not  an  animal,  human  substance ;  whereas  die  real 
import  of  the  phrase  is,  that  Christ  is  to  the  soul  what  bread  is 
to  the  body  —  our  food  and  the  support  of  our  vitality ;  in  the 
one  case  spiritual,  in  the  other  corporeal.  Romanists  may,  if 
they  please,  appeal  to  the  miracle  of  the  "  bloody  wafer,"  per- 
formed at  Bolsena,  by  Urban  IV.,  as  to  sensible,  complete,  and 
irrefragable  evidence  of  the  actual  transformation  of  the  con- 
secrated elements  into  flesh  and  blood ;  nevertheless,  as  Dr.  Eng- 
land himself,  so  far  from  strengthening  his  argument  by  such 
testimony,  has  not  thought  fit  even  to  allude  to  it,  a  Protestant 
may  very  well  be  excused  from  giving  the  least  credit  to  what 
is  the  sole  proof  in  favour  of  transubstantiation. 

Perhaps  I  can  find  no  more  suitable  place  than  here  offers  to 
speak  of  the  ceremonies  of  the  Holy  Week  at  Rome,  both  be- 
cause they  will  illustrate  the  kind  of  solemnity  with  which 
Catholics  celebrate  that  season,  and  because  Dr.  England 
attaches  so  much  importance  to  the  ceremonies  that  he  has 
described  them  at  length  for  the  edification  of  the  English  at 
Rome.  Most  certainly  they  are  attractive  enough,  there  being 
no  lack  of  processionising,  show,  and  splendour ;  and,  if  religion 
is  to  be  measured  by  external  appearances,  we  may  fairly  aDow 
that  of  Catholic  Rome  to  excel  every  other  form  of  it.  Whether 
there  be  devotion  or  not,  of  its  pageantry  there  is  quite  enough 
to  give  it  a  very  theatrical  character :  such  pompous  parade,  so 
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much  display  of  gorgeous  dresses,  so  much  robing  and  changing 
of  attire,  so  much  marching  and  counter-marching,  that  the 
ceremonies  may  very  well  be  called  performances.  Their  com- 
mencement takes  place  on  Palm  Sunday,  which,  unlike  most 
other  Sundays  of  the  year,  is  treated  with  some  degree  of 
respect,  not  as  being  the  Lord's  day,  but  as  being  a  day  appro- 
priated by  the  church. 

The  chapel  in  which  this  prelude  to  the  performances  of 
the  week  is  solemnised  _was  crowded  to  excess  by  a  throng 
of  spectators,  who  seemed  to  be  dressed  out  for  a  court  gala, 
rather   than  a  religious  ceremonial:    a  gayer  assembly  can 
hardly  be  imagined.     First  entered  a  procession  of  [cardinals 
in  their  robes,  held  up  by  train-bearers,  and  they  were  followed 
by  the  Pope  and  a  numerous  escort.     As  soon  as  his  holiness 
had  taken  his  seat  on  a  sort  of  throne  by  the  altar,  a  band  of 
instrumental  music  and  a  choir  of  singers  struck  up ;  and,  during 
this  concert,  each  of  the  cardinals  advanced  in  turn,  and  kissed 
the  pontiff's  hand.     They  then  changed  their  robes  for  others, 
and  as  soon  as  they  had  [taken  their  seats  in  their  new,  and, 
in  my  eyes,  rather  fanciful  attire,  the  holy  father  knelt  before 
the  altar.     This  part  of  the  "  function  "  being  concluded,  there 
was  fresh  chaunting,  alter  which  the  Pope  proceeded  to  con- 
secrate the  bundles  of  artificial  palm  branches  used  on   the 
occasion,  and  to  distribute  them   to  the  cardinals  and  other 
ecclesiastics,  receiving  their  salutations  in  return.     To  attempt 
to  give  an  account  of  all  the  numerous  minor  formalities  would 
be  only  to  inflict  on   the   reader  the  tedium  I  myself  expe- 
rienced in  witnessing  such  inane  pomp.    The  chaunting  was 
certainly  most  fine  and  impressive,  though  somewhat  monoto- 
nous ;  but,  in  all  the  rest,  mere  studied  form  and  ostentatious 
display  predominated,  to  the  exclusion  of  aught  like  religious 
worship.     Looking  upon  the  whole  exhibition  as  a  mere  picture 
or  tabkauy  it  was  certainly  replete  with  scenic  effect,  and  with 
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pomp  well  calculated  to  captivate  the  eye.  Groups  b  goigeout 
raiment,  costly  draperies,  lighted  tapers,  clouds  of  incense,  so 
thick  that  they  occasionally  obscured  the  altar ;  all  these  cir- 
cumstances, together  with  various  others,  constituted  a  mag- 
nificent piece  of  spectacle,  yet  one  by  far  too  mundane  in  its 
character  not  to  excite  some  doubts  as  to  its  propriety.  In  ad- 
dition to  what  has  been  mentioned,  there  is  another  ceremony 

which  takes  place  at  the  conclusion  of  the  mass ;  for,  as  soon  as 
that  was  over,  the  Pope  seated  himself  again  in  his  chair,  which 
had  been,  in  the  interval,  placed  on  a  kind  of  platform  with 

m 

poles  or  handles,  and  this  being  raised  on  men's  shoulders,  he  is 
borne  along  in  procession  to  a  large  hall,  which,  like  the  chapel, 
is  filled  with  spectators.  It  struck  me  that  there  was  something 
of  the  ludicrous  in  this  part  of  the  show,  and  also  that  its 
parade  was  better  suited  for  an  Eastern  despot  than  for  the 
successor  of  the  Fisherman  of  Galilee,  and  the  vicegerent  of 
Christ. 

On  the  following  Thursday,  or  Maundy-Thursday,  curiosity 
again  led  us  to  witness  another  religious  drama  —  or,  what  may 
at  least  be  termed  a  dramatic  action,  whether  the  other  epithet 
be  applied  to  it  or  not  —  namely,  the  ceremony  of  the  Pope's 
washing  the  feet  of  twelve  persons  representing  the  apostles. 
The  mob  we  had  to  encounter  in  getting  in,  and  the  confusion 
that  prevailed  at  the  entrance,  baffle  description.  So  far  from 
there  being  any  solemnity  here,  the  scene  was  most  tumultuous, 
nor  could  all  the  exertions  of  the  guards  maintain  any  degree  of 
decorum.  Persons  of  both  sexes  were  pushing  and  struggling, 
till  many  were  severely  bruised,  and  their  dress  totally  discom- 
posed ;  nor,  as  may  well  be  conceived,  was  this  notorious  be- 
haviour confined  to  dumb  show.  Had  it  been  possible  to  do  so, 
we  should  have  turned  back ;  but  it  was  then  useless  to  think 
of  receding  from  our  very  disagreeable  and  somewhat  perilous 
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When  at  length  we  did  get  into  the  chapel,  we  found 

it  nearly  filled  beforehand  by  foreign   embassadors  and  other 

high  personages  who  hud  been  privately  admitted  a  different 

way.     Seated  together  in  a  row  were  the  representatives  of  the 

wtles,  one  of  whom  was  of  truculent  bandit-like  aspwt.  being 

intended,  as  we  were  informed,  to  personate  Judas.     They  were 

I  dru--.i:d  in  gowns  of  fine  flannel,  with  silk  sashes  round  their 

raista,  and  had  white  caps  and  shoes.     Each  of  them  in  turn 

pd  OM  of  lii*  feet,  which  was  just  wetted,  in  a  kind  of  dish, 

then   wiped  dry  and  kissed  by  the  Pope.     This  piece  of 

mpous  humility  on  the  part  of  the  Holy  Father  is  any  thing 

>nt  edifying;  most  remote,  in  fact,  from  the  Christian  virtue  it 

i  intended  to  show  forth-     It   looks  like  something  studiedly 

breed  and  unnatural,  being  altogether  inconsistent  with  modern 

At  the  best  it  can  be  considered  in  no  other  light  than 

1  of  a  pieee  of  lUM  iliuuctte  of  the  Popes;  a  mere   form, 

tut*    as    flattering    to    their   pride    as    to   any   better    feeling'. 

;   the   successors  of  St.  1'etcr   the  world  has  seen  many 

,  who,  no  doubt,  performed  such  solemn  act  of  humili- 

a  without  the  least  violence  to  their  feelings,  their  haughti- 

i,  and  their  arrogance. 

It  com  us  very  little  to  be  humble,  when  we  are  assured 

it.  so  far  from  thereby  incurring  the  sneers  and  emu. -mpt  dC 

!  world,  we  shall  gain  its  admiration;    for  which  reason,  I 

iot  help  thinking  that  those   Unman  Indies  of  rank  who,  in 

nutation  of  the  Holy  Father,  officiously  display  their  devotion 

'  washing  the  feet  of  pilgrims,  undertake  an  office  of  very 

stiunable   merit      To  relieve   the  necessitous  by  actual  ser- 

*  and  assistance ;  to  do  works  oi  piety  that  have  some  real 

iicticml  object  in  view;  to  edify  others  both  by  our  counsel 

1  our  conduct:  and  to  strive  to  exhibit  the  Christian  graces 

i  the  general    tenor   of  our  lives;  — this   is  to   imitate  the  Sa- 
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r  worthily:  not  so  when  we  play,  upon  some  particular 
nerely  assumed  part ;  where  what,  under  different 
circumstances,  might  be  humility,  is  to  procure  us  distinction. 
There  is  one  convent  in  particular,  at  Rome,  where  this  farce  (I 
was  going  to  term  it)  of  feet  washing,  is  carried  on  during  this 
season  to  a  great  extent :  —  princesses,  duchesses,  and  other 
dames  of  high  rank  and  title,  repair  thither  to  show  off  their 
excess  of  humility,  or  else  to  do  penance  for  their  every  day 

Easter  Sunday,  ushered  in  by  a  discharge  of  cannon  from 
the  Castle  of  St.  Angelo,  and  other  firing,  is  the  finishing  act  of 
the  ceremonies  of  the  Holy  Week.  The  piazza  of  St.  Peter's 
was  completely  filled  with  a  dense  crowd,  and  with  the  whole 
military  force  of  his  Holiness,  who  just  contrived  to  keep  a 
clear  space,  as  an  avenue,  along  the  centre.  The  procession  was 
very  striking :  there  were  cardinals,  and  other  high  ecclesiastics, 
all  in  their  gala  pontificals,  together  with  a  gay  assembly  of  attend- 
ants and  guards ;  and,  above  alt,  there  was  the  Pope  himself, 
enthroned  in  his  chair,  o'ertopping  the  whole  multitude.  As 
soon  as  the  ceremonies  within  the  church  were  terminated, 
there  was  a  general  rush  from  the  building,  every  one  being 
eager  to  witness  the  "  benediction."  This  ceremony  was  per- 
formed from  the  balcony,  above  the  entrance  into  the  vestibule 
of  the  church,  which  on  such  occasions  is  adorned  with  damask 
hangings.  There  was  certainly  somethingexceedingly  im|:i 
in  this  scene;  for  the  dead  silence  tliat  prevailed  throughout 
the  whole  of  the  assembled  multitude,  —  about  one  thousand 
persons,  —  while  the  pontiff  pronounced  his  blessing,  gave  a 
character  of  real  solemnity  that  it  was  impossible  not  to  feel. 

One  thing,  too  singular  to  be  passed  over  in  silence,  was, 
that  there  were  two  immense  funs,  of  peacock's  feathers,  held 
up  just  over  the  Pope's  head.    To  these  apparently  incongruous 
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insignia  of  the  papal  dignity,  lome  mystical  meaning  it  pre- 
tended to  be  attached ;  it  being  said  that  these/fa&atfi  originated 
in  the  practice  of  employing  fans  of  feathers  to  drive  away 
lies  and  insects  from  altars,  and  they  may  therefore  be  sup- 
posed to  indicate  that  it  is  the  office  of  the  Pope  to  drive  away 
all  impurities  and  pollutions  from  that  church  of  which  he  is 
the  head.  If  so,  I  am  afraid  that  something  less  showy  and  fir 
stronger  than  peacock's  feathers  are  required  to  purify  the  altar 
of  Rome  from  the  deformities  that  have  settled  upon  it  in  whole 
aw  aims* 

By  far  the  grandest  display  of  all,  ami,  moreover,  the  least 
objectionable  of  any  exhibitions  peculiar  to  this  holy  season, 
because  it  does  not,  like  the  rest,  profess  to  be  of  a  religious 
nature,  is  the  illumination  of  the  dome  of  St.  Peter's  on  the 
evening  of  Easter  day.  The  lighting  up  began  at  about  seven 
o'clock ;  and  in  the  course  of  an  hour  the  whole  was  illuminated 
with  lamps,  that  had  the  effect  of  paper  lanthorns,  shedding  a 
subdued  gleam  over  the  architecture,  and  producing  a  sur- 
prisingly beautiful  effect.  In  this  state  it  continued  for  another 
hour,  when,  suddenly,  additional  lights  burst  forth  almost  simul- 
taneously into  a  blaze  of  most  vivid  splendour.  It  was  certainly 
a  moat  astonishing  spectacle :  no  less  so  for  the  celerity  with 
which  this  powerful  change  was  accomplished,  than  for  its 
dazzling  brilliancy.  The  basilica  seemed  crowned  by  a  colossal 
tiara,  irradiated  with  thousands  of  gems,  whose  united  efful- 
gence was  nothing  short  of  a  manifestation  of  the  sublime 
ouDgied  with  the  beautiful 

Compared  with  this  indescribably  fine — I  may  say,  even,  stu- 
pendous —  exhibition,  all  other  illuminations  I  have  ever  beheld 
nak  into  insipidity  and  insignificance.  It  is  true  it  was  but  a 
angle  object  yet  that  an  unrivalled  one ;  producing  an  effect  of 
waich  nothing  else  of  the  kind  can  any  more  convey  adequate 

y  2 
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idea,  than  a  thousand  minor  buildings  can  give  the  impression  of 
one  such  a  pile  as  St.  Peter's  itself.  One  advantage,  moreover, 
of  such  illumination  is,  that  it  exhibits  itself  far  and  wide  in 
every  direction :  and,  indeed,  were  not  such  the  case,  by  many 
it  could  not  be  viewed  at  all ;  for,  thronged  as  the  piazza  and  its 
environs  were  till  after  midnight,  that  space  were  insufficient 
to  contain  a  population  increased  by  a  great  influx  of  strangers 
and  visiters.  Notwithstanding  the  crowds  of  persons  on  foot, 
and  equipages,  there  was  as  little  confusion  as  possible  under 
such  circumstances,  and,  I  believe,  no  pickpocketing ;  which 
latter  is  certainly  more  than  would  have  happened  in  England, 
where,  for  the  encouragement,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  of  the  light- 
fingered  profession,  persons  take  care  not  to  go  into  any  kind  of 
crowd  without  having  something  in  their  pockets  to  render 
them  worthy  the  particular  attention  of  those  gentry. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 


I    CONTINVPn.  T 


-  REFLECTIONS. 


.Already  have  I  filled  one  chapter  on  the  subject  of  Rome, 
and  find  that  I  have  done  little  more  than  partially  touch  upon 
St.  Peter's  arid  another  basilica.  It  may,  perhaps,  be  said  that 
I  hove  shown  myself  a  most  wretched  economist,  both  as  regard* 
my  own  paper  and  the  readers'  patience,  by  dragging  in  various 
topics  which  no  one  would  expect  to  meet  with,  and  which, 
when  they  actually  fall  in  a  writer's  way,  require  to  be  handled 
with  the  utmost  discretion  and  delicacy.  Most  assuredly,  if  a 
writer  is  chargeable  with  deviating  from  his  proper  course  be* 
in  noticing  what  has  most  forcibly  struck  himself,  he  de- 
parti  from  the  track  usually  observed  by  others,  I  must  confeaa 
myself  guilty  to  that  extent,  and,  being  so  convicted,  am  aware 
that  it  is  useless  to  appeal  either  to  the  good  nature  of  critica 
or  the  indulgence  of  readers.  Thus,  gathering  confident. c  from 
the  consciousness  that  I  have  already  passed  the  Rubicon  of 
discretion,  I  decline  offering  any  of  the  misplaced  S|>ologies 
usually  resorted  to  by  those  whose  mai-d-propot  excuses  only 
convince  others  of  their  own  foreknowledge  of  their  delin- 
quencies. 

Fortunately,  I  entered  into  no  compact  with  the  reader  to 
enumerate  all  the  buildings  and  other  curiosities  with  which 
■bound*;  otherwise  I  should  feel  myself  more  embarrassed 
t  3 


than  I  actually  am.  Therefore,  pretermitting  whatever  other 
churches  have  claim  upon  a  traveller's  attention,  I  shall  shift 
my  scene,  first  to  the  Pantheon,  next  to  the  Coliseum,  or,  more 
properly  speaking,  the  Flavian  Amphitheatre.  Both  these  struc- 
tures are  so  well  known,  as  to  their  general  form  and  character, 
that  a  formal  description  of  them  may  very  well  be  spared.  Not- 
withstanding that  it  is  squeezed  up  by  mean  houses,  and  now 
denuded  of  most  of  its  former  external  embellishments — nay, 
more,  barbarously  disfigured  by  the  modern  embellishments  added 
by  Urban  VIII.,  namely,  Bernini's  two  ugly  belfries,—  there  is  a 
commanding  grandeur  in  the  Pantheon  that  shames  the  laboured 
littleness  of  the  generality  of  the  Roman  churches.  Compared 
with  them,  its  style  of  architecture  may  be  pronounced  not 
only  grand,  but  pure  ;  although,  considered  with  reference  to 
taste  alone,  it  is  decidedly  inferior  to  Grecian  design.  In- 
dulging, perhaps,  in  a  refinement  of  criticism,  some  have  ob- 
jected to  the  combination  here  offered  by  the  junction  of  a 
rectangular  portico  with  a  larger  and  much  loftier  circular 
edifice.  Leaving  others  to  determine  whether  the  portico  be  an 
invention  of  later  date  or  not,  I  conceive  that  there  is  at  least  a 
sufficient  degree  of  piquant  and  picturesque  contrast  in  this 
union  of  two  forms  —  certainly  beautiful  in  themselves  —  to 
make  amends  for  the  want  of  more  exact  conformity.  Neither 
can  it  be  said  that  the  portico  interferes  too  much  with  the 
building  behind  it;  its  projection  being  such  as  to  exhibit  it 
completely,  almost  independently  of  the  rotunda.  At  the 
same  time,  although  it  is  of  such  subordinate  proportion  to  the 
latter,  as  rather  to  increase  than  detract  from  its  magnitude,  this 
architectural  appendage  is  so  ample  in  its  dimensions  as  not  to 
suffer  uy  the  proximity  of  a  much  larger  mass.  Eight  Corin- 
thian columns  in  front,  forty  feet  high,  with  shafts  formed  of  a 
single  piece  of  granite,  can  hardly  produce  aught  less  than  a 
grandiose  effect ;  more  especially  as  there  are  likewise  two  rows 
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of  columns  within  the  portico,  which  give  a  richness  tuiis 
perspective  appearance,  as  rare  in  modern  architecture  as  the 
wugnifieenee  of  the  columns  themselves.*  The  interior  lias 
not  escaped  the  injuries  cither  of  spoliation  or  beautifying:  — 
where  once  was  bronze,  we  now  behold  whitewash ;  and  the 
coloured  marbles,  which  formed  the  inlaid  Attic  order,  have  been 
torn  away,  leaving  only  a  mean  surface,  in  most  unsightly  con- 
trait  with  the  Giallo  antico,  which  glows  with  such  subdued 
tidiness  elsewhere.  Much  cannot  be  said  in  praise  of  many 
of  the  individual  parts:  had  die  Attic  or  upper  order  been  re- 
duced, and  the  lower  one  proportionally  increased,  the  effect 
would  have  been  much  finer.  At  present,  the  former  is  much 
too  large  for  the  latter  of  these  divisions;  for,  while  it  appears 
coarse  and  heavy  in  itself,  it  causes  the  other  to  look  too  in- 
significant,  both  as  compared  with  that,  and  with  the  area  of 
die  interior.  The  effect  of  the  light  streaming  through  a  single 
aperture  in  the  centre  of  the  vaulted  dome,  and  of  small  dia- 
meter in  proportion  to  that  of  the  dome  itself,  is  exceedingly 
beautiful.  It  seems  to  float  through  the  whole  building,  par- 
tially losing  itself  and  dying  away  in  die  recesses  behind  the 
columns.  This  unifonn  distribution  of  light  —  which,  be  it 
remarked,  docs  not  operate  to  the  exclusion  of  shadow — appear* 


•  It  acre  to  be  wished  thai  sol 

nc  of  our  modern    English  poitico-tnakm 

would  cndeaiour  to  throw  more 

variety  than  tliey  do  into  lUch  feature*,  by 

introducing  cuiuium  behind  eoh 

imna,  and  lij  aiming  al  internal  itejith  and 

riebnma  of  chancier;   instead  ol 

'  which  they  invaiiably  limit  Ihemarltaa  la 

outer  column*      I  may  further  n 

murk,  that  when  uVj  copy  tjiey  rarely  make 

any  allowance  for  iluTerencea  that,  although  lliey  may  amount  to  apparently 
IkUc  in  mm  wonl%  amount  to  a  very  great  deal  In  uolnl  of  vtfbct.  Ecducad 
In  teal*,  and  n  Hutctl  in  mure  ordinary  material,  even  ■  fac-aimilc  of  the  por- 
tion of  the  I'lntlmin  ruuhl  not  ituprm  aa  M  the  original  doca.  We  may 
•icuaa  granite  ibiifti  bring  unfluii-tl,  alUwugii  the  order  ii  Corinthian  ,  but, 
■  llkty  rtoile,  tl.ey  would  reiiuiic  to  be   ui  enriched,    that  the*  might  I* 
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essential  to  the  full  display  of  Grecian  or  Roman  srehite 
whereas  opposite  side  lights,  as  in  all  our  modem  churches, 
cut  up  and  fritter  the  architecture  very  disagreeably.  Nor  are  mo- 
dern domes  managed  much  better,  the  light  always  being  admitted 
into  them  from  scattered  points,  and  comparatively  very  little  of 
it  from  the  summit.  This  is  the  case  with  the  cupola  of  St. 
Paul's,  where  we  look  up  into  a  void  of  nearly  darkness  visible, 
with  no  more  light  than  is  just  sufficient  to  show  that  there  is 
some  miserable  distortion  of  painted  architecture  that  posi- 
tively counteracts  all  beauty  of  form  in  the  cupola  itself-  Al- 
though now  dedicated  to  the  Virgin  *,  the  interior  of  the 
Pantheon  looks  quite  as  much  like  a  museum  as  a  church,  being 
decorated  with  a  series  of  busts  —  not  of  saints,  but  of  dis- 
tinguished artists  —  painters,  musicians,  tiddlers,  engravers,  &c 
—  odd  substitutes  for  the  martyrs  associated  with  the  Virgin  in 
the  honours  of  this  temple. 

Onthe22dof  November,  1834,  the  remains  of  Raphael  were 
deposited  here  again  with  much  pomp,  after  there  had  been  a 
considerable  stir  about  the  discovery  of  his  skull,  made  some 
time  before,  for  which,  it  should  seem,  some  other  had  been 
mistaken.  The  "invention"  of  the  authentic  one  was  treated 
as  a  matter  of  great  importance,  and  made  quite  a  gmsatio* 
among  the  Romans,  who  carry  their  superstition  to  an  excessive 
length  even  in  such  matters  as  this.     Vet  the  real  value  of  the 


•It  imported  of  the  statue  of  her  here,  thai  ii  miraculously  cried  01 
Tor  oil,  tlie  Ijirip  before  it  having  been  neglected  to  be  duly  n 
Such  absurd  stone*  arc  something  more  than,  contemptible  —  iliey  u 
disgusting.  Besides  which,  the  most  wonderful  circumstance  in 
Catholic  miracles  is  that,  instead  of  being  manifested  upon  actual  ei 
they  are  always  of  the  most  paltry  nature.  Had  some  of  the  numerous  nuza> 
culous  images  at  Roma  Bunched  against  the  Spaniards  who  sacked  the  city  in 
the  sixteenth  century,  or  planted  it  with  a  flame  brand  to  oppose  the  modem 
invader,  under  Buonaparte,  we  might  give  them  credit  for  lieing  in  downright 
earnest;  hut,  when  they  only  play  oil"  their  tricks  very  uselessly,  they  do  not 
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very  of  this  precious  relic  may  be  questioned,  because  it 
does  not  appear  that  they  were  so  fortunate  as  to  find  any  of 
Raphael's  bruins;  which.it  maybe  presumed,  are  most  of  all 
wanted  by  his  degenerate  successors  in  art. 

Were  ii  nol    for   the    existence  of  St.  Peter's,    the  Flavian 
itheutre  might  he  regarded  us  the  most  colossal  structure 

n  Rome  —  that  is,  if  we  except  the  baths  of  Dio- 
and  Coruculla  t—  the  extreme  dimensions  of  the  basilica 
being  nS  feci  by  510,  and  those  of  the  amphitheatre  615  feet 
by  510  feet:  nor  does  this  estimate  take  into  the  account  that 
extension  which  St.  Peter's  receives  from  the  colonnades,  which 
alone  form  an  area  equal  to  that  occupied  by  the  Coliseum. 
The  latter  is,  nevertheless,  a  must  stupendous  editice,  not  merely 
on  account  of  the  magnitude  of  its  plan,  but  its  mussi  veil  ess  also. 
Plundered,  as  it  has  been,  of  materials  for  the  erection  of 
palaces  and  other  modern  buildings,  this  huge  pile  seem*  un- 
diminished in  bulk,  and  to  have  gained,  in  picturesque  sublimity 
of  character,  more  than  it  has  lost  in  the  integrity  of  its  archi- 
tecture. It  is,  of  a  truth,  one  of  those  things  where  the  effects 
of  accident  are  so  combined  with  those  of  art,  that  it  is  impos- 
sible to  determine  which  predominate.  As  a  study  of  the  dif- 
ferent orders,  in  which  view  it  has  been  looked  at  more  atten- 
tively than  is  desirable,  it  is  any  thing  but  an  exemplar  of  good 
ta»te  ;  vet  such  a  fabric  a*  this  Coliseum  can  very  well  afford  to 
dispense  with  minor  beauties,  and  to  exhibit  blemishes  that 
would  be  fatal  to  any  thing  short  of  it  in  grandeur.  I'nhuppily, 
architects  themselves  seem  to  entertain  a  different  opinion: 
they  conceive  that  the  same  individual  forms  must,  under  all 
circumstances  produce  the  same  effect  ;   which  is   as  preposlc- 

tesin  thai  a  copy  a  foot  high  could  convey  any 
impression  of  the  Colossus  of  Hbodcs.  Hence,  have  we  mi- 
niature Ptestan  columns,  beneath  whose  entablature  a  person 
above  the   common  stature   can    hardlv  pass   without  stooping  ; 
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besides  a  hundred  other  absurdities,  founded  upon  the  detestable 
practice  of  copying  literally  without  regard  to  the  context  of 
the  original. 

Most  Englishmen  make  a  point  of  visiting  this  amphitheatre 
by  moonlight :  and  at  such  time  we  not  only  obtain  the  lull 
effect  of  light  and  shade,  but  of  a  light  peculiarly  adapted  to 
the  scene.  There  is  then  quite  sufficient  to  exhibit  the  grandeur 
of  the  form  and  different  masses,  but  not  so  powerful  a  degree 
of  it  as  to  bring  into  notice  the  deformities  and  dilapidations 
that,  during  the  day,  cause  it  to  appear  a  stately  wreck  of  what 
it  once  was.  Viewed  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  diffusing 
itself  over  the  ample  extent  of  slope,  the  Coliseum  is  then  sub- 
dued from  ruggedness  into  softened  grandeur  and  tranquillity. 
How  impressively,  too,  do  the  bushy  stillness  and  solemn  pla- 
cidity, which  then  prevail,  contrast  with  the  picture  which,  in 
powerful  antithesis  of  feeling,  the  imagination  delineates  to 
itself,  of  the  far  different  spectacle  here  presented  when  the 
whole  of  this  vast  concave  was  peopled  by  a  dense  multitude 
assembled  to  glut  their  eyes  with  the  sanguinary  and  ferocious 
combats  that  look  place  within  its  arena.  I  have  already 
touched  upon  tliat  truly  frightful  trait  in  the  character  of  the 
ancient  Italians  which  led  them  to  seek  amusement  in  such 
scenes  of  carnage  and  slaughter  as  those  for  whose  exhibition 
this  immense  structure  was  reared ;  and,  in  so  doing,  1  have 
probably  shown  more  indignation  than  was  consistent  with 
philosophic  liberality.  At  least,  another  traveller  affects  to  per- 
ceive no  extraordinary  enormity  in  these  bloody  spectacles. 
"  Every  nation,"  says  the  apologetic  Forsyth,  "  has  undergone 
its  revolution  of  vices  ;  and,  as  cruelty  is  not  the  present  vice 
of  ours,  we  can  ail  humanely  execrate  the  purpose  of  amphi- 
theatres, now  that  they  lie  in  ruins."  The  inference  intended  to 
be  drawn  from  this  and  what  follows  it,  is,  that  nat 
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and  vices  are  merely  comparative,  anil  that  all  systems  of  mo- 
rality are,  indifferently,  good  10  long  as  they  continue  in  vogue  ! 
a  strange  opinion  to  lie  countenanced  bv  one  who  has  himself 
acted  the  censor,  —  reproaching  the  Italians  for  a  degree  of 
immorality  almost  Incredible  to  untravellcd  Englishmen.  In 
one  ease  or  other,  therefore,  he  egregiously  erred ;  because  if, 
aa  Christians,  we  have  no  right  to  be  scandalised  at  Pagan 
depravities  —  at  the  enormities  of  the  civilised  Horn  an  s  —  it  is  not 
eswy  to  perceive  wherefore,  as  Englishmen,  we  should  be  offended 
at  the  profligate  turpitude  of  Italian  morals,  which  Mr.  Forsyth 
himself,  for  one,  could  so  comfortably  vent  his  spleen  in 
"  aucrafiiiff."  If  we  once  begin  to  admit,  as  our  standard  of 
right  and  wrong  —  of  lawfulness  and  unlawfulness,  mere  popular 
opinion  and  custom,  we  shall  find  ourselves  compelled  either  to 
be  most  awkwardly  inconsistent,  or  exposed  to  an  exceedingly 
Inconvenient  degree  of  toleration.  The  robber  and  the  mur- 
derer, the  seducer  and  the  knave,  may  claim  to  be  exempted 
from  principles  and  obligation!  they  do  not  acknowledge.  They 
have  a  code  of  their  own  to  which  they  conform;  and  although 
oilier  peopte  may  "execrate"  it,  because  it  doe«  not  happen 
to  tally  with  their  notlona  of  Immunity  and  justice,  they  arc 
assuredly  unite  unreasonable  in  so  doing.  For  myself,  I  must 
own  that  I  cannot  enter  into  Mr,  Forsyth's  calm  and  iiupuiii.il 
views  of  the  matter ;  and,  were  the  fabric  of  the  Coliseum  ten 
time*  more  shattered  than  it  is  at  present  —  were  it  little  more 
than  a  mass  of  undiMingiushnble  ruins,  1  should  hardly  give  a 
single  sigh  to  its  departed  glory*. 

•  Carlo  Limngtli'a  mi-drl  of  lbs  Coliwum,  in  In  original  iialr,  will  con- 
vey an  acrunt*  idea  of  what  ii  then  *»,  nai  to  i!ie  minuiol  panirulan, 
Ihr  arlKt  having  tx*n  matt  wiupulously  i mrl,  lcnfyiiig  all  the  details,  lie, 
by  actual  i-uininatiun  00  lbs  spot.  Thli  ciiraorduiarj  »rol  of  »ti. 
executed  In  wind,  u|hiii  a  wale  uf  oiiixiilieth  of  Uir  ait*  nf  the  batafiaf 
.  occupied   trim  during  Uie  ntenty-iHO  latt  yian  of  liit  lifr.      It  i*  uioal  faith- 
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The  dilettanteism  of  some  persons  leads  them  quite  beyond 
the  bounds  of  discretion  and  proper  feeling:  their  classical 
attachments  hardly  stop  short  of  downright  paganism ;  so 
blinded  are  they  by  the  brighter  side  of  antiquity  to  all  the 
depravities  of  its  philosophy,  and  the  wretched  grossness  of  iu 
religious  creed, — to  the  flagitiousness  of  ancient  morals,  and 
the  damning  iniquities,  the  revolting  impurities,  which  the  his- 
torian and  the  antiquarian  every  where  trace  throughout  their 
studies.  Genuine  philosophy,  so  unlike  that  spurious  imitation 
of  it,  which  looks  upon  all  creeds  and  systems  as  merely  so 
many  different  modes  and  fashions,  will  amply  console  us  for 
the  departure  of  the  splendour  of  the  ancient  world.  Let  such 
little  philosophists  and  rhodomontade  rhapsodists  as  Byron  con- 
temptuously sneer  their  utmost,  and  thereby  endeavour  to  shame 
us  into  the  opinion  that  all  religions  are  not  only  nearly  equal, 
but  equally  useless  and  inefficient  likewise:  it  is  no  argument 
against  the  beneficent  influence  of  Christianity,  that  it  has  Dot 
extirpated  crime  and  vice  from  among  those  who  profess  it ;  that 
modern  times  can  produce  instances  of  guilt,  equalling  in  atro- 
city almost  any  thing  of  a  former  period.  As  well  might  we 
expect  the  sick  to  be  cured  by  merely  looking  at  the  medicine 
old-nil  them,  as  that  Christianity  should  subdue  the  evil  pro- 
pensities of  our  nature,  and  eradicate  all  its  sinfulness,  while 
the  sinner  refuses  to  taste  of  its  healing  power.  First  prove 
that  the  crimes  which  disturb  society,  and  ravage  the  world. 


ful  as  to  die  construction,  and  no  less  carefully  finished  in  the  internal  corri- 
dors, and  other  parts  still  less  exposed  to  view,  than  in  those  which  fully  display 
themselves.  Besides  this,  he  executed  two  other  astonishing  specimens  of  bis 
patience  and  skill :  one  a  model  of  St.  Peter's  (which  is  at  St.  Petersburg!] :,  of 
such  dimensions  as  to  admit  of  the  dome  being  illuminated  similarly  to  that  of 
the  church  itself  on  Easter -day  ;  —  tin?  other,  a  cork  model  of  the  Coliseum 
in  its  actual  state,  showing  every  particular  dilapidation  and  injury.  Lucas- 
gelidied  November  at tb,  1812,  at  the  age  of  sixty-Bvrs. 
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proceed  from  those  who  ore  unfeigned  Christians,  —  not  in 
external  custom -com  plying  profession  alone,  but  in  their  very 
hearts,  and  it  wilt  then  be  sufficient  time  to  question  the  supe- 
riority of  Christianity  itself  over  every  other  religious  system: 
nor  its  superiority  ulone,  but  its  direct  and  positive  authority  as  a 
divine  revelation  to  guilty  and  fallen  man.  Did  I  not  apprehend 
that  I  have  already  extended  the  foregoing  remarks  to  what  may 
be  considered  by  some  a  tedious  and  unreasonable  length,  the 
ancient  Forum  Itomanum,  extending  from  the  Coliseum  to  the 
Capitol,  or  modern  Camjiidoglio,  would  afford  a  prolific  theme 
for  moralising.  Yet  I  both  forego  that  temptation,  and  omit  to 
■peak  of  any  of  the  very  numerous  remains  of  temples  unci 
other  edifices  which  either  line,  or  are  scattered  about,  this 
avenue.  Interesting  as  they  may  be,  if  examined  separately  as 
studies,  they  give  a  strange,  bewildered,  and  confused  appear- 
ance to  the  whole  place ;  almost  too  much  so,  even  to  be  in 
keeping  with  the  picturesque.  Its  modern  appellation,  there- 
lore,  of  the  Campa  Vaccina,  suits  it  better  than  its  more  ancient 
one;  for  it  looks  more  suited  for  a  cattle  market  than  any  thing 
like  what  the  imagination  is  likely  to  conceive  of  the  Via 
Triumphalis,  and  the  Forum  through  which  it  passed.  The 
whole  looks  a  strange  jumbled  waste  piece  of  ground,  so  entirely 
planless,  that  to  attempt  to  restore  it,  by  drawings,  into  any 
thing  like  regularity  or  order,  would  seem  a  hopeless  task,  unless 
the  artist  should  take  the  liberty  of  pushing  some  of  the  build- 
ings into  other  situations  than  those  they  now  occupy. 

At  the  north-east,  or  further  extremity  of  this  Forum,  as  we 
proceed  from  die  Amphitheatre,  stand  the  buildings  of  the 
modern  Capitol.  Were  it  not  for  that  dignified  title,  which 
raises  previous  expectation  somenhut  too  highly,  leading  us  to 
expect  a  more  august  and  classical  edifice,  they  would  satisfy 
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the  spectator  better.  Nevertheless,  it  must  be  admitted,  that 
they  are  very  far  from  exhibiting  the  worn  taste  of  Koman 
architecture  ;  while  there  is  also  much  picturesque  grandeur  in 
the  approach  leading  up  to  them,  and  in  the  grouping  of  die 
distinct  edifices  here  combined  together.  The  ascent  is  by  a 
aeala  conioimtn,  graced  below  by  two  dark  coloured  Egyptian 
lions,  and  above  by  two  colossal  figures  of  Castor  and  Pollux, 
each  holding  his  steed.  Besides  which  there  are  antique  tro- 
phies, and  other  gculptures,  placed  on  the  pedestals  of  the 
balustrade  at  the  top  of  the  ascent.  This  ascent,  however,  1 
should  remark,  does  not  face  the  Campo  Yuccino,  but  is  in  the 
opposite  direction.  The  three  buildings  placed  upon  the  mount 
or  platform  above  are  unconnected  with  each  other,  so  that  they 
produce  a  very  different  effect  from  that  of  a  centre  with  project* 
ing  wings.  The  further  one,  which  is  called  the  Palace  of  the  Se- 
nator, and  is  appropriated  to  the  purpose  of  courts  of  justice  and 
prisons,  is  of  a  different  design  from  the  others,  and  surmounted 
by  a  tower,  which  gives  it  some  sort  of  distinction,  although  by 
no  means  sufficient  for  what  should  be  obviously  the  principal 
in  this  architectural  group.  Of  the  other  two  buildings,  that  on 
the  right  of  the  spectator,  as  he  stands  in  front  of  them,  it  the 
palace  of  the  Conservator!,  and  contains  a  gallery  of  paintings; 
and  in  that  on  the  left,  which  corresponds  with  it,  are  the 
apartments  forming  the  museum  of  the  Capitol.  These  dif- 
ferent buildings  were  designed  by  Michael  Angela,  and,  although 
they  do  not  evince  a  very  correct  taste,  must  be  allowed  to 
exhibit  a  certain  maeatria  and  ijiisto,  that  redeem  their  imper- 
fections. There  is  one  singularity  which  appears  to  have  been 
dictated  entirely  by  caprice,  there  being  no  apparent  reason  or 
necessity  for  it ;  which  is,  that  the  two  side  building*  diverge 
inwards,  being  only  1 10  feet  apart  towards  the  ascent  to  them, 
and  about  160  at  their  further  extremity,  so  that  the  court  itself 
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i  towards  the  central  edifice.*     It  might  be  that  the 

architect  aimed  at  this  character  of  expansion  ;  otherwise)  if  It 

i  amount  to  a  positive  defect,  this  want  of  parallelism  is 

nly  a  licence  not  reconcileable  with    the  usual  laws  of 

mitecture. 

In  the  museum  there  are  several  sculptures  and  pieces  of 
antiquity  on  the  ground  floor,  but  the  principal  part  of  the  col- 
lection occupies  a  long  narrow  gallery  above,  the  full  extent  of 
the  building,  and  live  rooms  communicating  with  it,  on  the  side 
towards  the  piazza.  The  first  of  these  is  called  the  Sfmza  dtl 
i  Mnritut  ii,I,i.  from  the  well  known  statue  that  con- 
stitutes its  principal  ornament.     To  this  succeeds  the  Stanza 

I  Eauno  Rosso:  the  third  apartment,  which  is  the  largest  of 

•  suite,  is  the  Saione,  and  the  two  following  are  designated 
the  Room  of  the  1'hilosophcrs  and  the  Room  of  the  Emperors, 
wing   set   apart   for   busts  of  them   respectively.     All    these 

ins  arc  exceedingly  plain,  without  any  other  furniture  or 
ornament  than  the  sculptures  themselves;  and  although  the 
busts  in  the  two  last  ore  very  well  disposed  for  exhibition,  being 
ranged  in  two  rows  along  the  walls,  the  general  effect  is  formal 
and  insipid.  In  the  room  of  the  Emperors  there  is  a  parti- 
cularly fine  sitting  statue  of  Agrippina,  from  which  Canova 
red  the  attitude  and  general  air  for  that  of  Madame 
-i.-ti/iii,  the  mother  of  Napoleon. 

Diverging  from  the  foot  of  the  ascent  to  the  Campidoglio,  is 
another  more  spacious  and  loftier  flight  of  steps,  leading  up  to 
the  church  of  Santa  Maria  di  Ara  Cccli,  an  edifice  which  most 
persons  consider  quite  incommensurate  with  so  pompous  an  ap. 

■oach  to  it.     Viewed  from  below,  the  building  looks  more  like 

t  naked  gable  end  of  some  granary  or  warehouse  tluui  a  church. 
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Yet  even  this  very  nakedness,  arising  from  the  paucity  and 
smallness  of  the  apertures,  compared  with  the  extent  of  surface 
in  which  they  are  introduced,  is  far  preferable  to  the  abomi- 
nable overloaded  Jesuitical  style  of  architecture,  where  column* 
and  particles  of  entablature  are  stuck  up  in  the  most  prepos- 
terous manner,  and  mixed  with  crinkums  of  all  sons  by  way  of 
garnish.  As  is  the  case  in  many  other  Italian  Gvtfuc  churches 
of  the  same  period,  the  exterior  is  of  brick  work,  with  only  a 
few  detached  features  of  the  pointed  style,  intermixed  with 
round  and  square- headed  doors,  with  small  circular  windows, 
the  latter  in  situations  where  they  do  not  occur  in  our  buddings. 
The  number  of  days  in  the  year  does  not  exceed  thai  of  the 
churches  in  Rome ;  I  may,  therefore,  be  allowed  to  bestow  an 
indulgence  —  as  good  as  a  papal  one  —  on  my  reader,  and  a 
dispensation  on  myself,  by  desisting  from  saying  any  thing  fur- 
ther in  regard  to  them,  save  what  may- be  summed  up  in  a  few 
general  remarks.  Nearly  all  will  be  found  to  possess  attraction 
of  some  kind  or  other:  for  however  defective  most  of  them  may 
be,  considered  merely  as  buildings,  few  are  without  some  work 
of  art,  some  display  of  painting,  sculpture,  carving,  or  material, 
well  worth  examining.  Those  of  Santo  Stefano  Hot  on  do,  Santa 
Costanza,  Ac,  formerly  heathen  temples,  arc  singular  for  their 
circular  plans  (altogether  different  from  that  of  the  Pantheon), 
producing  a  complex  perspective  view  within.  Others,  of  the 
more  ancient  churches,  abound  in  columns  brought  from  other 
edifices,  which,  although  not  perfectly  alike  and  differing  in 
colour  as  well  as  form,  produce  a  picturesque  richness  thai 
reconciles  the  eye  to  the  want  of  perfect  architectural  agree- 
ment. The  ancient  church  of  St.  Clement  affords  an  example 
of  a  range  of  Ionic  pillars,  alternately  fluted  and  plain. 
It  is  further  remarkable  for  the  fine  effect  of  its  large  tribune, 
enriched  with  musaics,  and  for  the   singular   intermixture  of 
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i  some  parts,  and 


splendour  fur  others. 


part  c 
a   few 


many 
from  I 


While  the  pavement  and  celling  exhibit  lavish  decoration, 
equally  with  the  columns,  arches,  and  mosaics,  ic,  the  upper 
of  the  wall,  immediately  below  the  Hat  roof,  has  merely 
few  small  and  very  ordinary  windows.  Nevertheless,  the 
ensemble  is  so  fine,  that  it  is  well  worth  while  for  architects  to 
consider  how  far  it  is  possible  to  obtain  a  nearly  similar  degree 
of  contrast,  without  leaving  any  part  obviously  unfinished.  They 
may,  also,  here  study  one  of  the  most  agreeable  combinations 
of  the  column  and  the  arch  that  can  well  be  imagined.  As  in 
'  other  Italian  buildings,  the  arches  spring  immediately 
i  the  abaci  of  the  pillars,  instead  of  their  being  any  inter- 
position of  a  most  unmeaning  and  exceedingly  ugly  bit  of  enta- 
blature between  the  two, —  a  barbarism  (iibbs  thought  proper 
to  adopt  in  the  interior  of  St.  Martin's  churi/h. 

There  is  so  much  in  every  branch  of  art  to  attract  a  student 
i  his  first  arrival  at  Rome,  that  I  should  think  it  is  likely  to 
■tract  him  also,  and  completely  to  bewilder  him,  until  lie  has 
inewliat  familiarised  himself  with  its  treasures,  and  eon  com- 
dly  direct  his  attention  to  porticulnr  objects.    The  galleries, 
gie,  and  Stanze  of  the  Vatican  alone  are  positively  bewildi-r- 
•  to  any  one  who  either  is  not  gifted  with  perfect  indiffer- 
:  for  their  contents,  or  who  has  not  ample  leisure  to  return 
1  (hem  again  and  again — to  examine,  compare,  and  meditate, 
lie  majority  of  English  visiters  scorn  to  be  at  the  trouble  of  all 
this;  they  walk  in,  and  then  they  walk  out  again,  satisfied  that 
ley  have  performed  an  inevitable  duty,  and  thereby  earned 
r  themselves  the  privilege  of  vaunting  the  exploit  to  their 
frietids- 

The  Vatican  may  be  said  to  be  another  Home,  an  epitome 
of  both  the  modern  and  the  ancient  city,  —  a  palace  that  is  a 
museum, —  containing  a  museum  that  in  extent  and  splendour 


eclipses  many  palaces  ;  and  that  is,  in  fact,  a  cluster  of  museums. 
Exclusive  of  other  works  of  art,  there  are  a  legion  of  statues 
within  its  walls,  some  of  them  unrivalled  masterpieces  of  the 
chisel,  such  as  never  have  been,  perhaps  never  will  be, 
matched.  To  speak  even  of  a  few  of  them  adequately,  would 
require  not  only  a  closer  examination  than  I  could  bestow 
upon  them,  but  a  profound  knowledge  of  painting  and  sculp- 
ture, and  of  antiquity.  Besides,  all  the  most  striking  objects 
have  been  so  repeatedly  spoken  of,  that,  unless  something  alto- 
gether original  could  be  said  with  regard  io  them,  any  observations 
would  appear  stale  and  unprofitable;  while,  on  the  other  band, 
to  omit  them,  and  speak  of  things  less  known,  because  of  minor 
note,  might  subject  me  to  the  imputation  of  having  eyes  only  for 
works  of  inferior  character  and  repute.  The  Loggie  of  Raphael 
would  demand  a  volume  to  do  justice  to  such  an  extensive 
gallery  both  of  historical  and  decorative  painting.  Now,  alas  I 
we  behold  them,  not  in  their  meridian  splendour, — not  in  the 
summer  of  their  glow  and  gorgeousness,  but  in  their  autumn 
hues,  —  faded  from  what  they  once  were,  and  announcing  that 
they  are  doomed  to  a  still  more  lamentable  stage  of  decay. 
Hence,  as  too  frequently  happens  in  this  sublunary  world, 
where  we  promise  ourselves  unalloyed  delight,  our  pleasure 
becomes  so  strongly  tinctured  with  melancholy,  that  while  we 
admire,  we  sigh,  and  the  more  we  admire,  the  keener  is  our 
regret.  But  even  the  paintings  in  the  Loggie,  although  so  long 
exposed  to  tho  atmosphere,  the  arcades  of  the  galleries  being 
till  very  lately  all  of  them  ungiazed,  have  sustained  less  in- 
jury than  the  frescoes  in  the  Stawzt  of  Raphael ;  which  injury- 
is  to  be  ascribed  to  the  wanton  barbarism  of  the  soldiery  of 
Charles  V.,  who,  on  taking  this  papal  palace,  kindled  tires  iu  the 
rooms  upon  the  stone  floors,  and  the  smoke  from  them  has  done 
irreparable  evil.     Not  content   with    this   enormity,  they  are 
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■  uid  to  have  purposely  defaced  many  of  the  heath, 
which  were  afterwards  repaired  rather  than  restored,  by  Sebas- 
tian dei  Piombo.  Among  the  paintings,  are  two  more  expressly 
intended  to  exhibit  the  power  of  miracle-working  arrogated  to 
itself  by  the  Romish  church.  One  of  them,  called  the  Imrmlio 
dei  Bargo,  represents  a  conflagration  that  had  broken  out  in  a 
part  of  the  city  in  the  pontificate  of  Leo  IV.,  and  which  that  pope 
effectually  extinguished  by  making  the  sign  of  the  cross !  The 
Other  gives  us  the  Mass  at  lioUena ;  to  which  incredible  story  I 
have  already  adverted  upon  a  former  and  different  occasion. 
Preposterous  as  these  legends  are  in  themselves,  they  are  cer- 
tainly very  favourable  subjects  for  the  pencil ;  and,  if  we  con- 
sider merely  their  artistical  merit,  just  as  we  should  that  of  any 
mythological  fable  of  antiquity  represented  in  the  same  way,  we 
t  but  admire  the  grandeur  of  the  composition,  and  the  fine 
attitudes  and  expression  of  many  of  the  figures.  The  dramatic 
action  of  such  stories  recommends  them  as  better  suited  for 
pictorial  description  than  Mend  subjects  whose  interest  and 
raitj  lies  beyond  the  reach  of  form  and  colours. 
Entering  the  museum  from  that  part  of  the  Vatican  where  is 
the  court  enclosed  by  Raphael's  Loggie,  we  perceive  before  us  a 
>  thousand  feet  in  extent.  This  prodigious  corridor  is 
oiled  the  Mnsto  Chi'innnonti,  and  consists  of  two  divisions ;  the 
first  containing  an  immense  collection  of  lapidary  inscriptions,  the 
other  of  sculpture.  At  the  further  extremity  a  Bight  of  steps 
conducts  up  to  two  small  vestibules,  in  one  of  which  is  tin  cvlc- 
brated  Torso.  From  the  second  of  these,  on  turning  to  the  left, 
we  obtain  another  most  striking  perspective,  through  the  court 
of  the  Belvedere  and  its  porticoes,  into  thfl  Suln  d"jli  Animaii. 
and  beyond  that,  into  the  Snla  ddk  Musr,  where,  in  the  remotest 
distance,  the  view  terminate!  in  the  Rotunda.  The  Belvedere 
court  has  four  open  porticoes,  or  loggie,  with  enclosed  pavilions  at 
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the  angles  between  them,  which  are  cut  off  so  as  to  produce  an 
octagon  of  four  larger  and  four  smaller  sides.  The  arrangement 
of  the  plan  is  not  a  very  usual  one,  yet  pleasing,  and  susceptible 
of  far  richer  architectural  effect  than  has  here  been  aimed  at. 
Within  the  four  enclosed  spaces  at  the  angles,  are  the  Apollo 
Belvedere,  the  Laocoon,  the  Belvedere  Mercury,  and  the  Per- 
seus; to  which  latter  are  added  Canova's  Boxers.  The  lan- 
guage of  criticism  and  enthusiasm  has  been  exhausted  in  expa- 
tiating on  the  merits  of  those  c/irfs-ti'am-re  of  the  chisel; 
consequently  further  observations  would  be  superfluous,  even 
did  the  rapidity  of  this  sketch  allow  them  to  be  made.  On 
entering  the  Sola  degli  Aiiimttli,  so  called  from  its  statues  and 
fragments  of  various  animals,  we  perceive  on  either  band  a 
screen  of  columns,  whereby  the  hall  is  formed  into  three  di> 
visions ;  that  in  the  centre,  farming  the  passage  through  which 
we  proceed  into  the  further  halls,  being  narrower  than  the 
others ;  an  unusual,  but  very  striking,  and  here  particularly  ap- 
propriate, disposition  of  the  plan,  since,  by  giving  greater  extent 
in  a  cross  direction  to  the  principal  line,  it  creates  much  variety 
and  picturesque  complexity.  Not  less  striking,  although  of  very 
different  character,  is  the  succeeding  apartment,  called  the  Sola 
detie  Mute,  which  expands  itself  in  the  centre  into  an  octagonal 
saloon,  of  elegant  Corinthian  architecture,  with  splendid  marble 
columns,  and  a  most  sumptuous  inlaid  pavement.  The  Rotonda 
(forty-five  feet  in  diameter)  is  a  most  noble  specimen  of  mo- 
dern architecture,  lighted,  like  the  Pantheon,  from  a  single 
aperture  in  the  centre  of  its  vault  j  and  around  it  are  spacious 
recesses,  occupied  by  colossal  statues.  From  litis  beautiful  cir- 
cular hall,  on  turning  to  the  left  from  the  recess  by  which  we 
enter  from  the  preceding  apartment,  we  arc  presented  with 
another  striking  architectural  scene,  namely,  the  Sola  a  Croat 
Greca,  and  the  magnificent  staircase  at  its  extremity,  the  two 
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ride  flights  of  which  conduct  up  to  other  galleries,  forming  a 
long  suite  parallel  with  the  Mumo  Uhturamouti ;  the  two  ranges 
of  buildings  enclosing  between  them  an  inner  court,  called  the 
Garden  delta  Pigna.  Although  not  remarkably  spacious,  the 
Sola  a  Croc*  Great  is  a  noble  vestibule,  decorated  with  numerous 
productions  of  sculpture,  among  which  figure,  very  conspicuously, 
the  two  colossal  sarcophagi  of  porphyry  ;  one  that  of  Helena, 
mother  of  Const  an  tine,  the  other  of  his  sister.  Saint  Cos* 
Betides  these  galleries,  there  is  in  this  part  of  the 
micum  (called  the  Mateo  Pio- Clementina')  another,  which  is 
entered  from  the  extremity  of  the  Salti  dcgli  Ammati,  to  the 
right  at  we  advance  from  the  court  of  the  Belvedere. 

Tin's  is  called  the  Galleria  delta  Statue,  and  contiguous  to  it 
is  a  smaller  and  very  elegant  apartment,  distinguished  by  the 
name  oft/  Gabinetto,  The  architecture  of  nearly  all  these  halls 
■nd  galleries  is  set  off  by  the  splendour  and  costliness  of  material, 
a*  exhibited  in  columns,  Arc.  of  the  choicest  marbles,  and  splendid 
muanics;  besides  which,  the  beauty  of  each  apartment  is  greatly 
enhanced  by  the  seducing  variety  of  plan,  that  imparts  so  much 
novelty  to  each  succeeding  scene. 

It  is,  indeed,  a  most  noble  sanctuary  of  art, — 

"  Peopled  with  Grecian  formi,  —  with  Iktwi,  goJ», 
Tbemaelvfi  created  by  the  iculptor'i  art. 
Whew  shrine*  obscure  hire  fallen,  u  in  ncom 
Of  ritea  unliallow'd  and  of  rul»  impure. 
Of  King  oracles,  and  all  the  fraud* 
Thai  taught  men  to  re»crp  a  conclave  fuul 
Of  liuta,  high  seated  on  celestial  throne*. 
Arrayed  in  pomp  and  majntv  of  Sin  ,    - 
Olympian  hi  urn,  tint  awed  an  abject  world. 
And  rdgn'd  in  Heaven  with  attribute*  from  11*11 !  " 

These  shocking  lines — truly  may  I  so  call  them,  since  they 
i  -.hock  all  ciceroni  and  dillcOmti — suggest  lo  my- 
J  3 
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self  what  to  others  may  appear  a  very  odd  idea ;  namely,  that, 
however  valuable  and  admirable  the  display  of  paganism  here 
presented  may  be,  if  estimated  merely  us  a  collection  of  works  of 
art,  it  must  be  said  to  be  rather  an  incongruous  appendage  to  a 
pontifical  palace,  belonging  to  the  successors  of  St.  Peter,  and 
the  supreme  head  of  the  Roman  Catholic  church.  What  might 
he  no  more  than  a  laudable  and  generous  patronage  of  the  fine 
arts  in  a  secular  prince,  becomes  somewhat  inconsistent  with  the 
character  of  the  bishops  of  Rome :  although,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, not  to  that  degree  which  it  would  be  in  a  protectant 
primate. 

The  Romish  church  has  too  deeply  tinctured  itself  with  the 
pagan  superstitions  of  antiquity  to  receive  much  further  con- 
tamination from  that  source  of  impurity  :  for  it  has  both 
adapted  without  scruple,  and  retained  without  shame,  so  much 
of  the  idolatry  and  absurdities  of  heathenism,  that  its  reli- 
gion is  little  more  than  a  Christianised  Ttfacciamento  of  the  creed 
it  has  superseded.  Like  that  of  antiquity,  it  has  an  Olympus 
of  saints,  both  male  and  female;  deities  with  their  respective 
shrines  and  altars,  to  which  is  attributed  a  particular  local  sanc- 
tity. If  it  does  not  exactly  acknowledge  the  name,  it  keeps  up 
the  system  of  polytheism  ;  and,  like  those  of  Rome  and  Greece, 
itB  rites  address  themselves  most  powerfully  to  the  senses  and 
and  the  fancy.  Somewhat  modernised,  the  ceremonials  of  an- 
cient worship  may  be  witnessed  in  its  temples ;  lustrations,  pro- 
cessions with  torches,  votive  offerings  at  shrines,  prostrations 
before  idols,  worshipped  and  wonder-work ing  statues.  For  apo- 
theosis and  deification,  it  exhibits  to  us  the  canonisation  of 
saints,  many  of  whom,  while  on  earth,  had  exceedingly  dubious 
pretensions  to  the  honours  awarded  to  them  after  their  deaths. 
The  Romanists  have  substituted  Mary  for  Astartc,  "  Queen  of 
Heaven;"  the  license  of  their  carnivals  for  the  saturnalia  of 


antiquity.  In  Lorctto  wc  may  perceive  the  celebrity  of  Delphi 
revived,  and  the  mythological  inventions  of  Greece  nnd  Home 
■re  surpassed  in  puerile  extravagance  by  the  legends  of  modem 
Italy- 
All  these  points  of  resemblance  have  bo  frequently  been 
pointed  out  before,  and  so  much  more  fully  dwelt  upon,  that  the 
twrc  enumeration  of  them  here  will,  probably,  be  considered 
exceedingly  stale  and  trite;  yet  their  want  of  novelty  must 
at  least  take  olf  the  edge  of  their  ofTcnsivcness,  and  secure  me 
from  the  reproach  I  might  else  incur.  Among  numerous  other 
fantastical  extravagances  prevalent  in  Italy  under  the  mask  of 
religion,  I  may  here  mention  the  ludicrously  abominable  practice 
of  the  Pope's  blessing  cattle  and  other  four-footed  animals  on  St. 
Anthony's  day  ;  a  practice  that  manifests  the  most  besotted  cre- 
dulity nn  the  part  of  tlie  people,  and  the  most  flagitious  sanction  of 
debasing  superstition  on  the  part  of  him  who  arrogates  to  himself 
all  spiritual  power  as  the  unerring  bead  of  the  apostolical  church. 
To  what  extent  the  licentiousness  of  the  ancient  saturnalia  pro- 
ceeded, I  know  not,  but  conjecture  that  in  preposterous  foolery 
they  must  hove  fallen  fur  short  of  the  modern  carnind.  Whut 
a  pilch  of  vulgar  insanity  and  universal  fatuity  it  reaches,  may 
be  judged  from  what  has  been  said  in  one  of  the  chapters  Upon. 
Naples;  nor  is  the  capital  where  his  Holiness  resides — the 
sacred  city  where  St.  Peter  is  worshipped — at  all  behind-hand 
played  olf  at  that  season.  Admitting  that  die 
mummeries  are  harmless  in  themselves,  it  is  disgusting  enough 
to  sec  human  beings  conducting  themselves  in  so  stupidly 
irrational  a  manner,  and  disgracing  themselves  by  conduct 
becoming  only  in  a  mountebank,  nnd  excusable  only  in  an  idiot. 
This,    however,   is  a  scandal  which   attaches  itself  to  the 


people  rather  titan  to  the  church 
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grounds,  claims  divine  honours  for  the  Virgin,  raising  her  to 
an  equality  with  the  Saviour,  making  her  an  all-efficient  media- 
trix with  Heaven,  and  blasphemously  styling  her  by  the  title  of 
Mother  of  God ;  whereas  the  Gospel  awards  to  her  no  higher  dis- 
tinction than  that  of  being  "  highly  favoured  among  women," 
which  is  very  different  indeed  from  identifying  her — if  I  may  so 
express  myself — with  the  Triune  God.    Very  conspicuous  among 

"  The  dark  idolatries 
Of  alienated  Judab" 

is  this  unwarrantable  and  most  unscriptural  transferment  of 
divine  honours  to  a  mere  creature.  As  was  to  be  expected,  it 
has  proved  the  basis  of  that  monstrous  superstructure  of  similar 
inventions,  which  has  been  raised  high  over  the  gospel,  and 
which  has  crushed  it,  throughout  the  whole  of  Catholic  Europe. 
The  Almighty  has  declared  himself  to  be  a  "jealous  God;" 
and  in  that  character  be  will  surely  take  vengeance  on  those 
who  lower  his  majesty  by  admitting  to  copartnership  with  him 
beings  who  have  only  been  ransomed  from  sin  through  the  great 
propitiation.  And  has  not  that  vengeance  been  their  portion  ? 
Hath  not  the  church,  which  has  denied  itself  by  defiling  the  purity 
of  the  gospel,  been  abandoned  to  its  own  carnal  and  idolatrous 
imaginations,  and  left  to  wander  amidst  the  blindness  it  bis 
wrought  for  itself?  Rejecting  God  and  the  Mediator  as  insuf- 
ficient for  a  system  of  theology  intended  to  support  the  temporal 
power  of  an  omnipotent  priesthood,  it  has  filled  its  temples  upon 
earth,  and  its  highest  heaven,  with  phantoms  and  idala  unknown 
to  the  pure  doctrine  of  Christ.  Nay,  as  if  this  were  not  suffi- 
cient, it  inculcates  the  duty  of  paying  devout  veneration  to  the  - 
corruption  of  the  tomb,  attributing  the  workings  of  superhuman 
power  to  the  disgusting  relics  of  the  charnel-house,  to  dead 
limbs  and  rotten  bones  of  martyrs,  or  to  things  pretended  to  be 
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such,  and,  as  such,  accepted  by  the  ignorant  multitude  upon 
whom  they  are  imposed. 

If  not  more  outrageous,  not  less  so,  and  assuredly  more  fln- 
gitious  in  the  moral  enormities  which  result  from  it,  is  that 
institute  of  the  Romish  church  which  interdicts  marriage  to  the 
priesthood,  both  secular  and  regular,  enforcing  a  life  of  celibacy, 
which  those  who  are  at  all  acquainted  with  Catholic  countries 
must  feel  assured  is  not  a  life  of  chastity.  This  may  be  con- 
sidered too  sweeping  a  denunciation — a  charge  of  the  most  un- 
countable kind.  Be  that  as  it  may,  it  is  a  case  where  charity  is 
quite  overpowered  by  facts,  by  evidence  so  unquestionable  as  to 
render  it  impossible  for  the  most  lenient  view  of  the  case,  and 
the  most  friendly  interpretation  of  circumstance,  to  rebut  the 
accusation.  To  urge,  as  is  usual  upon  such  occasions,  that  there 
are  numerous  exceptions  to  the  universal  profligacy  thus  fostered, 
not  among  the  priesthood  only,  but  inevitably  throughout  so- 

triety,  is  a  treacherous  apology,  one  also,  that  admits  the  guilt  it 
seeks  to  extenuate.  Of  what  value,  then,  can  that  system  be 
whose  merit  and  excellence  is  shown  only  by  the  exceptions  to 
its  general  consequences  ?  While  the  marriage-bed  is  esteemed 
an  indulgence  inconsistent  with  the  sanctity  attached  to  the 
office  of  the  priesthood,  actual  vice,  the  defilement  of  the  mar- 
riage-bed, harlotry,  and  seduction,  do  not  disqualify  the  mi- 
nister* at  the  altar  for  the  exercise  of  their  functions ;  neither 
do  they  appear  to  cast  any  stigma,  or  even  discredit,  upon  their 
character.  Even  the  last,  miserable,  worldly  excuse  for  clerical 
celibacy,  as  politically  beneficial, — that  it  necessarily  confines  the 
attachment  of  the  Romish  clergy  to  their  church,  has  been  ren- 
dered nugatory  by  the  extravagant  nepotism  of  many  of  the 
pope*  themselves,  who  have  greedily  accumulated  wealth  in 
order  to  enrich  their  families,  and  the  offspring  of  tbeir  shamc- 
lajM  Amour*.  Whether  we  contemplate  the  internal  or  the  external 
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history  of  papacy,  we  are  shocked  by  a  picture  equally  frightful : 
one  of  which,  worldly  ambition  and  domination,  pursued  by  the 
worldliest  means  and  the  foulest  intrigues,  constitute  the  principal 
features,  and  occupy  the  greater  portion. 

How  far  the  papal  city  sets  an  example  to  the  rest  of  Catholic 
Christendom  by  the  decent  respect  it  exacts  for  the  Sabbath, 
may  be  guessed  from  a  remark  winch  has  already  fallen  from  me. 
While  the  festival  of  a  saint  or  saintess  seems  to  throw  the 
populace  into  a  ferment  of  piety,  it  seems  to  be  quite  a  matter 
of  course  to  disregard  the  Lord's  day  altogether,  as  an  insti- 
tution of  no  account,  and  not  even  entitled  to  the  mere  externals 
of  observance.  Besides  the  continuance  of  most  of  the  occu- 
pations usual  on  other  days,  the  theatres  are  open ;  such  is,  if 
not  the  passion  for  dramatic  performances,  at  least  the  desire 
for  escaping  from  home  into  the  bustle  of  a  crowded  company ; 
which  prevails  to  such  an  extent  in  Italy,  that  the  people  may  be 
characterised  as  essentially  taidomatie  in  their  manners  and  dis- 
position :  nor  can  we  well  be  surprised  at  this,  seeing  that  they 
have  no  foundation  for  the  domestic  virtues,  or  for  any  thing 
that  endears  home  as  the  scene  of  intellectual  and  moral  enjoy- 
ment. Some  travelled  English  may,  perhaps,  regret  the  preju- 
dices of  their  own  protestant  countrymen,  which  lay  a  positive 
interdict  on  such  very  harmless  amusements  as  stage  perform- 
ances upon  Sundays.  To  them — and  I  trust  they  are  but  a  con- 
temptible minority  — they  may  be  harmless,  in  so  Far  as  they  take 
care  that  nothing  else  shall  be  more  beneficial ;  yet  never  will 
England  adopt  such  liberal  maxims,  until  she  shall  have  alto- 
gether repudiated  her  present  character,  and.  as  a  nation,  have 
abandoned  that  altar  and  those  principles  which  have  been  her 
ornament  no  less  than  her  safeguard. 

Some  point,  in  derision  of  all  better  feeling,  to  that  laxity 
prevalent    in    certain   circles,    where   the    Sabbath   evening  is 
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n  by  amusements  and  gaieties  that  but  very  ill  accord 
wiili  the  superior  strictness  ascribed  to  us  in  our  observance  of 
that  day  as  one  set  apart  from  secular  pursuits  and  secular  amuse- 
ments. Still  they  who  so  distinguish  themselves  are  answerable 
for  their  wanton  folly.  Trangressors  of  that  kind  there  will  ever 
be  among  the  frivolous  and  dissipated.  It  were  too  much  to 
expect  that  those  who  give  themselves  up  to  heartless  vanities 
during  every  other  day  of  the  week  should  abstain  from  tliem 
every  seventh  one,  merely  in  deference  to  public  opinion,  or 
with  the  view  of  setting  a  good  example  to  others:  but  in  such 
a  case  there  is  a  wide  difference  between  public  and  private  cri- 
minality— between  openly  sanctioning  an  evil,  and  merely  toler- 
ating one  for  which  no  remedy  can  be  devised.  A  few  thousand 
people,  who  call  themselves  the  Fashionable  World,  and  consider 
themselves  entitled  to  peculiar  privileges,  yet  not  particularly 
enviable  ones,  do  not  constitute  the  English  people;  and,  in  fact, 
have  very  little  affinity  with  it,  being  for  the  moat  part  thoroughly 
Jbreiffnised,  Gallicifa/,  Italianised,  and  unti-Anglici*rd ;  neither 
can  it  be  urged  that  their  example  is  at  all  likely  to  prove  con- 
tagious among  the  great  body  of  people, — certainly  not  by  actual 
I  contact,  since  they  take  especial  care  to  keep  themselves  at  an 
immeasurable  distance  from  all  the  rest  of  the  world,  and  to  shut 
themselves  up  in  an  atmosphere  peculiarly  their  own.  Their 
example  can  prove  pernicious  only  to  the  silly  under-bred  and 
half-bred  apes  of  gentility,  whose  brains  are  turned  by  the  farrago 
of  fashionable  novels,  and  whose  highest  ambition  it  is  to  emulate 
the  exploits  of  fashionable  demireps  and  fashionable  roue*.  It 
k  Mxne  consolation  to  reflect  that  the  frothiness  and  inanity, 
I  may  add,  the  not  unfrequent  vulgarity,  of  that  school  of  scrib- 
bling!, are  in  some  degree  calculated  to  neutralise  the  immorality 
tin  i  inculcate,  by  depicting  it  as  the  high  privilege  belonging  to 
a  class  of  "chartered  libertines," — persons  who  would  be  scouted 
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from  honourable  English  society, — from  the  best  society  of 
which  this  or  any  country  can  boast,  —  that  wherein  private 
moral  character  must  be  one  passport  to  it* 

I  took  the  reader  into  the  Vatican;  but,  instead  of  conducting 
him  out  again  in  a  rational  manner,  I  have  led  him,  a  sort  of  a 
will-o'-the-wisp  chase,  through  what  he  may  probably  consider 
bogs  and  quagmires,  unless  he  should  acquit  me  of  that,  being 
of  opinion  that  the  excursus  in  which  I  have  indulged  is  by  far 
too  dry  to  justify  the  comparison. 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 


Little  as  I  have  yet  said  of  Rome,  here  I  ought,  perhaps,  to  bid 
adieu  to  it,  not  because  the  few  objects  I  have  mentioned  com- 
prise all,  or  any  thing  like  all,  we  visited,  or  because  I  have 
exhausted  my  notes  on  them  ;  hut  for  reason  that  the  limits  I 
have  prescribed  to  my  work  will  hardly  allow  me  to  dwell  longer 
Upon  a  subject  so  repeatedly  handled,  that,  in  fact,  brevity  offers 
the  only  chance  of  novelty.  AH,  therefore,  that  I  shall  here 
add  will  be  some  general  remarks  upon  the  palaces.  These 
noble  residences  exhibit  more  of  stale  I  in  ess  and  grandeur  than 
of  positive  beauty  in  their  architecture ;  and  as  to  external 
elegance,  hardly  one  can  lay  any  claim  to  it :  they  are  in  a 
grandiose  but  heavy  style,  and  the  thick  iron  gratings  before 
the  lower  windows  of  many  of  them  have  a  gloomy  gaol-like  ap- 
pearance. Besides  this,  very  few  of  them  are  suitably  furnished, 
or,  indeed,  that  do  not  betray  more  or  less  either  sad  neglect  or 
the  utter  inability  of  [heir  owners  to  keep  them  in  order  and 
repair.  Sordid  meanness  seems  to  go  hand-in-hand  with  pro- 
digality—  penury  with  ostentation.  In  capacious  saloons,  whose 
walls  are  decked  with  valuable  paintings,  may  be  seen  furniture 
of  the  most  ordinary  description ;  and  in  apartments  that  are 
otherwise  handsomely  and  consistently  decorated,  the  eye  U 
offended  by  the  floor  being  of  brick,  or  of  some  composition 
of  brick-like   hue.      Climate  is  no   apology  for  such  vile  ma- 
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terials  as  these,  because,  if  coolness  is  the  object,  marble,  or  at 
least  stone,  should  be  employed ;  else,  as  a  substitute  for  carpets, 
floor-do  til.  painted  either  in  imitation  of  them,  or  of  inlaid 
marble  floors.  If  such  matters  are  not  worth  attending  to, 
neither  can  it  be  worth  while  to  bestow  any  thought  upon  the 
ornamental  in  the  rest  of  the  apartments,  especially  as  the 
vileness  of  the  floor  becomes  more  offensively  conspicuous  in 
proportion  to  the  richness  of  the  walls  and  ceilings.  The  abo- 
minable brick  pavement  is  certainly  entitled  to  no  respect  or  fa- 
vour ou  the  score  of  its  being  at  all  classical,  lor  the  ancients  be- 
stowed more  cost  and  decoration  upon  the  floors  of  their  rooms 
than  upon  any  other  part  of  them.  Here  and  there  we  meet  with 
a  splendid  marble  pavement  in  some  gallery  or  saloon,  perhaps  an 
entire  suite  of  elegant  and  consistently  furnished  apartments ;  yes 
such  exceptions  do  not  interfere  with  the  general  character  of  these 
Roman  palaces,  which,  for  the  most  part,  have  rather  the  air  of 
public  than  of  private  buildings :  just  that  kind  of  order  is  kept 
up  in  them  as  in  places  that  acknowledge  no  individual  owner 
or  master  who  has  a  personal  interest  in  them.  However, 
when  lighted  up  of  an  evening,  their  spacious  chambers  are 
well  enough  fitted  for  the  reception  of  a  fashionable  crowd  of 
loungers,  who  effectually  conceal  the  meanness  of  their  floors 
from  observation  :  besides  which,  the  dinginessof  furniture  and 
hangings,  like  a  dingy  complexion,  is  then  less  striking  than  in 
broad  daylight,  —  which  is  a  terrible  foe  to  dirt  and  shabbiness 
of  any  kind. 

The  "show"  palaces  are  chiefly  remarkable  for  their  collec- 
tions of  pictures  ;  such  are  the  Palazzo  Doria,  and  the  Palazzo 
Borghese ;  which  latter  was  occupied  till  her  death  by  Napoleon's 
favourite  sister  Pauline,  whom  his  evil  fate  doomed  that  the 
Prince  Borghese  should  espouse.  Of  that  beautiful,  yet  less 
beautiful  than  dissolute,  woman  Canova  executed  a  semi-re- 
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cumbent  statue  in  the  character  of  a  Venorc  Vinci  trice,  which 
still  remains  in  one  of  the  rooms  of  the  palace.  In  regard  in 
litis,  a  living  writer  expresses  on  odd  kind  of  surprise,  observing, 
—  "  and  it  is  a  curious  circumstance,  that  in  one  of  the  chambers 
of  the  edifice  is  a  slatue  of  [his  beautiful  woman,  by  Cnnova." 
Had  he  stumbled  upon  a  statue  of  the  Princess  liorghese  on  Sa- 
lisbury plains,  that  would  have  been  a  curious  circumstance  ;  but 
it  being  in  the  Dorghese  palace,  is  hurdly  matter  fur  particulur 
wonderment,  except  he  is  of  opinion  that,  instead  of  locking  it  up, 
the  widowed  prince  ought  rather  to  have  sent  it  off  packingabout 
its  business.  The  simplicity  of  the  writer's  own  remark  is  the  only 
thing  "  curious  "  in  the  matter.  Passing  one  palace,  that,  from 
the  display  of  stockings,  and  other  articles  of  attire,  hung  out 
to  dry  at  the  upper  windows,  might  have  been  taken  for  the  re- 
sidence of  the  rjuecn  of  the  washerwomen,  we  were  informed 
that  it  was  the  residence  of  another  member  of  the  Buonaparte 
family;  namely,  that  of  Mtulamc  Mere  herself,  whose  form 
the  chisel  of  Canova  has  perpetuated  in  somewhat  more  de- 
corous, if  not  intelligible,  guise  than  that  of  a  scantily  draped 
Venus. 

Notwithstanding  the  number  of  its  palani,  Rome  is  very  far 
from  striking  the  eye  of  a  stranger  as  a  city  of  palaces  :  rather 
may  it  be  compared  to  an  entangled  wilderness  of  buildings  and 
ruin*  of  all  nges  —  in  one  place  crammed  together  in  dense  fre- 
quency, tn  another,  loosely  and  straggingly  scattered  with  huge 
gap*  between  them :  added  to  which,  even  this  "  eternal  city  " 
is  not  free  from  eternal  filth  —  from  nuisances  and  nbomi  nut  ions 
that  are  a  disgrace  to  a  people  calling  themselves  civilised. 
Dirt  abounds  everywhere,  in  streets,  in  courts,  am!  in  piazzi  -, 
and  to  some  places  there  are  publicly  exposed  receptacles  for 
dvut  and  sweepings,  wbich  are  pointed  out  by  the  word  imimm- 
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dezsaio*,  which  might,  by  the  by,  very  properly  be  affixed  up 
over  all  the  gates  in  the  city. 

We  did  not  fail  to  make  the  usual  excursions  in  the  environs 
of  Rome,  payiDg  our  devoirs  to  Frascati  and  Tivoli,  places 
whose  names  have  very  unceremoniously  been  borrowed  for 
others  that  are  positively  their  antipodes  —  the  resort  of  Parisian 
cockneys  and  milliners.  Frascati,  less  celebrated  as  the  birth- 
place of  Metastasio  than  for  the  renown  which  clings  to, it  as 
having  been  formerly  graced  by  Cicero's  Ttttcultinum,  —  al- 
though the  exact  "whereabout"  of  the  orator's  residence  has 
not  been  decided, — has  in  its  neighbourhood  many  villas,  or, 
rather,  formal  palazzi,  that  seem  to  have  been  transplanted 
from  the  streets  of  Rome,  and  each  set  down  in  its  respective 
domain.  They  look,  in  fact,  very  far  more  like  town  houses 
taking  an  airing  abroad,  than  like  buildings  expressly  designed 
for  the  situations  they  occupy.  Among  them  is  one  formerly 
belonging  to  the  Pope,  which  was  plundered  and  dismantled  by 
the  French,  who  converted  it  into  barracks,  for  which  purpose 
its  great  exteut  unfortunately  recommended  it  to  their  notice. 
We  also  passed  a  mansion  and  grounds  that  some  years  ago 
were  the  residence  of  the  Prince  of  Canino  (  Lucien  Buonaparte) ; 
who,  leaving  to  Napoleon  the  task  of  acting  epics,  employed 
himself  in  attempting  to  compose  them  —  by  far  the  more 
harmless  occupation  of  the  two,  since  it  engaged  him  only  in  a 
useless  effusion  of  ink  ;  and  happy,  therefore,  might  it  have  been 
for  Europe  if  the  seribteromania  had  been  a  family  complaint. 
As  an  amateur  and  protector  of  the  fine  arts  and  antiquities,  be 
earned  for  himself  a  more  lasting  reputation  than  by  his  Charle- 
magne and  bis  Corse  Sautee;  and  his  archteological  pursuits  and 

■  There  is  ■  joke  told  of  tarae  John  Bull,  who,  mistaking  itiis  «ord  Tor  the 
mine  of  the  street  »hete  be  lodged,  gate  hi*  address  on  his  turd  accordingly, 
if  not  the  scandal,  of  his  Roman  acquaintance*. 


the  various  excavations  he  caused  to  be  made,  have  been  the 
means  of  occasioning  many  fresh  discoveries.  This  villa,  called 
Rufinella,  he  sold  some  years  back  to  the  Duchess  de  Chablis, 
who  afterwards  left  it  to  the  present  Queen  of  Sardinia.  Both 
of  them  continued  the  researches  first  set  on  fool  by  Lucien,  and 
with  so  much  interest,  that  they  frequently  superintended  the 
progress  of  them  personally.  The  ruins  of  several  ancient 
houses  have  thus  been  brought  to  light;  some  of  them  with 
sepulchral  chambers,  and,  as  far  as  can  be  judged,  not  much 
unlike,  in  their  form  and  accommodation,  the  dwellings  at 
t'.'iiipi'ii. 

Tivoli,  the  Tibur  of  the  ancients,  is  so  highly  favoured  by  nature, 
tltot  I  know  of  no  site  that  could  better  dispense  with  attraction 
of  classic  reputation,  and  the  charms  with  which  Horace  and  other 
poets  have  invested  it.  Fortunately,  it  is  so  well  known  by  the 
numerous  pictures  and  engravings  that  have  been  made  of  it  from 
different  points  of  view,  that  I  am  spared  the  vain  task  of  at- 
tempting to  t/ewTiie  what  the  pen  of  Gray  himself  conveys  only 
a  few  inadequate  images  of,  until  the  real  object*,  or  some 
graphic  representation  of  them,  are  beheld.  The  concisest,  if 
not  the  choicest  description  ofit,  is,  that  "  it  is  all  over  picture" 
—  ■  picture  in  which  headlong  torrents,  precipices,  and  pensile 
rocks  form  an  enchanting  variety.  Instead,  therefore,  of  trusting 
myH'If  to  the  attempt  at  delineating  by  words  beauties  of  that 
luahanrsblc  kind,  it  will  he  better  fur  me  to  speak  of  what  can 
be  more  definitely  expressed.  The  beautiful  Utile  circular 
temple,  formerly  called  that  of  the  Sibyl,  but  now  as  frequently 
that  ofVesla,  In  not  only  an  architectural  gem  in  itself,  but 
•o  brilliant  a  jewel  upon  the  brow  of  the  landscape,  that,  while 
it  borrow*  a  charm  from  the  scenery  around,  it  also  adds  addi- 
tional witchery  to  it.  Nevertheless,  if  report  may  be  credited, 
it  tu  actually  the  intention  of  the  Bbhop-Earl  of  Bristol,  of 


35*  TIVOLI. 

most  eccentric  memory,  to  remove  all  llie  remaining  columns  and 
the  rest  of  the  edifice — for  which  it  should  seem  he  had  actually 
bargained — to  England, — an  act  of  sacrilege  that  would  have 
been  as  absurd  as  it  would  have  been  spoliatory  ;  since,  had  it  so 
pleased  him,  he  could  have  erected,  at  far  less  expense,  either  a 
f'nc- simile  of  the  building  in  its  ruined  state,  or  a  copy  of  what  it 
was  in  its  original  condition.  If  that  would  have  been  any  par- 
ticular merit,  he  might  have  had  the  original  dimensions  to 
the  fraction  of  an  inch,  and  every  stone  placed  precisely  as  in 
the  original. 

Of  the  eighteen  columns  which  formed  the  peristyle  enclosing 
the  cello  of  the  classical  little  rotunda, — very  little  larger, 
by  the  by,  than  the  turret  on  the  top  of  the  dome  of  St.  Peter's, 
— only  ten  now  remain,  and,  with  their  entablature,  offer  a  most 
beautiful  example  of  the  Corinthian  order,  at  the  same  time,  one 
in  every  respect  so  unlike  all  other  varieties  of  it,  that  the 
capitals  alone  can  entitle  it  to  be  so  classed :  that  U,  they  are 
enriched  with  foliage  ;  but  the  foliage  itself  is  altogether  different 
from  what  is  called  the  acanthus  leaf,  that  usually  adopted  for 
Corinthian  capitals.  Exquisitely  beautiful,  however,  as  it  is  in 
itself,  and  strongly  as  it  recommends  itself  besides  by  the 
variety  it  affords,  it  does  not  seem  to  have  found  any  favour  with 
Italian  architects,  who,  whenever  they  have  wished  to  diversify 
the  monotony  of  their  system  of  the  orders,  have  preferred 
adopting  random  caprices  of  their  own  rather  than  this  or  any 
other  uncommon  specimens  to  be  met  with  among  antique  re- 
mains. Among  ourselves,  this  example  of  the  Corinthian  may 
now  be  said  to  be  naturalised,  it  being  employed  in  the  exterior 
of  the  Bank  of  England  and  in  one  or  two  more  recent  edifices. 
Some  critics,  not,  perhaps,  aware  of  its  origin,  and  considering 
its  deviation  from  the  common  Corinthian  a  mere  freak  of  the 
architect's  own,  declared   that  the  capitals  of  the  Bank  were 
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merely  bunches  of  cabbage  leaves ;  and,  of  course,  their  being 
cabbage  leaves  was  a  sufficient  verdict  against  them. 

Besides  this  temple,  there  are  the  remains  of  a  second,  not 
very  far  from  it ;  and  various  other  rains  are  scattered  about, 
sli apt' less,  yet  not  nameless,  thauLs  to  the  ciceroni,  who  have  a 
title  for  almost  every  fragment  of  old  stone  they  meet  with.  Of 
Hadrian's  villa,  just  enough  is  extant  to  attest  its  amplitude: 
scarcely  the  plan  can  be  traced  out  ;  and  all  that  gave  splendour 
to  the  immense  pile  has  been  destroyed  ;  or,  if  any  fragments  of 
its  decorations  yet  exist,  they  exist  elsewhere.  At  the  most, 
a  bit  of  painted  stucco  and  some  small  piece  of  ornament  ore 
now  discoverable;  all  the  rest  are  masses  of  wall  and  vaulted 
roof.  Some  have  not  scrupled  to  advance  the  staggering  asscr* 
tint),  that  the  circumference  of  the  whole  of  the  palace  did  not  fall 
short  often  Italian  miles  !  Now,  allowing  a*ery  handsome  deduc- 
tion for  the  hyperbole  of  wonder,  such  an  extent  hardly  comet 
within  the  compass  of  credibility,  for  even  then  this  palace-city 
would  have  exceeded  the  Coliseum,  theatre?,  and  baths  of  ancient 
Rome,  together  with  St.  Peter's  thrown  into  the  bargain  by 
tray  of  "  make- weight."  Allowing  it  to  have  been  rather  an 
assemblage  of  extensive  buildings,  than  any  thing  resembling 
an  individual  one,  —  an  architectural  congress  of  naumachia?, 
baths,  hippodromes,  academies,  and  libraries,  courts  and  gardens, 
besides  every  accommodation  for  the  numerous  retinue  of  the 
imperial  court,  —  even  this  will  hardly  account  for  the  prodigious 
space  assigned  to  it  by  antiquarians.  What  a  magnificent  soli- 
tude must  such  an  abode  have  been,  although  really  inhabited 
by  thousands  !  Even  Dioclesian's  palace  at  Spalatro  shrinks  to 
a  mere  mugyrry'in  comparison  with  it ;  and  we  may  be  allowed 
to  mj  of  it — 

A  A   S 
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*  'T  was  on*  domain,  begirt  *Ui  princely  talk. 
Where  art  its  congregated  affluence  poured. 
Through  countless  domes,  all  radiant.     Greater 
Show'd  here  than  Babylon  of  old  could  boast. 
Matron  of  cities,  she  whoac  grandeurs  seem 
Fabled  inventions,  of  poetic  lie 
Offspring  magnificent,  as  was  ih'  abode 
The  treacherous  Alcina  framed,  or  that 
Where  her  compeer  in  fraud  and  guile, 
No  leu  than  in  her  fame,  ltinaldo  held 
Spell-bound,  a  caitiff  mean,  inglorious  thrall. 
The  halls  of  Alcairo,  proud  Albumin's  courts, 
Of  antique  Egypt  the  colossal  pride. 
In  fabrics  yet  impel ishable  display 'd. 
With  all  the  vanish 'd  glories  of  Bagdad, 
Of  khaliff,  gorgeous  seat,  were  shamed  here." 


The  complete  desolation  that  at  present  marts  the  whole  site 
of  Hadrian's  gigantic  villa,  and  which  has  obliterated  all  save 
what  may  be  termed  scanty,  if  not  insignificant  vestiges,  seems 
hardly  reconcileable  with  the  degree  of  perfection  we  may  sup- 
pose the  imperial  founder  would  have  been  ambitious  to  bestow 
upon  such  an  undertaking.  Edifices  whose  date  cause  us  to 
look  upon  this  as  one  almost  belonging  to  modern  times,  have 
endured  the  wear  of  ages  comparatively  uninjured.  Vet  man, 
rather  than  time,  has  been  the  spoiler  here :  it  offered  loo 
convenient  a  supply  of  material,  either  for  use  or  for  ornament, 
to  escape  the  ravaging  hands  of  princes  and  barbarians  alter- 
nately — of  pious  zeal  at  one  time,  of  pontifical  pride  at  another. 
Popes  and  cardinals  carried  off  the  precious  columns  and  mar- 
bles   that  Vandals  and  devotees   had    left  behind,*      What, 


*  As  regards  statues  alone,  the  number  of  thi 
prove*  what  cost,  magnificence,  and  taste  had  h 
out  residence.  The  Egyptian  idols  in  the  mus 
obtained,  and  "discovered  at  Hadrian's  vilU" 
logue  of  every  gallery  or  museum  of  any  celebiii 


1  that  has  been  found  here 
n  lavished  on  this  stupenrf- 
im  of  the  Capitol  were  so 
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again,  the  nobles  of  the  church  had  rejected,  the  enthusiasm  of 
antiquarianism  seized  upon  and  bore  away  as  worthy  spoils  and 
relics.  Against  such  a  host  of  depredations  not  even  the  pyra- 
mids themselves  could  have  made  a  stand,  had  it  so  happened 
that  their  materials  had  been  required  by  an  insatiate  city  in 
their  vicinity. 

No  wonder  is  it  that  both  Claude  and  Gasper  Poussin  should 
have  been  so  enamoured  with  the  beauties  of  Tivoli  as  to  reside 
there  for  a  series  of  years.  It  may,  in  fact,  be  said  to  have 
been  their  school,  that  wherein  they  studied  .nature  in  her 
most  favourable  and  captivating  mood.  Here  it  was  that  they 
caught  that  noble  classic  and  poetic  character  of  landscape  which, 
independently  of  other  beauties,  distinguishes  so  many  of  their 
compositions.  And  here  I  may  be  allowed— or,  if  not  allowed, 
ahaA  take  the  liberty — to  remark,  that  landscape  composition 
seems  to  be  gone  quite  out  of  practice  among  the  artists  of  the  pre- 
sent day.  We  are  getting  so  terribly  matter-of-fact  wherever  a 
little  imagination  would  not  be  misapplied,  — by  way  of  making 
amends,  perhaps,  for  being  so  preposterously  inventive  where  some 
regard  to  probability  would  not  be  amiss,  —  that  we  roust  have 
none  but  portrait  landscapes,  no  matter  how  uninteresting,  in- 
sipid, or  insignificant  the  subject  itself.  The  "  house* '  in  which 
one  body  "was  born,"  or  the  "village"  in  which  some  other 
body  •* resided,"  arc  the  kind  of  things  the  English  public  de- 
mand. The  picture  of  a  turnip-field,  with  the  name  of  the 
parish  where  it  is  to  be  found,  affixed  to  it,  would  be  preferred 
to  the  most  romantic  scenery  whose  "  whereabout "  liad  no  ex- 
istence, save  in  the  painter's  imagination.  No  less  well,  there- 
fore, was  it  for  Poussin  and  Claude  that  they  lived  when  they 
did,  as  that  they  studied  amid  the  lovely  haunts  of  Tivoli. 

Although   it  is  a  sort  of  anti-climax   to   speak  of  the  Villa 
«T  Estc,  after  the  Villa  Hadrians,  yet,  as  it  obtains  conspicuous 
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mention  in  the  guide-books,  it  may  be  allowed  to  obtain  some 
mention  from  me,  notwith standing  that  I  have  passed  over  in 
silence  so  many  ether  objects.  The  building  seems  to  be  no* 
going  fast  to  waste  and  ruin,  and  never  could  have  Iiad  much 
to  recommend  it  externally,  except  mere  size ;  but  its  situation 
is  superb,  and  its  gardens  of  terraces  pompous.  Independently, 
too,  of  these  considerations,  it  has  some  claims  to  notice  as 
having  been  founded  by  the  Cardinal  Ippolito  d'  Este,  son  of 
Alfonso,  Duke  of  Ferrara,  and  thai  modern  Lucretia,  who  stands 
celebrated  in  history  as  the  direct  antithesis  of  the  Lucretia 
of  ancient  Home  :  I  mean  the  female  Borgia,  whose  character 
the  historian  of  Leo  X.  has  so  fruitlessly  endeavoured  to 
whitewash,  striving  to  return  a  verdict  of  "not  guilty"  in  her 
favour,  after  three  centuries  had  doomed  her  name  to  that  ex- 
alted ignominy  which  appears  to  have  been  the  inheritance  of 
her  race.  However  foul  may  have  been  her  character,  it  could 
not  add  a  deeper  slain  to  the  house  of  which  she  was  a  scion  — 
the  house  which  gave  an  Alfonso  and  a  Rodrigo  •  to  the  papal 
chair ;  for  the  first  of  these  would  be  distinguished  as  among 
the  basest  of  those  who  have  profaned  the  title  of  "Vicar  of 
Christ,"  had  it  not  been  reserved  for  the  latter  to  exhibit  in  that 
character  the  very  sublimation  of  human  depravity,  and  of 
flagitiousness  that  may  almost  be  styled  satanic 

"  In  tin;  chancier  lie  lm»  Jmwn  oF  !iim.  the  following  are  some  of  tha 
virtues  an  Italian  and  a  Catholic  ascribes  to  this  worth}  successor  ot  St.  Pan: 
— "  Costutoi  osceniisimi,  non  HDCtriti,  non  vefgogna,  non  renin,  kox  una, 
»M  atLiotoxa,  avariiin  insaiiabile,  ambirione  immodtrata,  crodelit*  piii 
che  barbara,  Ac." 
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I  mention  Home  again  only  to  state  that  we  now  quitted  it, 
setting  out  for  Florence  by  the  route  of  Spoleto,  Foligno, 
Perugia,  and  Arezzo.  The  excellence  of  the  road  somewhat 
reconciled  us  to  the  dreariness  of  the  way  through  the  Cam- 
pagna,  where  the  solitude  around  acquires  a  painful  character 
i  the  consideration  of  its  cause — that  fatal  malaria,  whose 
e  conjures  up  ideas  of  irresistihlc  pestilence.  Whether 
the  singular  unheulthiness  of  this  district  is  to  be  ascribed  to 
want  of  better  and  more  general  cultivation,  or  whether  its  no 

»  being  so  improved  may  not  as  justly  be  cliarged  to  tile  account 
of  its  un healthiness,  and  the  tittle  inducement  it  holds  out  to 
adopt  sounder  measures  of  agricultural  economy  upon  an  exten- 
sive scale,  is  n  question  which  admits  of  argument  on  either 
■ide,  nnd,  alter  all,  perhaps,  must  be  left  just  as  it  was  taken  up. 
In  co-operation  with  other  eiiuses,  the  destruction  of  trees  and 
plantation*  may  have  had  an  injurious  effect  on  the  atmosphere 

t around.  The  indolence  of  the  people,  and  the  want  of  enter- 
prise on  the  pert  of  those  who  could  promote  sufficiently  exten- 
sive schemes  of  improvement,  tend  alike  to  forbid  nil  present 
hope   of  any   effectual   remedy  being   applied    to   the   calamity. 
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Sunk  into  the  dotage  of  servile  superstition,  Rome  exhibits  a 
lethargic  apathy  where  it  might  give  a  beneficial  stimulus  to  the 
industry  of  its  subjects.  It  is  a  pity  that  its  miraculous  relics 
and  wonder-working  saints  cannot  be  prevailed  upon  to  give 
unquestionable  evidence  of  their  power  by  effectually  removing 
malaria  and  all  its  evils.  However,  there  is  certainly  some 
prudence  shown  in  not  putting  them  to  the  experiment,  as  the 
result  of  the  ordeal  could  not  fail  to  produce  scandal ;  for  were 
all  the  rags  and  rotten  bones  of  all  the  saints  of  Italy  collected 
together  for  the  purpose,  they  would  be  more  likely  to  increase 
malaria  than  to  remove  it. 

The  first  place  that  offered  any  thing  worthy  of  notice  was 
Civitd  Castellana  formerly  supposed  to  have  been  the  Veii, 
but  now  recognised  as  the  Falerium  of  the  ancients.  Although 
a  town  of  some  size,  it  is  more  remarkable  for  the  peculiarity 
and  beauty  of  its  situation,  than  for  any  objects  it  contains 
within  itself.  Seated  on  an  eminence,  surrounded  by  abrupt 
precipices,  intersected  by  ravines,  whose  sides  are  clothed  with 
plants  and  shrubs,  it  offers  to  the  eye  many  striking  beauties  of 
landscape,  that  are  further  relieved  by  the  wide  unpeopled 
prospect  beyond  them.  The  town  appears  to  be  far  better  de- 
fended by  nature  than  by  art,  since  what  is  called  the  fortress  is 
merely  an  octangular  tower  with  a  few  rusty  guns,  and  some 
ragged  scarecrow  soldiery.  At  the  entrance  to  the  church,  we 
were  most  struck  by  the  uncouth  appearance  of  a  huge  wooden 
cross,  but  which,  in  lack,  perhaps,  of  relics  or  images,  appeared 
to  be  an  object  of  particular  devotion,  if  we  might  judge  from 
the  slobbering  kisses  bestowed  upon  it  by  those  who  went  in. 
The  Spaniards  have  a  proverb, — somewhat  free,  if  not  absolutely 
heretical,  for  such  orthodox  Catholics, — which  says,  "  Behind 
the  Cross  standeth  the  devil:"  and  behind  this  he  might  stand 
in  human  shape  without  being  discovered.     That  he  has  more 
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eat  snugly  ensconced  within  a  confessional,  may  very 
II  be  credited  ;  or,  if  any  credit  is  lo  be  given  lo  history,  he 
!tni  not  im  frequently  to  have  set  his  cloven  foot  within  the 
) clave  itself. 

On  resuming  our  route  next  morning,  about  a  few  miles  from 
Castcllana,  we  met  an  English  traveller,  who,  having 
so  imprudent  as  to  continue  his  journey  by  night,  had 
waylaid  and  plundered  by  some  of  the  ruffians  who  infest 
lis  road.  They  had  stripped  him  of  every  thing  vulunble 
out  him,  except  his  watch,  which  they  generovttly  allowed  him 
retain,  —  probably  thinking  that  might  lead  to  discovery, — 
that  he  was  in  a  most  unfortunate  plight,  and  was  obliged 
send  off  his  servant  to  procure  some  supply  of  cash  before  he 
aid  proceed.  If  he  was  travelling  on  business  of  particular 
lergency,  his  condition  was  all  the  more  pitiable;  but  if,  us 
is  most  likely  the  ease,  the  unscusonabtcness  of  the  lime 
*  his  own  free  choice,  he  then  doubtless  received  a  lesson  for 
t  future.  Travelling  hy  night  is  certainly  not  one  of  the  very 
st  modes  of  satiny  a  country,  and  is  not  recommended  by  the 
Mpect  of  such  n  nocturnal  adventure  as  the  above.  However 
Dtnce  writers  and  readers  might  protest  against  a  stop  being 
t  to  such  exceedingly  intercom;.;  proceedings,  I  think  that  his 
>hnesj>  might  take  some  steps  towards  clearing  his  dominion* 
banditti  |  making  no  exception  even  in  favour  of  such  devout 
itholic  ones  as  that  accomplished  ornament  of  the  profession, 
unworn.  It  is  bud  policy  on  his  part  to  surfer  either  devo- 
. mi I  to  he  stripped  of  their  cash  before  they  reach 
i  capital ;  us  the  mm  would  spend  it  in  offerings  to  old  bones, 
;  others  upon  old  stones  or  modern  antiques  —  for  ut  Home 
|  «  omnia  pretio"  still  holds  good,  and  English  gold  will  work 
raclcs  in  producing  antiquities  quite  '•  bran-new  "  from  the 
;  emeus  manufacturers  of  such  articles. 
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The  reader  is  not  to  suppose  that  all  these  odd  ideas  darted 
across  my  mind  as  soon  as  we  had  heard  our  countryman's  tale  : 
on  the  contrary,  it  rather  damped  our  spirits,  by  suggesting  one 
of  the  most  disagreeable  items  in  the  catalogue  of  the  pleasures 
of  travelling  through  Italy,  and  warned  us  that,  even  at  that 
hour,  we  ought  to  keep  ourselves  prepared  for  a  sudden  salute. 
Beyond  Otricoli,  the  road  real!)-  seemed  to  promise  some  Utile 
travelling  episode  of  the  kind,  for  on  each  side  of  it  was  a 
dense  hanging  thicket,  that  seemed  expressly  contrived  to  serve 
as  an  ambush  for  robbers. 

The  vale  of  Term  ranks  high  among  the  landscape  beauties, 
and  the  fall  of  the  Velino,  or,  as  it  is  otherwise  called,  the 
Cascade  of  Terni,  is  distinguished  among  the  natural  wonders,  of 
this  part  of  the  country.  The  latter  well  deserves  alt  its  cele- 
brity, being,  in  truth,  a  most  prodigious  cataract  of  waters,  that 
flings  itself  down  with  a  noise  absolutely  stunning,  then  foams 
and  boils  up  again,  as  it  were,  in  a  manner  little  short  of  the 
terri6c.  To  say,  with  Byron,  that  "  it  mounts  in  spray  the  skies," 
would  be  abominable  bombast  in  prose ;  but  the  spray  certainly 
does  ascend  to  a  great  height.  The  whole  scene  is  the  most  pic- 
turesque of  its  kind  the  imagination  can  conceive,  and  yet  as  unfit 
for  representation  in  a  picture  as  can  well  be  imagined :  and 
why? — because  it  is  one  which  completely  baffles  the  painter, 
and  sets  his  art  at  defiance.  The  incessant  roar  and  motion, 
the  ceaseless  whirl  of  waters  and  their  foam,  cannot  be  repre- 
sented by  any  materials  from  the  palette :  neither  can  the  im- 
pression of  magnitude  be  produced  by  a  mere  scale.  Tl«e 
painter  may  put  in  tiny  figures  into  his  picture,  which  will,  in 
some  degree,  guide  us  towards  guessing  the  number  of  yards; 
but  this  sort  of  mensuration  can  never  give  the  effect  of  positive 
vastness ;  and,  without  the  full  feeling  of  this  latter  quality,  a 
cataract  upon  canvass  makes  no  grander  appearance  than  a  gutter 
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ing  from  the  top  of  a  house.  A  discreet  landscape 
painter  will  no  more  venture  upon  subjects  of  this  kind,  than  a 
discreet  portrait  painter  would  choose  to  take  the  picture  of  '•  a 
lady  singing;"  in  which  case  the  poor  lady  is  made  to  gape  a 
never-ending  yawn. 

At  the  town  of  Terni  itself  we  were  fortunate  enough  to  ob- 
tain another  sight  that  is  not  set  down  for  us  in  any  of  the  guide- 
books. On  entering  the  place,  our  attention  was  caught  by  the 
figure  of  a  "  venerable "  old  gentleman  riding  upon  an  ass, 
attended  by  a  military  escort  on  each  side  of  him.  The  people 
were  gazing  at  him  ;  and  we  began  to  suppose  that  he  must  be 
some  personage  of  more  than  ordinary  consequence,  but  were 
not  long  in  discovering  that  he  was  no  other  than  a  culprit  tVlun, 
whose  hoary  locks  did  not  entitle  him  to  any  respect.  Never- 
theless, he  was  fully  entitled  to  be  called  venerable- looking,  an 
lose  young  ladies  who  figure  at  police  office*  are  to  be  styled 
interesting- looking," — an  abuse  of  the  latter  epithet  sufficient 
to  bring  it  into  general  disrepute.  Hut,  in  sober  truth,  there  are 
things  less  venerable,  or  more  irreverend,  than  old  age  when 
associated  with  iniquity  and  vice.  Length  of  years  only  tends  to 
mental,  as  well  as  to  occasion  the  bodily,  deformity 
those  who  have  suffered  themselves  to  grow  hoary  in  sin. 
it  a  truce  to  this  impertinent  and,  perhaps,  very  unprofitable 
nralising. 

Between  Term  and  Spoleto  we  ascended  some  of  the  loftiest 
linences  of  the  Apennines  ;  mid  at  a  short  distance  from  the 
it-mentioned  town,  Mount  SusMm  begins  to  rear  itself  in  steep 
clivity  above  all  the  adjacent  height*.  I'pon  its  summit, 
lich  is  reckoned  to  he  .WOO  fret  above  the  level  of  the 
s,  there  formerly  stood  a  temple  dedicated  to  Jupiter 
inimamii.  Spoleto  itself,  which  has  at  present  a  population 
about  6000    inhabitants,  has  undergone  greater  change  in 
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i  its  name,  being  the  Spoletium  of  the  ancients, 
and  a  very  important  place  in  Umbria.  During  the  second 
Punic  war,  it  distinguished  itself  by  the  resistance  it  made  against 
Hannibal,  after  the  battle  of  Thrasymene,  whom  it  compelled  to 
retreat  from  its  walls,  —  an  event  proudly  recorded  in  an  inscrip- 
tion above  one  of  its  gates,  which  has  thence  obtained  the  title 
of  the  Porta  Annibale,  or  Porta  Fuga:.  In  point  of  situation,  Spo- 
leto  may  be  classed  with  many  other  towns  I  have  pointed  out 
for  their  picturesqueness  of  site  ;  while  it  is  certainly  superior  to 
several  of  them  in  the  interest  afforded  by  some  of  its  building!. 
The  facade  of  its  cathedral  is  singular;  an  odd  compound  of 
»ery  opposite  styles,  if  compounded  they  can  be  called,  when 
merely  brought  into  contact,  and  the  one  kept  quite  distinct 
from  the  other;  for  the  modern  cinouecento  is  quite  independ- 
ent of  all  the  rest.  In  itself,  this  is  a  much  more  pleasing  speci- 
men of  the  school  to  which  it  belongs  than  many  other  things 
of  greater  repute,  and  may  be  described  as  consisting  of  seven 
intercolumns  between  Corinthian  pillars  raised  on  pedestals.  Of 
these  intercolumns,  five  are  occupied  by  open  arches,  and  the 
two  extreme  ones,  which  are  somewhat  narrower  than  the  others, 
are  closed  up  and  ornamented  with  niches  or  tribunes  in  tbe 
lower  part,  in  which  are  pulpits.  The  frieze  of  the  entablature  is 
enriched,  except  in  the  breaks  above  the  columns;  and,  altoge- 
ther, this  piece  of  architecture  has  certainly  a  very  decorative 
character.  Above  this,  rising  to  about  three  times  its  height, 
is  seen  the  ancient  Lombard ic  front,  divided  into  two  stories  by 
a  range  of  small  corbel  pillars  and  foliated  arches.  In  the  lower 
one  there  are  five  circular  or  wheel  windows,  that  in  the  centre 
being  the  largest,  and  the  two  at  the  extremities  of  greater  di- 
mensions than  the  intermediate  ones.  In  the  uppermost  com- 
partment there  is  a  very  large  mosaic  picture  in  a  pointed  arch 
border,  and  immediately  above  it,  three  other  wheel  windows. 
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disposed  triangularly,  —  an  arrangement  most  probably  intended 
to  be  symbolical  of  the  Trinity.  So  many  windows  here  of  this 
torni.  brought  together  to  the  exclusion  of  others,  give  a  very 
peculiar  character — one  altogether  different  from  what  is  to  be 
net  with  on  the  north  side  of  the  Alps ;  and  the  windows  them- 
selves, moreover,  arc  so  inconsiderable  in  proportion  to  the  mass 
of  solid  wall  and  plain  surface,  that  they  appear  rather  to  lie  in- 
troduced for  the  sake  of  external  ornament,  than  for  the  service 
they  can  be  of  in  lighting  the  interior  of  the  building. 

Several  antiquities  have  been  found  from  time  to  time  at 
Spoleto;  and  there  is  also  an  aqueduct  connecting  the  town 
with  the  adjacent  hills,  and  now  serving  as  a  bridge.     Accord- 
ing to  some  accounts,  this  structure  was  erected  about  the  year 
£00,  in  the  reign  of  the  Gothic  king  Theodoric;  and,  therefore, 
if  credit  may  be  given  to  such  history  of  it,  it  might  be  taken  as 
evidence  of  the  claims  of  the  Goths  to  the  invention  of 
ic  pointed  arch,  those  of  tin's  aqueduct  being  of  such  form, 
t  any  rate,  it  would  prove  thut,  if  not  originated  by,  it  was 
with.  them   long  anterior  to  the  time  when  such  form  of 
die  arch  bcoUM  so  prevalent  as  to  be  influential,  and  give  rise 
to  a  new  and  consistent  style.     In  fact,  the  enquiry  as  to  the 
pa  of  the  pointed  urcli,  taken  by  itself,   is  a  very  idle  one, 
withstanding  so  many  have  thought  it  worth  while   to  invex- 
ite  it,  since  it  may  be  found  as  a  detached  feature  where 
there  is  not  the  slightest  character  whatever  of  what  is  generally 
understood  by  the  pointed  style.      Even  could   lliii  knotty  and 
ich  contested  point  be  settled,  it  may  very  fuirly  be  qucs- 
1,  whether  any  additional  light  whatever  would  be  thn-.wu 
the  subject,  considered   in  on  architect urul   point  of  view. 
Would  a  man  be  at  all  a  better  writer  or  arilhmetician  for  being 
to  tell  who  first  invented  pans  and  figures  ?    Hardly ;  and  if 
nodeni  architects  more  frequently  fail  than  succeed  in  their 
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attempts  with  that  particular  style  and  its  W 
suredly  does  not  happen,  became  the  early  history  of  it  has  Dot 
been  more  perfectly  elucidated.  A  little  common  sense  and  good 
taste  is  worth  a  waggon-load  of  such  learned  rubbish  as  many 
think  it  incumbent  to  scrape  together,  without  being  able  to 
turn  that,  or  any  thing  else,  to  a  proper  account.  There  are 
people  in  the  world  who,  if  they  were  at  all  consistent,  would 
never  condescend  to  get  a  dinner  until  they  had  settled  to  their 
satisfaction  who  was  the  first  inventor  of  eating  and  cookery. 

If  I  have  not  been  able  to  say  much  upon  Spoleto  itself,  I 
have  at  least  said  something  under  that  head,  and  now,  in  con- 
s  matter-of-fact  remark,  may  state,  that  there 
s  convents  in  the  town  and  its  environs,  whose 
;em  to  thrive  well.  We  observed  some  of  them 
it  to  bakers'  and  other  shops,  with  large  white  bags, 
expeditiously  filled,  and,  as  it  appeared  to  us, 
n  the  part  of  the  tradesmen ;  and,  if  so,  the  number 
of  these  authorised  mendicants  is  not  likely  to  decrease.  In  the 
vale  of  the  river  Clitumnus,  we  beheld  none  of  those  milk- 
white  oxen  for  which  its  pastures  were  formerly  so  renowned, 
but,  en  revanvAe,  we  met  several  female  equestrians  of  most 
Amazonian  air;  for  they  were  mounted,  not  on  til  tie -sa  J  dies. 
but  alter  the  fashion  among  the  other  sex ;  which,  whether  it  be 
mereprejudice,  or  not,  in  nowise  tended  to  give  them  a  very  femi- 
nine appearance  in  our  eyes,  but  rather  that  of  horsemen  dressed 
up  in  women's  clothes.  Did  the  want  of  delicacy  in  the  Italian 
females  extend  no  further  than  matters  of  this  sort,  it  might  be 
overlooked ;  but  something  more  than  improprieties  —  iiide- 
ticacies,  betraying  a  thorough  grossness  of  mind  —  are  far  too 
common  among  them  not  to  excite  the  notice  of  every  one 
who  travels  through  this  country.  Let  them,  however,  have 
(he  advantage  of  the  good-natured  apology,  that  Italian  manners 
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;1  morals  are  not  to  be  judged  by  our  own  tramontane  code : 
the  apology  itself  is  an  admission  that  the  people  of  Italy  ore 
i  shocked  at  many  actions  and  expressions  which  to  us  would 
r  abominably  gross,— a  not  particularly  flattering  kind  of 
exculpation.  Besides,  morality,  at  least,  Christian  morality,  is 
t  to  he  regulated  according  to  climate,  to  degrees  of  latitude 
and  longitude,  or  to  the  divisions  of  political  geography.  -Im- 
purity of  manners  and  discourse  is  still  impurity,  whether  in- 
dulged in  beneath  the  Equinoctial  Line,  or  at  the  North  Pole. 
Those  readers  who  have  no  taste  for  such  fwrx-d'itttvrts  in 
C  journey  as  the  above  specimen,  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  I 
1. 1../  now  reached  Foligno,  a  town  not  so  much  noticed  by 
ivdlers  as  it  deserves.  Besides  its  Duomo,  which  has  been 
rrnUed  internally  by  Vanvitelli,  there  are  some  other 
Those  of  San  Fcliciano  and  San  Salvatore  arc  both 
triking  specimens  of  the  character  peculiar  to  the  middle  age 
architecture  of  Italy,  where  horizontal  lines  prevail  almost  to 
the  exclusion  of  any  variety  in  the  masses,  and  the  decoration 
it  nearly  limited  to  a  very  few  apertures.  Such  is  particularly 
the  case  in  both  the  fronts  of  these  churches :  the  first  men- 
tioned has  a  very  rich  round  arched  portal  or  doorway,  with 
receding  columns  and  mouldings,  and  above  it  a  circular  window. 
San  Salvatore,  on  the  contrary,  has  more  of  the  Tcdcsco-Golico ; 
having  a  pointed  arch  entrance,  and  two  lesser  ones,  over  each 
of  which  is  a  mull  round  window.  It  U  easier  to  discover 
something  piquant  in  this  general  expression  —  in  this  qoeJoC 
compound  of  simplicity  and  grotesquciiess —  than  either  to  ex- 
i  its  effect,  or  to  satisfy  the  scruples  of  ordinary  criticism, 
t  this  time,  however,  Foligno  exhibited  a  striking  ipcct.ide  l(j 
|  eyes  of  a  very  different  and  very  digressing  nature ;  for 
mi  every  where  we  perceived  wrecks  of  a  shock  of  earth- 


quake  it  had  recently  experienced,  when  the  inhabitants  were 
indulging  in  the  revelries  of  the  carnival.  The  streets  were 
encumbered  with  beams  and  stays,  placed  to  shore  up  the 
tottering  walls  of  houses,  whose  window-frames  were  quite 
dislocated  and  distorted  by  the  concussion.  Many  persons 
perished;  and  the  survivors  did  not  appear  to  have  recovered 
from  their  grief  and  dismay,  but  to  live  in  hourly  dread  of  a 
renewal  of  the  calamity ;  and  happy  will  it  be  for  them  should 
they  thus  be  awakened  to  a  serious  sense  of  His  almighty  power, 
who  causeth  the  firm  earth  lo  groan  and  yawn  even  as  the 
watery  deep.  May  what  has  been  a  general  misfortune  be 
wisely  converted  into  a  general  benefit.  But,  alas  !  the  saluUry 
impressions  occasioned  by  such  fearful  occurrences  are  apt  to 
die  away  before  the  generation  which  witnessed  them ;  and 
worldly  feelings  and  vanities  resume  their  former  course.  It 
was  owing  to  what  had  occurred  at  I-oligno  that  we  did  not 
behold  the  grund  display  of  fireworks  on  the  Castle  of  St. 
Angelo,  which  accompanies  the  illuminations  of  St.  Peter's, 
since  the  fund  set  apart  for  that  purpose  had  this  year  been  far 
heller  employed  in  a  work  of  real  charity  towards  ihe  distressed 
population  of  this  place;  and  had  the  sum  expended  on  the 
illuminations  been  also  applied  to  their  relief,  it  would  have  been 
infinitely  better  bestowed  than  in  an  idle  and  vain  gratification 
to  the  eye.  Even  the  most  bigot  ted  Catholic  could  liardh*  con- 
sider it  in  any  degree  partaking  of  sacrilege  were  some  of  the 
treasures  so  uselessly  hoarded  up  in  the  churches  made  a  little 
free  with  upon  such  emergencies ;  and  I  am  sure  that,  in  many 
instances,  good  taste  would  be  a  gainer  by  the  disposal  of  neck- 
laces  and  other  tawdry  er-tw/o*. 

Having  passed  through  Assist,  which  is  celebrated  as  having 
been  the  birth-place  of  two  individuals  whose  fame  rests  upon 


hit  useful  machine  of  Popery 
0  itixmatix  himself  as  h  mad- 
■e  received,  impressed  on  Ida 


'Jo  the  '  Book  of  Coit- 
al of  St.  Francis,'  thia 
cvel,  if  nut  ■Love  the 
tin  J  a  inure  dJKMiLiiulilr 


assisi.  569 

Ferent  grounds,  namely,  St.  Francis  •  and  the  poet  Mc- 
MUaio, —  about  midway  between  that  place  and  Perugia,  —  we 
eld  the  convent  of  Santa  Maria  degli  Angeli,  whose  spacious 
Gothic  church  serves  as  a  case  to  a  smaller  one,  said  to  liave 
i  that  where  St.  i'rancis  preached ;  consequently  but  a 
e  lower  in  sanctity  than  the  Casa  di  Lorettof  itself.     For- 

*  Aa  to  the  fou  niter  of  tlie  Franciscan  Order,  the  devotee  of  Atiisi  may 
isidered  it  Iming  mainly  contributed  !< 
it  hii  funatacism  tempted  hitr 
disii  ur  an  impostor,  when  be  pretended  to  h 
own  body,  the  iiisriato,  of  live  wounds  of  Christ, 
huted  m  the   Franciscan  luibit  when    put  on  arlic ulo 
Catholic  must  blush  m  so  absur.1  ■  piece  of  impiety.   ' 
fortuities  between  the  Life  of  Jesus  Clirihl  and  ll 
fanatic,"  utstcrvei  Waddington,    "it  flailed  U>  the 
level,  of  the  Saviour  !  "     Where  will  Catholic  divines  ti 
and  disgraceful  bertiy  than  this  ? 

I  The  mention  of  Lorclio  nflbrds  me  a  preleit  for 
™»  rather  superstitious  fancies  of  a  philosopher™ 
imagined  in  be  above  all  such  little  weaknesses.  Miladi  Morgan  has  just 
iMan  very  indignant,  because  we  English  people  do  not  ihow  suftieient  vene- 
rstioti  towards  such  men  ai  Sliakapesre  and  Milton !  In  her  opinion  the 
bouse  at  Stratford  should,  "like  that  at  Loretto,  be  enshrined  in  marble, 
and  gemmed  with  tlie  votive  ottering*  of  the  intellectual  world."  No,  Miladi, 
wet  English  folk*  have  quite  absurdities  enow  wittwut  proceeding  to  such  a 
ridiculous  eltremc  as  to  elect  a  marble  cover  for  a  miserable  old  tenement,  of 
■rhieb  the  present  identity  istitromely  problematical,  except,  indeed,  as  retpecta 
•were  idrntiiy  of  site.  At  for  the  "  votive  offering*  of  lb*  intellectual  world," 
»*  ran  hardly  complain  tliai  lh»J  have  Iwen  withheld  frein  our  dramatic  bard, 
unlets  Miladi  s  meaning  is  to  be  taken  literally  instead  of  figuratively,  and 
■Is*  la  of  opinion  that  the  English  I.urctio  she  lias  conjun-d  up  ought  to  b* 
gcomwd  with  more  rubstanual  and  marketable  jewels  than  "  tributea  to 
genius,"  and  similar  effusions.  In  that  rate,  Miladi  would  do  well  to  sal 
the  fin*  eiamplc  herself,  and  pack  oil'  some  of  tier  trinkets  aa  ei-eclai  to  ilia 
Stratford  Loretio.  Truly,  it  is  not  a  little  amusing  to  find  people  who  ridk 
euU  tb*  superstitions  uf  Popery  proposing  in  transfer  them  to  otlwr  objects, 
u  devotion  for  genius  seems  tu  Ik  <|uite  us  grovelling  and  sordidly  mallei- 
af-farl  as  that  it  ulnrli  they  themselves  sneer.      They  would  make  us  imagine 

at  the  genius  of  Shakspcare  nlata  more  peculiarly  at  Siralford  than  els*. 
re  .  and  that  Milton',  genius  may  be  best  tell  within  the  uurbeusuf  Vork. 
In  Iter  truly  lackadaisical  regrets  upon  ihe  present  con- 
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mcrly  this  convent  could  boast  of  a  host  of  well-fed  monks, 
but  their  number  is  now  dwindled  away  to  about  a  couple  of 
■core.  Perhaps  their  annual  sale  of  indulgences  may  have 
decreased  in  the  same  alarming  ratio ;  nevertheless,  the  traffic 
in  that  holy  ware  is  still  kept  up,  to  the  honour  of  the  church 
and  the  subversion  of  morality.  I  must  confess  that  I  myself 
am  so  outrageously  heretic  as  to  question  whether  every  one  of 
those  promissory  notes  has  not  been  returned  dishonoured, 
when  presented  for  payment  in  the  other  world ;  so  that,  unless 
provided  with  something  better,  the  purchasers  will  have  found 
that  they  might  as  well  have  kept  their  cash  in  their  pockets. 
At  the  same  time,  I  must  allow  that,  if  it  will  really  be  ac- 
cepted, this  kind  of  pious  paper-money  is  the  most  valuable  and 
convenient  invention  human  ingenuity  ever  devised.  Whatever 
may  be  the  case  with  the  poor,  the  rich  may  always  provide 
themselves  with  plenty  of  it  in  exchange  for  heavier  coin :  yet 
there  are  certain  refractory  and  stubborn  texts  in  Scripture  that 
seem  diametrically  opposed  to  bo  comfortable  a  belief. 

The  first  view  we  shortly  after  caught  of  Perugia,  strongly 
prepossessed  us  in  its  favour,  so  delightfully  is  it  situated  aloft 
amid  luxuriant  orchards  and  plantations.  Under  its  former  name, 
(Perusia)  it  was  one  of  the  principal  cities  of  the  Etrurians, 
and  among  the  most  ancient  in  all  Italy ;  at  present,  it  is  the 
capital  of  modem  Umbria.  Besides  some  other  churches,  there 
is  a  cathedral,  the  front  of  which  standi  in  the  principal  square. 


dinon 

of  the  mansion  once  occ 

pied  by 

the  author  of  Paradise  Lost 

Miladi 

:i..-iin 

contents  herself  with  gi 

ing  us 

KT  sentimentality  —  which  we  could 

•pure. 

instead  of  the  ewnpl 

which. 

in  her  opinion,  we  require. 

Aside 

bouse 

t  to  be  let,  "by  does   a 

M  HU 

Morgan  herself  become  it 

tenant. 

put  it  into  thorough  repair,  and  give  it  anothvr  illustrious  occupant  in  bar 
own  pencil,  especially  as  she  might  catch  additional  inspiration  from  the 
adjacent  abode  of  lb*  late  Jeremy  Bentham  ? 
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and  has  a  pulpit  with  a  door  into  it  from  the  inside  of  the  building. 
Above  the  principal  altar  is  a  picture  of  the  martyrdom  of  Sl 
Lawrence,  to  whom  the  edifice  is  dedicated,  —  one  of  thoae 
horrible  and  disgusting  subjects  that  have  to  frequently  exer- 
cised the  pencil  of  Catholic  painters ;  although  certainly  not  one 
of  the  most  offensive  things  that  have  been  perpetrated  after 
this  fashion  upon  canvass.  This  representation  of  physical  tor- 
ment becomes  even  still  more  revolting  when  employed  to  express 
the  misery  of  reprobate  spirits  :  by  being  rendered  palpable  to 
sight  and  definite  in  shape,  oftener  than  not  does  such  suffering 
receive  a  dash  of  the  ludicrous,  and  groups  of  the  damned,  as 
they  have  sometimes  been  shown  upon  canvass,  look  not  much 
unlike  so  many  mad  cats,  tied  together  by  their  tails,  and  clawing 
ch  other's  eyes  out.  Many  are  of  opinion  that  Catholicism  U 
t  true  and  only  inspiring  religious  creed  for  artists ;  and  it  it 
recorded  of  more  than  one,  that  they  have  accordingly  aban- 
doned Protestantism  for  a  more  congenial  system.  Still,  look- 
ing at  the  matter  as  one  of  perfect  indifference  at  to  every  other 
point,  it  may  fairly  be  questioned  whether  Catholicism  does  not 
at  much  exceed  the  due  limits  of  the  art,  as  Protestantism  is 
apt  to  stop  short  of  what  is  to  be  accomplished  in  it.  "  Last 
Judgments,"  and  such  subjects  ought  never  to  be  ventured  upon 
by  mortal  pencils.  I  will  not  tpeak  of  the  impious  presumption 
of  attempting  to  delineate  that  of  which  the  mind  cannot  by 
any  possibility  form  the  slightest  definite  idea;  since  the  palpa- 
ble absurdities  into  which  every  one  has  fallen,  afford  quite 
sufficient  argument  against  such  representations.  What  a  com- 
bination of  monstrosities,  for  instance,  what  a  maddening 
whirlpool  of  figures,  is  Kubens'  celebrated  picture  of  the  Last 
Judgment  in  the  Dusseldorf  gallery !    "  The  Deity  himself,"  ob- 

Ea  critic  (Forsler),  who,  if  severe,  it  alto  reasonable,  *  ' 
ed  in  the  figure  of  a  worn-out  old  man ;  and  the  Divine 
... 
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Judge  of  the  world  looks  more  like  a  mean  tyrant  in  a  vulgar 
passion,  tli an  is  at  all  becoming.  Heaven  and  earth  are  brought 
pell-mell  together  ;  the  clouds  lie  upon  the  latter  in  solid  masses, 
and  upon  them  some  figures  are  perched  in  the  strangest  heaps, 
while  others  are  tumbled  over  a  great  dragon's  head,  precipitated 
down  by  grotesque  monsters.  There  is  no  plan  —  no  unity,  — 
except  confusion  can  be  called  the  one,  and  chaos  the  other." 
It  has  been  further  remarked  of  this  same  work  of  Rubens, 
that  the  devils  might  spare  the  trouble  they  are  taking,  as  the 
brawny,  ponderous  wretches  whom  they  are  hurling  down. 
would  hardly  be  able  to  make  their  escape  upwards.  In  Tact,  it  a 
so  utterly  impossible  to  represent  such  scenes  even  with  decency, 
that  they  seem  rather  intended  to  excite  open  derision  in  the 
profane,  and  ludicrous  ideas —  ideas,  hardly  to  be  repressed  by 
those  who  arc  sensible  of  the  impropriety  of  yielding  to  them. 

Near  the  cathedral  is  a  colossal  bronze  statue  of  Julius  the 
Second  in  his  pontifical  robes  and  mitre,  whereas  a  coat  of  mail 
and  helmet  would  have"  become  that  warrior  pope  —  that  ge- 
nuine soldier  of  the  church  militant  —  far  better.  Perhaps  it 
is  on  this  account  that  he  is  skulking  behind  the  building,  in- 
stead of  proudly  taking  his  station  in  the  centre  of  the  square 

About  three  miles  from  Perugia  lies  the  lake  of  Thrasymene, 
so  fatally  renowned  in  history  by  the  signal  defeat  which  the 
Romans  here  received  from  Hannibal :  but  the  melancholy 
reflections  the  spot  itself  fret  calculated  to  give  rise  to  —  and  what 
can  be  more  melancholy  than  to  call  to  mind  those  wholesale 
butcheries  of  the  human  race  in  which  thousands  of  Uvea  are  sacri- 
ficed to  the  wantonness  of  ambition  1  — were  quickly  dispersed  as 
we  proceclid,  al  observing  the  very  great  change  for  the  better 
that  now  began  to  present  itself  in  the  appearance  of  the  peasantry. 
They  were  all  well  clothed,  and  some  of  thein  even  smartly  M- 
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;  all  seemed  to  be  industrious  and  thriving.  We  observed  no 
idlers,  Imingi-rs,  iir  i;o.m|»  limihi-  them;  but  everyone  was  usefully 
BtWlpiod,  and,  ns  far  as  we  could  judge,  all  (lie  happier  for  being 
wo.  A  pletting  diligence  and  alacrity  were  visible  in  their  man- 
ners; and  if  the  countenance  be  at  all  an  index  to  the  mind, 
I  should  be  justified  in  concluding,  that  they  were  a  contented 
race,  and  seemingly  more  fortunate  in  their  industrious  humble- 
.1  than  those  idlers  among  their  countrymen  who  drudge  out 
mtemptiblc  existence  in  the  degrading  service  of  cicisbeism. 
Should  the  picture  seem  too  flattering,  it  shonld  be  recollected 
that  we  had  just  been  travelling  through  the  Neapolitan  and 
Papal  territories,  where  our  eyes  had  been  so  long  accustomed 
to  squalid  miserable  figures  among  the  peasantry  and  lower- 
orders  in  the  towns,  and  to  the  general  wretchedness  of  their  de- 
meanour, thot  the  sudden  change  was  a  most  agreeable  wonder. 
I  should  observe  that  we  had  taken  leave  of  bis  Holiness'  domi- 
nions at  Assttja,  which  is  nearly  half  way  between  Perugia  and 
Arezzo. 

ing  other  characters  of  note — some  of  them,  in  truth, 
not  of  the  best  repute — Arezzo  boasts  the  honour  of  having 
given  birth  to  the  great  Petrarch,  whose  name  is  now  become  a 
metonyine  to  express  a  delicate  and  respectful  enthusiast  in  love, 
and  a  no  less  ardent  follower  of  the  Muses.  Yet,  as  generally 
happens  in  such  eases,  for  a  thousand  who  have  his  name  upon 
their  lips,  there  is  hardly  one  who  really  knows  any  tiling  either 
of  him  or  his  writings.  Whatever  it  might  have  been  elsewhere, 
liu  pinion  ic  passion  for  a  married  dame  was  hardly  reprehensible 
for  Italy,  where,  whether  with  married  or  single,  people  are  given 
to  make  love  in  a  fur  different  fashion.  Perhaps  the  poet  viewed 
til*  lady  rather  as  the  subject  of  his  verses  tlian  as  the  object  of 
iny  real  attachment  ;  for  his  exceedingly  mcta physical  admira- 
tion betrays  ill  disguised  indifference,  quite  us  much  as  it  indi- 
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cates  purity  and  chastity  of  affection.  This  is  the  more  credi- 
ble, because,  unless  his  Laura  has  been  greatly  slandered  by  the 
portraits  of  her  that  have  come  down  to  us.  she  was  far  fro™ 
being  gifted  with  any  extraordinary  beauty.  Rather  mar  we 
fancy  her  to  have  been  a  precise,  plainish  "  sort  of  body,"  even  at 
the  best,  and  not  likely  to  have  improved  in  her  amorous  fasci- 
nations as  she  advanced  in  her  matron  days.  As  to  Petnu-ch 
himself,  his  portrait*  indicate  as  little  of  the  sighing  penseroso 
swain  as  can  well  be  imagined.  He  has  a  sleek,  fat-headed, 
demure  look,  that  would  do  more  honour  to  a  "  capon-loving 
abbot,"  than  a  rhapsodical  inamorato.  Singular  as  my  opinion 
may  be,  I  must  confess  that  Petrarch  and  his  Laura  do  not 
excite  in  me  half  the  genuine  respect/  and  by  no  means  that 
cordial  sympathy,  which  Cowper  and  his  Mary  do.  The  affec- 
tion of  the  latter  for  each  other  appears  to  have  been  the  most 
guileless,  the  purest,  and  most  refined  that  ever  lodged  in  mortal 
bosoms. 

But  I  shall  be  reminded  that  my  present  business  is  not  with 
Cowper:  that  I  ought  to  abstain  from  invidious  comparisons ; 
and  that  Cowper  himself  was  a  model  for  no  other  human  being 
— over-nice  in  his  morality,  and  unable  to  perceive  any  thing  but 
folly  and  and  want  of  principle  where  people  of  the  world  see 
cleverness  and  spirit ;  too  precise  in  his  religious  notions,  and 
too  rigidly  severe  in  his  horror  of  that  practical  heathenism,  and 
in  his  scorn  of  all  those  delightful  vanities,  which  constitute  the 
religion  of  well-bred  sinners.  How  morose  and  forbidding ; 
how  altogether  different,  the  prudish,  methodistical  scruples  of 
Cowper,  from  the  rosy  Idalian  piety  of  a  living  bardl — ■ 

«  Who  bids  fond  unoroiH  creatures,  in  a  sigh 
A  passport  find  to  the  empyreal  sky. 
With  bauris  peopled,  luscious,  melting,  cAusr, 
All  meet  to  tuit  ■  fine  poetic  lute." 
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However  I  must  extricate  myself  from  the  impertinent  strain 
into  which  the  mention  of  Petrarch  has  plunged  me,  by  now 
cutting  it  short  altogether. 

Although  not  a  particularly  lively  place,  or  one  that  contain* 
many  lions  for  the  amusement  of  travellers,  Arezzo  is  a  remark- 
ably clean,  comfortable -loo  king  town  ;  and  that  is  perhaps  more 
to  its  credit.  The  cathedral,  however,  offers  an  interesting 
study  of  the  Tedaco-Gotico,  and  the  very  singular  tower  of  the 
church  of  the  Pieve  jb  quite  an  architectural  curiosity  ;  nor  did 
we  think  at  all  the  worse  of  them  from  their  having  escaped  the 
notice  of  our  English  draughtsmen,  who  generally  come  to  Italy 
with  a  determination  not  to  carry  away  too  much  along  with 
them.  There  are  besides  the  remains  of  an  amphitheatre,  be- 
longing to  the  ancient  Arctium,  which  the  artists  just  alluded  to 
would  be  more  likely  to  prefer,  as  being  a  less  difficult  subject ; 
because  very  little  in  fact  can  now  be  made  out  of  it, — a  cir- 
cumstance not  wonderful,  as  the  ancient  city  was  nearly  de- 
stroyed by  Attila  the  Hun;  nor  generally  to  be  regretted,  since 
one  or  two  specimens  of  such  structures  are  quite  as  good  aa  a 
hundred. 

After  quitting  Arezzo,  we  found  the  country  change  its  aspect 

■  considerably  for  the  worse ;  for,  instead  of  the  garden-like  fertility 
thai  characterises  it  along  the  south  road  from  that  place,  we 
encountered  a  naked  wild  tract,  that  continued  nearly  as  far  as 
Monte  Varchi ;  beyond  which  the  scene  again  began  to  change ; 
and  nature,  putting  off   her  dull  larva   state,  to  transform  itself 

I  into  one  of  butterfly  gaiety  and  beauty.  On  leaving  the  plcaaing 
little  town  of  Incisa  behind  us,  we  entered  the  Arcadian  vale, 
watered  by  the  Arno ;  nor  was  the  majestic  cupola  of  the  Flo- 
rentine Duomo  the  least  striking  or  least  welcome  object  that 
exhibited  itself  in  the  prospect. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

-  PALACES.  PALAIKI    STKOXZl. PALAMO     RICCARDI. 


PROMENADING. PALAZZO      PI  III,    ETC. GALILEOS     IBlMi. 

OUNP-DDKE. 

Experience  had  by  this  time  taught  us  to  be  rather  mistrustful, 
both  of  first  appearances,  and  of  expectations  founded  upon 
the  report  of  other  travellers,  but  we  found  Florence  in  almost 
every  respect  answer  to  the  reputation  for  beauty  it  has  so  long 
possessed.  This  bandbox  capital,  as  the  Athenaeum  would  style 
it,  deserves  such  appellation  quite  as  much  as  Munich;  for,  in 
comparison  with  the  other  Italian  cities  we  had  visited,  it  cer- 
tainly exhibited  a  degree  of  "  bandbox  "  neatness  that  strongly 
prepossessed  us  in  its  favour  as  soon  as  we  entered  it.  The 
streets  are  spacious,  their  pavement  excellent,  and  kept  in  most 
excellent  order ;  and  the  place  is  characterised  by  an  air  of 
tranquil  cheerfulness,  diametrically  opposed  to  the  boisterous 
and  awfully  uproarious  jollity  of  the  Strada  di  Toledo  at  Naples. 
A  noble  style  of  architecture  pervades  most  of  the  public  edi- 
fices, and  also  the  more  remarkable  private  edifices ;  and  the  taste 
exhibited  in  the  latter  is  almost  peculiar  to  Tuscany.  Never- 
theless, the  palaces  of  Florence  are  by  no  means  likely  to  obtain 
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i  admiration  j  they  are,  it  must  be  confessed,  the  reverie  of 
pretty;  have  hardly  any  pretensions  to  elegance  ;  are  distinguished 
thcr  by  their  severity  and  sternness  of  expression,  than  by 
aught  that  comes  under  the  name  of  ornament ;  yet  they  strike 
the  eye  by  a  grandeur  of  presence  that  we  rarely  meet  with  in 
structures  which  can  boast  of  far  greater  decoration.  It  has 
;en  alleged  against  these  mansions  of  the  older  Florentine 
i,  that  they  resemble  prisons  •  quite  as  much  as  they  do 
-  fortresses  as  much  as  habitations.  That  their  mas- 
■ivencss  and  solidity,  to  a  certain  degree  assimilate  them  to 
Holdings  of  that  class,  cannot  be  denied  ;  yet,  surely,  those  ore 
rat  qualities  which  in  themselves  deserve  reproach,  neither  is 
e  any  danger  of  their  being  indulged  in  by  modern  archi- 
i  to  a  disagreeable  nirrnii  Equally  true  is  it  that  a  vulgar 
e  will  recognise  in  them  a  disagreeable  kind  of  family  like- 
ess  to  those  two  Anglo-Tuscan  fumades  in  the  British  metropolis, 
-Newgate  and  Giltspur-street  Compter;  and  there  may,  per- 
hatnee,  be  some,  in  whose  minds  such  likeness  may  awaken  a 
mlarly  disagreeable  train  of  associations.  For  those  who  are 
it  afflicted  with  either  one-*id<fdnfts  or  obliquity  of  taste,  they 
assess,  oo  the  contrary,  a  peculiar,  and  not  easily  defined  charm; 

*    Before  we  make  up  our  mini!.  to  ri-iiMire  the  Florentine  palace*  h  loo 

non-like  in   njipeatance,  n  might  id   abandon  die  puerile  affertation  of 

Ling  outlet  aa  model*  For  modem  vilU*  and  hutite*.       Ii  b  true  ifw  modeli 

nwlm  are  by  n«  BaW  oedeniieririy  adhered  to.   for  very  few  of  **<b 

nek  raMUw  OH  even  so  mpeclablr,-  a  figure  a.  Ihe  eaniat  elRgiet  of  tbcro  la 

pMMTJ    tbeatr*.      Than   n    neither  iham    nor  dngui*e    in  lliem,   win, 

iboujh  the  lion'i  hide  is  pretended  lo  be  worn,  it  i>  i"it  on  in  «i  awkward 

A  pre  poller  m.i  a  mariner  M  to  tit  nil  the  Hurld  detect  the  putir  ia  beneath 

A  n.ce.  '•  B«M  '"'-."  aSSSKWiltdrssfad  rattle  ■>  totoeihinjr  beneath  con- 

mpl  —  loo  u.uch  akin  to  a  man-milliner  in  puieboarit   annour     vet  tuch 

gravely  perpetrated  before  no*,  and  ilaignt  of  the  kind 

hat*  «Im>  been  nnbli-Jied   bstoM  Bow,  h)  psnom   ret*  ill  <-ut  Munfa  to  Ma* 

Arthrtt.1     after  their  nmn. 
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in  them  we  behold  the  dignity  of  the  former  republic ;  we  are 
transported  back  to  the  days  of  its  Cosmo  and  Lorenzo  de  Me- 
dici, and  of  the  illustrious,  yet  more  unfortunate  than  illustrious, 
Filippo  Strozzi ;  when  the  most  eminent  citizens  of  the  state 
were  merchant*,  and,  as  merchants,  greater  than  princes. 

Not  to  enter  into  details  quite  inconsistent  with  the  limit* 
of  my  book,  I  will  content  myself  with  noticing  the  facade  of 
the  Palazzo  Strozzi,  to  which  it  would  not  be  easy  to  point  out 
any  parallel,  for  the  stern  magnificence  and  truly  grandiose  sim- 
plicity which  stamp  it.  Let  minikin  critics  object  to  **  the 
harsh  and  exaggerated  strength  that  prevails  below," —  to  "  the 
overpowering  cornice,  which  projects  beyond  all  authority," — to 
the  enormous  extent  of  that  unbroken  surface  between  the  dif- 
ferent stories,  and  to  the  contrast  between  the  heavy  rustic  work  of 
the  basement  floor,  anil  the  elaborate  richness  of  thecomicione  that 
crowns  the  summit  of  the  edifice.*  Mere  dabblers  in  the  orders, 
sciolists  in  art,  who  have  not  an  idea  of  their  own,  have  an  un- 
doubted right  to  be  shocked  at  such  matters,  and  to  deny  merits 
which  they  cannot  explain.  Equal  right  have  the  followers  of 
the  Palladian  school  to  decry  them  as  enormities,  of  which  no 
instances  are  to  be  met  with  in  the  pretty  affectations  and 
methodical  caprices  of  their  illustrious  master,  whose  crinkum 
pediments,  broken  entablatures,  puny,  stilted  columns,  and 
frittered,  trashy  pomposity,  are  all  perfectly  comme  ilfavt,  un- 
exceptionable, most  orthodox.  The  facade  of  the  Strozzi 
palace  belongs  to  no  "  order,"  —  has  no  columns  or  pilasters, — 
neither  niches  nor  statues, —  no  balustrade  with  figures  taking  an 
airing  upon  it,  as  we  generally  behold  in  Palladio's  designs:  it 

*  It  hi*  not,  however,  been  finished,  ■  considerable  portion  of  it  being 
iti!l  wanting  to  perfect  the  building.  Similar  in*tanc«  of  sioppagej  id  the 
progress  of  edifice*  have  more  or  lei,  bh'gbled  (be  architectural  character  of 
Florence,    in    regard    lo    which    it  m*J  tfulj  be   said,    "  nptro   tnUrrwpta 


has,  in  fact,  little  that  can  tell  in  description  upon  paper,  whether 
the  pencil  or  pen  be  employed  in  so  delineating  it;  yet  it 
exhibit*  an  energetic  grandeur  that  approaches  the  sublime. 
The  facade  of  St.  Peter's  is  a  proof  how  very  possible  it  U 
to  distort  embellishment  into  ugliness,  and  to  impart  a  character 
of  insignificance  to  a  building  of  the  most  extraordinary  dimen- 
sions :  while  that  of  the  Palazzo  Strozzi  exhibits  a  far  more 
unusual  example,  affording  evidence  that  the  most  impressive 
qualities  of  architecture  may  be  made  to  display  themselves  in 
a  manner  so  little  according  with  common -place  precepts  and 
ordinary  rules,  as  to  be  mistaken  by  the  tutored  ignorant*  for 
absolute  anomalies. 

The  Palazzo  Riccardi,  originally  built  by  the  illustrious  Cosmo 
>l<''  Medici,  is  another  fine  specimen  of  Florentine  architecture, 
belonging  to  the  same  period,  viz.  the  fifteenth  century.  This 
facade  is  of  much  greater  extent,  but  not  so  lofty  as  that  of 
Strozzi  palace,  which  measures  about  one  hundred  and 
twenty  feet,  by  one  hundred  in  height ;  which  latter  is  certainly 
extraordinary  degree  of  elevation  for  a  building  of  this 
description,  with  only  two  series  of  windows  above  the  ground 
The  Riccardi  has  likewise  a  most  splendid  corniciont, 
magnitude  would  certainly  be  dis proportioned  to  the 
were  its  height  divided  into  column  and  entablature  | 


Ore 


'    I  rntfwl  of  apologiiing.  aa  I  pediapa  oup"ht  l»  do,  far  ilitt  rather  odd  el- 
i.  I  prefer  adding  an  illuairatire  anecdote  u-proyau  In  it.  wliirb  may  at 
*,  although  it  may  not  grsatly  edify.      A  lady  •■•  drwan'ing  before 
impsnv  upon  the  extraordinary  accompliihmeuu  of  ■  young  acquain- 
tance, whom  thr  leprncntcd  la  be  link-  than  of  a  female  Crichlon,  and  for 

eombontlon  nf  what  the  had  taid  in  eulogy,  appealed  to   Dr. ,  a 

jtcnUemait     jimcnt,   utnrning.    "Arc  you     not  of   toy  opinion.    Doctor? 
Ton  know  Miu         -  u  well  H  1  do;  do  you  think  [  hare  eiaggrratMl 

her  perfectiona. " —  •'  Not  al  all,   Madam  ;  yon   lute   rather  •upprcaeed  on* 

KMf  of  them.      That  the  young  lady  it  perfectly  accompli  (tied  I  do  not  dit- 
»>;  &f  sty  o-n  kno»l»dg*  [  tan  add  thai  aha  n  no  lesi  yw-rfr-ffc,  ^Wa<u  " 
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yet  so  far  from  being  a  defect,  tilts  kind  of  excess  be- 
comes a  beauty  in  the  present  case :  and  the  same  may  further 
be  remarked  in  regard  to  the  richness  bestowed  upon  this  mem- 
ber, since  it  is  to  be  considered  not  so  much  a  mere  cornice,  as 
the  decorative  finish  of  the  entire  mass.  The  Palazzo  Pitt « 
(now  the  residence  of  the  Grand  Duke),  extending  about  sii 
hundred  feet  in  an  unbroken  line,  is  in  a  simpler  style,  and  wants 
the  effect  arising  from  a  grand  terminating  cornice  —  that  is,  if 
an  edifice  of  such  amplitude,  and  of  such  commanding  mass, 
can  be  be  said  to  want  what  it  is  so  well  able  to  dispense  with. 
Numerous  other  palaces  might  be  quoted  —  among  the  rest,  the 
Pandolfioi,  whose  architecture  is  attributed  to  Raphael  *  ;  but 
I  shall  probably  be  thought  to  have  already  said  quite  enough 
on  this  subject. 

What  strikes  a  stranger,  as  more  singular  than  agreeable,  is 
to  perceive  so  many  buildings  unfinished ;  with  only  bare  walls  in- 
stead of  fronts,  and  now  not  at  all  likely  to  be  completed,  having 
been  in  this  awkward  ttatu  quo  for  the  last  two  or  three  centuries. 


*  tt  is  well  for  Raphael  that  he  it  not  alive  now,  else  he  would  moi 
assuredly  be  denounced  ai  an  interloper,  intermeddle!-,  and  bust-bod y  quad: 
in  an  an  which  he  had  not  TtgiJarly  studied-  In  a  published  letter,  ad- 
dressed u>  Sir  John  Sonne,  a  Mr.  Bell  lias  endeavoured  to  stir  up  the  Pro- 
fessor of  Architecture  to  get  architects  incorporated  into  a  body,  with  ike 
power  of  conferring  diplomas  and  interdicting  all  other  persons  than  those  so 
accredited  from  pretending  to  practise  as  such.  Poor  man  !  the  scheme  vat 
too  absurd  even  to  eicite  attention.  As  well  might  diplomas  be  required 
for  practising  in  portrait- pain  ting,  or  in  book -making.  Were  such  ibe 
case  there  would  be  less  canvass  daubed  over,  and  fewer  waggon-loads  of 
waste  paper  issue  from  the  press,  in  course  of  a  twelvemonth  :  but  the  time 
for  such  monopolies  and  restrictions  is  now  quite  gone  by.  Besides,  diploeaas 
for  [1  illness  arc  not  calculated  to  raise  the  standard  of  architectural  taste  ai  all 
above  its  present  level.  Sir  John  himself  scons  to  have  been  of  the  same 
opinion,  or  else,  perhaps,  he  took  a  retrospective  glance  at  his  own  Fal»- 
•onian  volume,  and  shuddered  At  the  idea  nf  what  kind  of  diploma  it  would 
have  obtained  foe  him. 


nil-  Me 
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Such  is  the  case  even  with  the  Duorao  itself;  which,  although 
the  rest  of  the  exterior  is  coated  with  marble,  lias  no  facade. 
e  what  has  been  painted,  and  is  now  almost  a  blank  surface  of 
plastered  wall  at  that  end  of  the  building.  In  addition  to  this 
defect  of  omission,  I  also  venture  to  notice  a  disgusting  enor- 
mity of  commission  —  the  nauseating  defilement  all  around  this 
sacred  edifice,  that  renders  the  ground  on  which  it  stands  a  kind 
of  purgatorial  territory — one  certainty  abounding  with  rxpur- 
git mia.  For  the  sake  of  putting  a  stop  to  such  abomination,  I 
would  gladly  compound  even  for  a  few  saintly  images,  to  terrify 
■way  the  evil-doers,  who  seem  to  have  a  singular  predilection 
for  this  particular  spot.  The  mildness  just  hereabouts  is  a  most 
■hocking  blot  upon  the  character  of  Florence  the  Fair.  With 
my  bile  thus  excited,  I  might  stand  excused  to  myself  for  vent- 
ing it  in  some  splenetic  remarks  upon  the  Duomo  itself:  but  no, 
I  overlook  all  grievances,  and  every  thing  else,  while  contem- 
plating tlie  fabric  of  that  noble  cupola  —  very  little,  indeed, 
inferior  to  the  one  of  St.  Peter's  in  magnitude — surpassing  it  in 
boldness  and  simplicity.  Intact,  it  is  apparently  larger  than  that 
of  the  Roman  basilica,  being  not  elevated  on  so  lofty  a  structure, 
and  of  so  much  greater  relative  importance  in  the  edifice  to 
which  it  belongs.  When  viewed  from  the  south-cast  angle,  the 
litter  seems  to  form  merely  a  well-proportioned  and  richly- 
decorated  basement  to  the  vast  convex  of  the  dome,  beneath 
which  are  smaller  but  similarly  formed  cupolets  surmounting  the 
tribunes  around  the  choir  within.  Were  the  surface  of  the 
walls  of  stone  or  other  material  of  uniform  colour,  the  exterior 
of  the  building  would  have  rather  a  blank  appearance,  the  win- 
dows heing  so  thinly  scattered  and  so  small ;  hut  the  marouetry 
or  veneering  of  block,  white,  and  coloured  marble,  arranged  aa 
panels  and  other  compartments,  gives  it  a  bizarre  and  somewhat 
too  cutting  an  effect,  something  of  the  expression  of  urchitec- 
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lural  adornment — neither  sculpturesque,  nor  exactly  equiva- 
lent to  it,  but  altogether  tut  ptneris,  too  strange  at  first  to  be 
satisfactory,  yet  possibly  relished  well  enough  when  one  be- 
comes reconciled  to  it  by  longer  acquaintance. 

The  interior  of  the  church  disappoints  expectation ;  at  least 
it  did  mine.  It  is  far  more  gloomy  than  solemnity  requires,  yet 
not  particularly  solemn,  after  all ;  and  notwithstanding  that  there 
are  many  statues,  paintings,  altars,  &c,  the  architecture  itself 
looks  poor,  naked,  and  unfinished.  Although  the  arches  are 
pointed,  there  is  little  else  of  the  Gothic  style  perceptible ;  and 
least  of  all  of  that  lightness  and  srAtezza,  combined  with  rich- 
ness and  boldness,  which  constitute  the  essential  character  of 
that  style.  The  primary  forms  are  outlined,  but  not  filled  up, 
nor  softened  down  into  harmony  and  grace  by  all  those  soften- 
ing touches  of  shadow,  which  numerous  mouldings,  varying  in 
their  degrees  of  relief,  impart  to  the  archivolts  of  arches,  and  the 
groining  ribs  of  roofs.  Besides  which,  the  building  seems  to  be 
scanty  in  its  parts,  and  deficient  in  length,  in  consequence  of 
there  being  only  four  arches  on  each  side  of  the  nave,  so  that  it 
lacks  that  repetition  of  parts  which  contributes  so  much  to  per- 
spective effect ;  and,  consequently,  the  piers  look  so  few  and 
straggling,  as  to  occasion  a  certain  emptiness  and  poverty.  Ow- 
ing, moreover,  to  the  darkness,  or,  at  least,  obscurity  visible,  that 
reigns  within,  it  is  hardly  possible  to  discern  any  thing  clearly. 

Like  that  at  Pisa,  the  cathedral  of  Florence  has  its  two  satel- 
lites—  its  Campanile  and  Baptistery.  The  former  of  these  is  a 
lofty  square  tower,  situated  a  little  to  the  right  of  the  front  of 
the  church ;  and,  like  that  building,  is  coated  with  marbles  of 
different  colours,  inlaid  in  compartments.  It  may  be  considered 
as  consisting  of  five  stories,  the  upper  ones  of  which  have  pointed 
windows,  surmounted  by  ornamental  gables  or  pediments;  but 
)  in  other  respects  nothing  of  the  pointed  or  perpendicular 


1 
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Notwithstanding  this,  it  exhibits  no  offensive  dis- 
n  the  contrary,  is  remarkable  for  the  elegance  and 
variety  of  its  ensemble.  It  is  said  that  Giotto,  who  com- 
menced this  structure  in  13*24,  intended  to  surmount  it  by  a 
quadrangular  pyramid  or  spire ;  but  no  one  will  regret  that  those 
who  conducted  the  work  after  his  death  (1326)  thought  fit  to 
deviate  so  far  from  his  design,  as  to  omit  what  would  neither 
have  been  a  pleasing  feature  in  itself,  nor  have  combined  at  all 
happily  with  this  lofty  insulated  tower. 

The  Baptistery  is  an  octangular  building  of  low  proportions, 
directly  opposite  the  entrance  to  the  Duomo :  it  is  divided  into 
two  stories,  and  has  an  acuminated  roof.  In  regard  to  its  ex- 
ternal architecture,  it  admits  of  no  comparison  with  the  one  at 
Pisa;  and  indeed  it  is  far  more  renowned  for  its  magnificent 
bronze  doors,  covered  with  numerous  subjects  in  bas-relief,  than 
for  any  particular  beauties  of  its  own.  There  are  three  door- 
ways, two  facing  each  other,  in  the  plan  ;  the  third  opposite  the 
altar,  and  fronting  the  Duomo ;  and  it  is  this  last  whose  doors 
were  executed  by  Lorenzo  Ghiberti,  in  so  admirable  a  style,  aa 
to  call  forth  the  hyperbolical  compliment  paid  them  by  Michael 
Angela. 

The  church  of  the  Annunziata,  which  stands  in  a  square  orna- 
mented with  a  noble  statue  of  the  Grand  Duke  Ferdinand  I.,  is 
preceded  by  a  cloistered  court,  whose  arches  rest  upon  columns 
bearing  a  resemblance  to  those  of  the  Corinthian  order.  The 
edifice  itself  was  erected  in  the  thirteenth  century,  but  the  in- 
terior lias  beon  modernised ;  there  remains,  however,  an  ancient 
fresco,  which,  we  were  sorry  to  be  informed,  we  could  not  be  al- 
lowed to  see ;  for  it  is  said  — 'at  least  the  head  of  the  Madonna  is 
—  to  have  been  painted  by  some  superhuman  artist.  The  painter 
himself,  it  seems,  fell  into  a  profound  sleep,  while  meditating  how 
might  bestow  adequate  expression  on  the  countenance  of  tha 
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Virgin";  when  on  awakening  he  found  the  work  already  executed, 
not  only  to  his  satisfaction,  but  so  admirably,  that  he  shouted  out, 
"  Miracolo  !  niiracolo ! "  and  as  there  was  no  other  witness  of  the 
miracle,  there  was,  of  course,  no  one  to  contradict  it ;  while  the 
people  were  doubtless  too  well  pleased  with  such  a  "  Godsend" 
to  scrutinise  the  matter  very  rigidly.  We  did,  however,  behold 
a  figure  of  the  Virgin  carved  in  wood,  upon  a  door  near  the  high 
altar,  which,  if  not  miraculous,  is  most  assuredly  a  miracle  of 
bad  taste,  she  being  represented  holding  a  bloody  —  at  any  rate, 
a  hlood-coloured — heart,  transfixed  with  four  small  gilt  swords! 
—  a  most  disgustingly  contemptible  conceit.  Nearly  equal  in 
absurdity,  and  surpassing  this  figure  in  grotesque  hideousness, 
are  two  representing  the  Virgin  and  Infant,  we  beheld  in  the 
church  of  the  Carmelites,  —  a  couple  of  jet-black  dolts,  tawdrily 
dressed  up  in  tinsel  and  finery,  and  carefully  guarded  by  being 
kept  in  a  glass  case. 

The  church  of  San  Lorenzo  possesses  little  external  attrac- 
tion ;  for,  instead  of  front,  it  offers  to  the  eye  only  a  surface  of 
ugly  naked  wall :  it  is  the  interior  alone  that  claims  attention, 
and  that  chiefly  on  account  of  its  chapels ;  among  which,  the 
Capella  de'  Deposit!  and  the  Capella  de'  Principi  surpass  all  the 
others.  The  former  of  them  contains  Michael  Angelo's  cele- 
brated statues  that  adorn  the  tombs  of  the  Medici ;  but  they  are 
unfinished,  and  are  not  recommended  by  any  particular  propriety 
or  significance  of  meaning ;  for  what  intelligible  idea  do  the 
figures  of  Day  and  Night,  Dawn  and  Twilight,  convey  as  acces- 
sories to  the  sepulchres  themselves  ?  So  applied,  they  are  abso- 
lutely enigmas ;  and  as  statues,  are  more  like  mere  academical  stu- 
dies of  the  human  form,  displaying  bravura  of  limbs  and  muscles, 
than  fine  works  of  art.  There  is  also  a  Madonna  with  the  Bam- 
bino, by  the  same  master,  respecting  which  a  modern  traveller 
scruples  not  to  say  that  the  Child 'is  an  infant  Hercules,  and 
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that  ilie  Madonna  Herself  looks  very  uncomfortable,  as  *■  if  feel- 
ing for  her  pocket-Handkerchief"  The  Capella  de'  Principi  is 
a  Jiacious  and  lofty  octagon,  ninety-four  feet  in  diameter,  and 
wo  hundred  High,  crowned  by  a  dome ;  and  its  trails  are  arrayed 
n  all  the  pomp  of  precious  marbles,  and  still  more  costly  mate- 
emit;  but,  notwithstanding  that  it  was  commenced  in  I6CM-, 
hi*  sepulchral  Hall  is  not  yet  perfectly  completed,  although  very 
audi  Has  been  done  of  late  years. 

Santa  Croce,  another  barefaced  church,  has  been  called  the 
Westminster  Abbey  of  Florence  :  not  that  it  bears  the  slightest 
t  to  that  building,  but  from  its  resembling  it  in  being  a 
sitory  of  the  illustrious  dead.  The  ashes  of  Michael  Angel. >, 
:hiavelli,  Galileo,  Vivian:,  and  Altieri  repose  here,  but  not, 
tome  have  asserted,  those  of  Boccaccio ;  although  it  is,  or  was, 
ended  to  erect  a  cenotaph  to  that  ornament  of  his  species, 
I  benefactor  of  mankind.  If  purity  of  style,  elegances  of 
tion,  and  liistorie  mlue  as  graphic  pictures  of  contemporary 
oner*,  can  excuse  turpitude  of  subject,  and  impurity  of  de- 
ft, IJoccaccio  may  be  allowed  to  merit  the  reputation  lie  has 
bed;  but  as  to  the  apology  put  forth  for  him  by  some  of 
i  admirers,  namely,  that  several  of  his  narratives  are  pathetic, 
d  even  tragic,  instead  of  licentious, — that  is  a  very  frivolous 
i!  shuffling  one  —  too  much  akin  to  the  bamboozling  defence 
i  which  aii  Old  Bailey  pleader  endeavours  to  clear  his  rascal 
•fa  client,  and  cheat  the  gallows  of  a  villain  wliu  deserves  no 
A  knave  is  not  a  whit  the  less  such  because  be  is  not  al- 
ways actually  perpetrating  some  piece  of  knavery ;  neither  is  a 
profligate  writer  the  less  profligate  because  he  is  occasionally 
sentimental  and  demure.  Boccaccio's  tales  —  his  other  works 
may  be  considered  altogether  defunct — are  not  unmixed  lewd- 
ness from  beginning  to  end ;  but  still,  as  a  collection,  they  ore 
t  noxious  and  corrupting.    Nor  is  it  at  all  to  be  wondered  at 
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that  the  composition  and  publication  of  them  should  have  been 
a  subject  of  bitter  disquietude  to  him  in  his  declining  years ; 
especially  as,  however  sincere  his  own  repentance  might  be,  be 
could  not  assure  himself  that  those  whom  he  had  laboured  to 
pollute  would  similarly  repent  them  of  their  sinful  folly. 

I  will  spare  the  reader  the  mention  of  other  churches,  that  I 
may  have  room  to  notice  a  church  ambulant;  that  is,  a  grand  reli- 
gious procession,  which  took  place  on  the  Slst  of  April,  and 
seemed  to  put  all  Florence  in  a  hubbub  of  devotion,  —  parading 
through  every  street  and  almost  every  lane  of  the  city  during  the 
whole  of  that  day.  This  attractive  show  consisted  of  a  train  of 
persons  muffled  up,  some  in  black,  some  in  white,  and  others  in  red 
costume,  having  their  faces  concealed  in  the  manner  elsewhere 
described,  and  each  holding  a  lighted  taper  and  a  book.  After 
them  followed  a  man  bearing  a  large  gill  cross,  and  a  strip  of 
red  cloth  garnished  with  tinsel.  Two  canopies  next  made  their 
appearance,  beneath  the  foremost  of  which  was  what  appeared 
to  be  a  representation  of  Love;  and  beneath  the  other,  which 
was  of  white  silk  striped  with  gold,  was  carried  the  Host,  at- 
tended by  a  numerous  retinue  of  priests.  Besides  this,  there 
was  an  effigy  of  the  "Mother  of  God," — for  without  her  neither 
religion  nor  any  religious  ceremony  would  be  considered  com- 
plete,— and  a  great  deal  of  other  "raree-show"  matter,  to  «ay 
nothing  of  the  long  bits  of  red  cloth  hung  out  of  all  the  windows 
on  each  side  of  the  street,  or  the  cavalcade  of  equipages  that 
closed  the  whole  procession.  These  peripatetic  ceremonies 
seem  to  please  vastly  here,  although  to  a  heretic  they  seem  at 
dull  as  they  are  extravagant,  and,  although  more  splendid,  not 
quite  so  lively  as  the  devotion  of  the  Welsh  Jumpers.  I  should 
further  remark,  that  the  spectacle  was,  if  not  half  profane,  at 
least  nearly  half  military,  there  being  a  goodly  array  of  soldiers 
with  muskets  and  bayonets.     Nothing  can  be  more  unlike  c 
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other  than  Catholicism  and  Quietism ;  since  the  former  appears 
to  require  the  most  restless,  fidgctty,  and  fidgetting  devotion 
possible,  and  has,  withal,  a  most  inordinate  affection  for  what- 
ever partakes  of  the  theatrical.  Whenever  a  person  lies  at  the 
point  of  death,  a  priest  proceeds  in  formal  procession  to  his 
!,  walking  beneath  a  canopy  borne  by  attendants,  and  pre- 
sded  by  a  boy  tinkling  a  bell ;  which  is  no  sooner  heard,  than 
lighted  candles  appear  at  the  windows  on  each  side  of  the  street; 
1  should  there  happen  to  be  an  invalid  in  any  of  the  houses, 
tiiis  public  intimation  of  on  expected  death  must  put  his  nerves 
to  the  test.  In  such  matters  Catholicism  seems  to  be  rigid 
enough ;  yet  it  is  sufficiently  lax  in  others,  and,  indeed,  lays  far 
greater  stress  upon  the  appearance  of  devotion  than  it  does  oh 
internal  religion.  Austerity  and  self-denying  practices  are  by 
no  means  carried  to  excess  by  the  Horentines  any  more  than 
other  Italians.  Their  creed  may  be  narrow,  but  their  conduct 
is  amiably  liberal,  and  they  reconcile  themselves  to  many  things 
lea*  orthodox  persons  would  style  shameful  enormities  and  abo- 
minable scandals. 

Tin-  festival  of  St.  John  the  Baptist  is  observed  here  divert- 
ingly  enough,  it  being  kept  as  a  day  of  general  diversion,  and 
devoted  to  such  appropriate  and  laudable  recreations  as  dancing 
and  horse  races.     There  are  also  chariot  courses  in  the  square 

»of  Santa  Maria  Novella,  which  is  fitted  up  with  scaffolding  by 
way  of  substitute  for  an  amphitheatre  ;  and  the  chariot  drivers 
are  in  the  ancient  Roman  costume.  These  festivals  are  not  for 
the  commonalty  alone,  but  are  countenanced  by  the  Grand  Duke 
and  hit  family,  who  have  a  box  prepared  for  their  reception. 
The  horse  races,  which  are  conducted  after  the  usual  Italian 
mode,  take  place,  not  in  the  square,  but  in  the  principal  street. 
Of  a  certainty,  these  people  do  make  religion  a  pleasant  and 
palatable  affair  enough,  at  least  for  those  who  can  relish  surh 
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puerile  amusements:  yet,  if  they  can  say  of  their  religion,  "  ber 
ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness,"  it  is  impossible  for  them  to  add, 
"andher  paths  are  paths  of  peace,"  unless  their  uproarious  and  noisy 
doings  can  with  any  propriety  be  so  styled.  The  festival  of  the 
Madonna  del  Arco  at  Naples  is  another  religious  merry-making 
of  a  still  more  obstreperous  character;  when  the  peasantry,  men, 
women,  and  children,  dress  themselves  up  fantastically  with  vine 
leaves  and  ivy,  dancing  like  so  many  frantic  Bacchanals,  all  the 
while  singing  in  praise  of  the  Madonna ! — at  least  of  the  Madonna 
del  Arco;  for  they  carry  their  polytheism  to  such  extent  as  to 
split  one  saint  into  a  hundred.  Still,  if  we  may  believe  their 
church,  they  are  not  in  the  slighest  degree  infected  with  super- 
stition. Nor  can  there  be  any  thing  profane,  unbecoming,  or 
idolatrous  in  transferring  tile  revelries  of  Bacchanalian  sports 
and  antics  to  the  worship  of  the  great  goddess  of  the  Roman 
Catholics. 

Of  the  hospital  for  insane  patients  at  Palermo  I  have  spoken 
with  the  commendation  to  which  it  is  fiurly  entitled ;  and  the 
one  at  Florence,  called  Lo  Spedale  di  San  Bonifazio,  appears  to 
merit  hardly  less  praise  for  the  admirable  order  in  which  it  is 
kept,  and  the  humane  attention  bestowed  on  the  unfortunate 
inmates.  Externally,  it  has  more  the  appearance  of  a  palace 
than  an  hospital .  and  at  the  rear  of  the  building  there  is  a  spa- 
cious garden,  the  whole  of  which  is  kept  in  the  neatest  order  by 
such  of  the  patients  as  are  capable  of  working.  We  observed 
some  of  them  who  had  their  hands  confined,  but  merely  in  a 
kind  of  leather  muff,  so  as  to  prevent  them  doing  any  injury. 
For  those  who  are  more  violent  and  refractory,  recourse  u  had 
to  the  rotatory  machine,  which,  by  producing  giddiness  and  sick- 
ness, exhausts  them  so  as  to  render  them  manageable ;  or  else 
they  are  confined  to  their  cells  during  such  paroxysms,  and  what 
food  they  may  require  is  introduced  on  a  shelf  made  to  turn  Id 
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d  out,  through  an  aperture  for  that  purpose  in  the  door. 
The  utmost  cleanliness  is  maintained  through  every  part  of  the 
establishment,  and  care  is  taken  to  secure  free  and  constant 
ventilation. 

Several  of  the  poor  creatures  confined  here  appeared  to  be  in 
a  most  pitiable  state,  if  we  might  judge  from  what  we  saw  of 
them,  as  we  looked  through  the  windows  into  one  of  the  halls 
where  a  number  of  them  were  then  at  dinner.     One  individual 
in  particular  attracted  our  attention;  and,  on  making  enquiry 
respecting  him,  we  were  informed  that  he  laboured  under  the 
ision  that  he  was  "  Christ,  the  Son  of  God-," — a 
e  to  be  paralleled  only  by  that  of  a  maniac  who  is  stated  to 
uvc  fancied  that  he    was  the  Almighty  himself.     Bui  such 
Miters  are  too  shocking  for  contemplation,   and  however  in- 
citing further  details  respecting  them  might  be  to  medical 
stdera,  they  would  be  quite  misplaced  in  a  work  like  the  pre- 
ait,  smd  only  occasion  unnecessary  pain  and  disgust.     Besides, 
e  general  routine  of  the  establishment  so  much  resembles  that 
4  the  one   at  Palermo,  that  it    would  be  superfluous  to  dwell 
ore  at  large  Upon  it.      I  will  therefore  only  observe,    in  addition, 
i,  quite  contrary  to  what  is  asserted  by  the  female  oracle  who 
i  herself  up  as  a  guide    to  travellers  through   Italy,  this 
iblv  and  well-conducted  establishment  is  most  abundantly 
lowed ;  whereas,  according  to  her,  its  funds  are  so  scanty  as 
-dry  to  supply  sufficient  nourishment   for  the   convalescent 
itienti!     The  Casa  de'  Foveri  likewise  calls  for  no  ordinary 
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commendation,  as  an  establishment  of  a  truly  bemhiial  niWt*; 
and  the  providing  it  may  justly  be  considered  as  one  of  Na- 
poleon's moat  meritorious  actions.  About  one  thousand  indivi- 
duals, of  both  sexes  are  here  maintained,  and  rescued  from  an 
existence  of  low,  wretched  idleness,  and  pilfering,  or  of  beggary. 
They  who  were  once  a  noxious  canker  in  the  frame  of  society, 
are  rendered  harmless,  if  not  valuable  members  of  it,  by  being 
employed  most  usefully,  because  most  salutarily.  Happy  would 
it  be  for  Naples,  and  many  other  cities  of  Italy,  were  they  to 
follow  in  this  respect  the  example  of  Florence,  and  clear  the 
streets  of  those  hordes  of  beggars,  vagrants,  and  vagabonds 
who  infest  them,  prowling  about  continually  like  the  masteries* 
dogs  that  swarm  at  Constantinople,  where  they  roam  uncon- 
trolled like  so  many  four-footed  harpies,  or  as  gaunt  mastiffs  of 
famine  and  pestilence. 

Happy,  too,  I  will  venture  to  add,  would  it  be  for  England, 
were  its  poor-houses  —  work-houses  they  cannot  be  termed  — 
as  well  regulated  as  the  one  I  am  speaking  of,  wbere  idleness  is 
never  permitted,  but  the  utmost  order  most  vigilantly  kept  up, 
and  nothing  like  irregularity  of  behaviour  or  offensiveness  of  con- 
duct tolerated.  While  every  attention  is  paid  to  the  comforts 
of  its  inmates,  compliance  with  the  wholesome  discipline  of  the 
institution  is  rigidly  enforced.  They  are  all  obliged  to  attend 
prayers  every  morning ;  and  during  their  hours  of  occupation 
which  they  pursue  in  separate  halls,  set  apart  for  various  kinds 
of  employment,  no  talking  or  conversation  is  allowed:  not 
that  they  are  altogether  debarred  the  use  of  their  tongues  as 
strictly  as  the  monks  of  La  Trappe  ;  but  nothing  louder  than 
a  tollo  voce  tone  is  permitted,  and  that  only  in  moderation. 
Nothing  like  chattering  is  tolerated :  and  as  for  that  animated 
species  of  eloquence  termed  brawling,  the  very  first  symptoms 
of  it  would  be  checked  in  a  very  summary  way.     Were  such  a 
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laudable  system  introduced  into  this  country,  it  would  quickly 
put  a  stop  to  all  those  obstrtjierous  freaks  to  which,  if  our 
newspapers  may  be  credited,  the  sturdy  paupers  lodged  in  our 
English  work-houses  are  addicted,  far  more  than  is  creditable 
either  to  themselves,  or  to  the  system  which  tends  to  convert 
such  places  —  of  most  lucus-a-uon-luamdo  appellation  —  into 
•ties  of  immorality,  idleness  aud  profligacy.  Should  any  of  the 
inmates  of  the  Florentine  Casa  de'  Poveri  take  it  into  their  heads 
to  show  themselves  really  malcontbnti  ",  they  would  be  cured 
of  their  whims  before  they  were   suffered  to  proceed  to  any 

I  riotous  extremities,  and  coolly  packed  off  about  their  business 
to  go  and  amuse  themselves  elsewhere.  Our  English  poor- 
bouses,  on  the  contrary,  are  frequently  little  better  than  moral 
lsaar-housc£,  receptacles  of  profligacy,  where  vice  is  permitted 
to  secure  to  itself  the  provision  that  ought  to  be  set  apart  ex- 
clusively for  poverty  and  helplessness.  When  pauperism  has 
been  the  consequence  of  vicious  habits  and  notorious  profligacy, 
it  ought  rattier  to  disqualify  for  than  recommend  an  applicant 
from  receiving  relief:  at  any  rate,  some  distinction  ought,  in 
common  justice,  to  be  made  between  the  victims  of  their  own 
misconduct,  and  those  who,  after  industriously  struggling 
against  misfortune,  arc  compelled  to  solicit  parish  bounty.  By 
indiscriminately  confounding  both  classes  together;  —  by  showing 
neither  less  lenity  towards  the  one,  nor  less  rigour  towards  the 
other,  the  undeserving  are  encouraged,  and  those  who  most  merit 
compassion  and  attention  punished  in  the  same  proportion ; 
punished  by  being  ignominious!)-  associated  with  the  liardcncd 
and  depraved,  and  subjected  to  the  horrors  of  constant  compa- 
nionship with  them. 

As  such  institutions  are  at  present  managed,  or  mismanaged. 
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loaphere  of  a  poor-house  is  altogether 
—  pestilential  both  physically  and  mo- 
extinguish  in  those  who  enter  one  erery 
-all  regard   for  decency  or  humanity. 


At  present,  anything  like  discriminating  classification  is  entirely 
out  of  the  question:  religious  instruction  equally  so;  no  pro- 
priety of  behaviour  enforced;  no  order  maintained;  within  its 
walls  there  is  no  check  for  vice;  and  virtue,  if  it  can  exist  there 
at  all,  exists  only  to  be  entombed  in  despair.  Yet  we  affect  to  call 
ourselves  an  enlightened  and  charitable  people  I  The  managers  of 
our  poor-houses  may  be  enlightened,  but  then  it  must  be  by  the 
phosphorescent  light  emitted  from  the  horrible  putridity  and 
corruption  of  the  system  itself — a  system  that  can  escape  the 
charge  of  being  iniquitous  on  no  better  grounds  than  that  of 
being  most  preposterously  stupid ;  for  assusedly  none  could 
have  been  better  framed  in  every  respect,  had  the  object  of  it 
been  to  demoralise  to  the  utmost  the  pauper  population  of  the 
country  j  and  not  only  the  pauper,  but  more  or  less  to  destroy 
the  moral  feeling  of  nearly  all  the  labouring  population  through- 
out the  kingdom. 

So  little  is  there  even  of  the  show  of  discipline,  that  "  Pat 
it  mle  Voudras"  might  be  emblazoned  upon  those  mansions 
as  a  very  suitable  inscription  for  them.  Yet  surely  the  dif- 
ficulty of  correcting  an  evil  of  such  tremendous  magnitude  is 
not  altogether  insuperable.  Let  those  whose  pretensions  as 
objects  lit'  charily  are  of  at  all  a  questionable  kind,  not  only  be 
kept  apart  from  the  rest,  but  subjected  to  more  irksome  re. 
straint  and  greater  privation;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  let 
regularity  of  moral  conduct  and  industrious  behaviour  be 
allowed  to  secure  to  those  who  manifest  them  an  increase  of 
comfort  proportioned  to  personal  desert.  Let  there  be  a  well- 
organised  classification  of  grades,  according  to  merit  or  d 


ol 
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the  system  of  discipline  be  one  of  salutary  coercion,  and  no 

s  salutary  encouragement ;  let  it  be  one  consonant  to  justice 

d  to  order,  and   ihose  deformities  which  now  revolt  against 

every  notion  either  of  charity  or  of  equity  would  disappear.    A 

classification  calculated  to  operate  powerfully,  both  by  the  hope 

I  of  advancement  and  the  Fear  of  degradation,  by  promise  of  in- 
creased comfort  and  respectability  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  threat 
of  loss  of  caste,  if  1  may  so  term  it,  on  the  other,  would  hardly 
operate  otherwise  than  beneficially.  Very  probably  the  result 
might  not  altogether  answer  the  anticipations  of  theory  :  imper- 
fections there  would  still  be,  because  much  would  depend  upon  the 
ability  and  integrity  of  those  to  whose  management  the  working 
of  the  machinery  must  be  confided.  Now,  many  will  object 
tliat  any  such  system  would  require  the  exercise  of  very  great 
discretionary  authority  to  be  lodged  somewhere,  and  will  con- 

I  tend,  that  all  discretionary  power  is  bod,  because  likely  to  be 
abused.  Yet  there  is  no  necessity  that  discretionary  should 
be  also  irresponsible  power  j  and,  admitting  that  it  might  fre- 
quently be  abused,  there  would  still  be  a  positive  increase  of 
good:  therefore,  unless  we  ought  to  attempt  nothing,  because 
k  is  beyond  our  power  to  accomplish  every  thing,  such  an  argu- 
ment is  a  very  "  frivolous  and  vexatious  "  one.  Neither  do  I 
perceive  how  systematic  error  and  uniform  abuse  can  be  at  all 
mote  'laudable  than  the  adoption  of  a  system  which  would  be 
merely  exposed  to  occasional  error  and  partial  abuse. 
My  readers  must  by  this  time  have  became  so  inured  to  my 
habit  of  indulging  in  digressions,  that,  were  I  even  disposed  to 
apologise  for  the  matter,  or  the  extent  of  the  one  which  has  just 
escaped  me,  I  may  be  spared  the  trouble  of  offering  any  excuse. 
To  make  a  dashing  transition  from  the  preceding  very  homely 
reflections,  1  may  now  mention  the  celebrated  1-1  o  re  n  tine  Gallery; 
nor  can  1  well  do  more  than  mention  what  it  would  have  re- 
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quired  a  study  of  some  weeks  to  give  even  a  brief  description 
of  that  should  possess  any  degree  of  novelty,  since  all  its  tioms 
have  been  paraded  upon  paper  again  and  again;  and  to  select 
productions  most  worthy  of  notice  among  Us  less  known  con- 
tents would  be  a  task  requiring  great  patience,  and  equal  dis- 
crimination. The  gallery  surrounds  three  sides  of  an  oblong 
court,  so  as  to  form  two  iong  corridors,  nearly  live  hundred  feet 
in  extent,  connected  by  a  third,  of  about  a  hundred  and  titty 
feet  in  length.  The  two  former  of  these  communicates  with 
parallel  suites  of  lesser  apartments,  each  of  which  is  distin- 
guished by  its  particular  name,  or  according  to  the  class  of 
works  or  the  schools  of  painting,  they  are  appropriated  to.  That 
called  the  Tribune  is  by  far  the  most  noted,  as  containing  the 
very  choicest  productions,  both  of  painting  and  sculpture ;  yet, 
although  most  select  as  regards  their  artistical  value,  they  are  a 
strange  medley  in  respect  to  their  subjects — a  jumble  of  pagan 
and  Christian — of  pious  and  profane — of  sensual  and  intellectual. 
There  stands  the  equivocally  modest  Medician  Venus,  and  there 
hang  the  two  most  unequivocally  voluptuous  Venuses  of  Titian — 
those  languishing  Hour  is  over  which  the  great  Venetian  master 
seems  to  have  shed  all  the  glow  and  vitality  of  his  palette.* 
Yet,  by  way  of  antidote  and  counter-talisman  against  their 
facinations,  other  frames  contain  holy  families,  saints.  Madonnas, 
popes,  and  a  variety  of  orthodox  Roman  Catholic  subjects;  which, 
wemay  charitably  suppose,  attract  far  more  attention,  and  excite 
more  admiration,  than  those  Paphian  ladies.  Conspicuous  enough 


•  The  eicasiive  lusriousness  in  tvliicli  Titian  delighted  to  re»el  migbl 
have  obtained  for  him  the  appointment  of  painter  in  ordinary  to  Hit  Excel- 
lency Belial  himself,  a  potentate  or  whom  Milton  has  drawn  so  striking  a 
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among  these  pictures,  is  that  fine  portrait  by  Raphael  of  one 
of  the  most  martial  of  St.  Peter's  successors,  Julius  IL  who  it 
certainly  more  like  a  military  veteran,  accustomed  to  camps  and 
warfare,  than  like  the  spiritual  father  of  all  Christendom.  He 
looks  as  if  he  would  have  made  nothing  of  cutting  down  St.  Peter 
himself.  Besides  his  holiness  Julius,  there  is  another  portrait, 
by  the  same  master,  of  a  lady  who  is  but  strange  sort  of  com- 
pany for  a  pope,  it  being  that  of  the  celebrated  Fornarina, 
Raphael's  own  mistress,  —  and  whose  celebrity  consist!  in 
having  helped,  very  pleasantly,  to  shorten  the  days  of  that  ex- 
emplary artist,  although  not  particularly  exemplary  man  ;  a  saint 
and  painter  of  saints  with  his  pencil,  but  more  of  a  sinner  than 
a  saint  in  his  practice.  However,  most  artists  and  poets  hare  a 
very  convenient  code  of  morality  of  their  own,  and,  therefore, 
it  is  to  be  presumed,  are  not  amenable  to  the  some  law  aa 
meaner  mortals,  whose  grace  lessness  is  seldom  particularly 
graceful,  while  the  gifted  sons  of  genius  wear  their  loose  and 
loosely  put  on  virtues  with  a  becoming  air. 

Besides  the  above  two  very  noted  portraits,  there  are  abund- 
ance of  others  in  the  gallery,  quite  enough  to  satisfy  the  most 
craving  taste  for  subjects  of  that  description,  as  they  amount  to 
•cverat  hundreds :  neither  is  there  any  lack  of  sculpture  por- 
traiture, there  being  a  vast  number  of  both.  The  hall  of  Niobe 
contains  the  well-known  statues  composing  that  fine  specimen 
of  Greek  tragedy  in  marble,  with  the  exception  of  one  of  die 
loveliest   figures   of  them  all,    the  tlioneus ;    which,  mutilated 

It*  it  is,  forms  the  brighest  gem  in  the  Munich  (Jlyptothecsw 
Another  master-piece  of  sculpture  in  the  Florentine  gallery,  aa 
beautiful  for  its  execution  as  it  is  loathsome,  monstrous,  and 
revolting  for  the  depraved  taste  it  exhibits,  is  the  Hermaphro- 
dite— the  offspring  of  a  gross  and  polluted  imagination.  However, 
it  may  be  presumed  that  connoisseurs  consider  it  very  refined, 
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and  to  exhibit  a  delicate  kind  of  indecency,  or  it*  presence  would 
not  be  tolerated  ;  nevertheless,  it  is  strange,  that  whenever  art 
and  morality  happen  to  be  at  variance  with  each  other,  the  world 
uniformly  sides  with  the  first  mentioned  ;  so  that  poor  morality 
is  sure  to  be  worsted  in  the  contest.  I  myself  do  not  pretend 
to  account  for  what  appears  to  myself  quite  inexplicable,  and, 
therefore,  must  leave  the  Gordian -knotty  point  to  be  solved  by 
those  who  are  more  au  fait  in  detecting  all  the 
which  the  world  is  under  to  the  fine  arts  for  their  h 
and  beneficial  influence. 

In  conjunction  with  the  Gallery,  some  notice  may  be  bestowed 
on  the  Academy  of  the  Fine  Arts,  which  in  almost  any  other 
country  would  be  considered  a  splendid  gallery,  so  abundantly 
is  it  furnished  with  excellent  paintings  and  casts  of  the  fine* 
statues.  As  a  private  institution,  it  is  said  to  have  existed  from 
the  middle  of  the  fourteenth  century ;  but  it  was  not  placed  upon 
its  present  footing  until  the  year  17S4-,  when  the  Grand  Duke 
Peter  Leopold  caused  the  former  schools  to  be  augmented  and 
reorganised.  There  is  a  triennial  exhibition  of  pictures,  &c,  and 
in  one  of  the  halls  is  a  collection  of  specimen  works,  the  pro- 
ductions of  the  pupils  who  have  been  sent  by  the  academy  to 
prosecute  their  studies  at  Rome.  Should  the  traveller  not  be 
almost  satiated  with  looking  at  works  of  art,  he  may  make  a  tour 
through  the  private  studios  of  sculptors  and  painters ;  and  in 
those  of  the  former  he  will  meet  with  effigies  of  many  of  his 
own  countrymen, —  perhaps  of  his  own  private  acquaintance, — 
who  have  been  ambitious  of  seeing  their  features  celebrated  by 
the  chisel. 

He  museum  of  natural  history,  or  Gabinetto  Fisico,  of  course 
received  a  visit  from  us;  and,  considering  some  of  the  objects 
exposed  in  it  to  public  and  indiscriminate  gaze,  a  most  singular 
one  it  is ;  for  among  the  other  phenomena  and  mysteries  of  na- 
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tcre  revealed,  all  the  stages  of  the  gravid  uterus  are  mi- 
ititdy  divulged  in  a  series  of  anatomical  models  prepared  in  wax. 
rVere  the  doors  of  the  apartment  thus  furnished  opened  only  to 
medical  students  and  men  of  science,  it  would  be  all  very  well ; 
»ut  really-  the  pro  bmw  publico  inspection  which  is  allowed  it 
the  reverse  of  being  commendable;  and,  if  it  has  not  tended  to 
we,  has  most  assuredly  not  contributed  to  check  or  diroi- 
i,  that  freedom  of  expression  in  regard  to  many  things,  which, 
although  it  may  appear  quite  natural  to  Italians  of  either  sex, 
i*  apt  to  strike  an  Englishman  as  being  most  nauseously  grow. 
Whether  the  very  startling  anecdote  which  Forsyth  has  re- 
corded in  his  chapter  on  the  manners  of  Florence  be  correct,  is 
e  thai-  I  will  undertake  to  vouch,  since  it  does  actually  ap- 
pear incredible ;  yet,  if  what  he  relates  be  fact,  their  preparatory 
ludies  at  the  Gabinetto  Fisico  must  have  helped  to  inure  those 
« Iodic*  of  fashion"  to  that  pitch  of  bestiality.  • 


liable,  traits  of 


i  On-  ki,   1  add  the   following  quotation 
II  see  very  elegant  women   lake  snuff,  «jiit 

on  the  floor,  litow  their  reaoutiding  notes  in liandkerchiefa,    clap  gen- 

tbe  thigh,  keep  conn-nation  continually  fluttering  on  the  brink  of 

and  often  put  tbe  line!  !"      And  it  is  by  taking  their  families 

ilc  where  "  elegant  ladies" allow  themwlic*  such  ajnialile  frea- 

Englishmen  are  to  refine  their  sons  and  daughters  !      Of  matiMW 

are,  indeed,  likely  to  be  cured  fast  enough  ;  but  then  ii  it  by  becum- 

utterly  shameless.      As  to  the  filthy  practice  of  (pitting  upon  lb*  flour,  I 

Inclined  to  think  it  is  one  chief  reason  why  carpets  are  so  rarely  seen  la 

Italy  j  because  thay  would,  in  fact,  be  totally  spoilt  in  a  lery  short  time  by  a 

of  such  "  elegant  ladici ,  "  and  would  lie  in  no  better  condition 

pocket  handkerchiefs. " 

This  Mine  barbarous  habit  of  spitting  prevails,  it  should  seem,  among  iba 
MiM-Faimy-Kl'niblc  Itutlcr  shows  up  in  Iwr  "  Jour- 
for  that  accomplish  meat,  aa  well  as  uilict  amiable  traits  ;  and  il  must  be 
e  iiFuienci.'  of  Mrv  Trollope  Iwnulf  is  milk  and  wauar  cotu- 
of  tbe  ei-Kemule  stricture,  on  Ihe  Americans,  and  ih»  Kile 
ia  which  liny  are  couched.    "  The  universal  practice  heir,"  says  she,  "  of  las 
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The  "  Cabinet  w  "  is  further  enriched  with  other  wax  imita- 
tions, showing  the  effects  of  the  plague,  anil  bodies  in  the  most 
horrible  state  of  decomposition — the  progress  of  putrefaction  in 
all  its  hideousness.  The  scenes  of  a  slaughter- bouse  or  a  dis- 
secting-room would  be  absolutely  refreshing  in  comparison  with 
this  sickening  exhibition  ;  for  even  the  skill  it  manifests  is  less  won- 
derful than  that  any  man  should  have  bad  nerves  strong  enough 
to  prosecute  his  loathsome  task  day  after  day,  copying  with  pa- 
tient fidelity  objects  the  very  idea  of  which  makes  one  shudder, 
as  being  the  most  physically  disgusting  in  existence.  However, 
de  fftutibut  non  esl  disputaridum  ;  and  if  we  may  judge  from  tlw 
taste  their  writings  display,  there  are  some  whose  imaginations 
like  to  revel  amidst  and  gloat  over  what  others  recoil  from  with 
the  strongest  aversion.  Mrs.  Shelley,  for  instance,  seems  to  pos- 
sess a  kindred  soul  and  congenial  taste  with  Zumbo,  the  artist 
who  devoted  his  talents  to  the  execution  of  these  really  match- 
less performances.  Had  Fusel  i  ever  "  supped  upon  the  horrors" 
of  this  exhibition,  never  would  he  afterwards  have  had  occasion 


disgusting  trick  makes  me  absolutely  not ;  every  place  is  made  a  perfect  piggery 
of —  street,  stairs,  steam-boat  —  every  where  ;  and  behind  the  scenes,  and  on 
the  stage  at  rehearsal,  I  hare  beca  shocked  and  annoyed  beyond  eipressioa  by 
this  horrible  custom.  To-day,  on  board  the  boat,  it  in  a  perfect  attnorr  <f 
tohva  alt  the  time  ! "  Even  Mrs.  Butler  herself  does  not  appear  to  base 
gained  any  additional  delicacy  by  her  residence  in  America:  at  least,  such 
expressions  as  the  following,  out  of  hundreds  of  others,  are  not  partirularij 
lady-like,  or  even  feminine  -.  —  "  Heaven  bless  the  world  for  a  conglomerated 
amalgamation  offoaU!"  "  What  a  dense  fool  that  fat  old  Johnson  (the  Doc- 
tor) must  hare  been  in  matters  of  poetry  !  "  "  It  seems  that  the  blessed 
people  here  were  shocked  at  my  having  to  hear  the  coarseness  of  Farquhar's 
Inconstant  —  humbug!"  "  Moral  and  sentimeolal  potter."  "  We  were  all 
more  or  less  'Aon-  cont'd  you  x>'  indeed."  Her  aversion  of  editors,  periodical 
writers,  and  gentlemen  of  the  press  may  be  forgisen  :  they  are,  of  a  truth, 
"  utterly  unreliable  people  generally  ;  "  and  not  >  few  of  (hem,  to  express 
myself  d  la  Butler,  utter  scamps  into  the  bargain  —  even  some  of  those  who 
are  great  in  high  quarters. 


f  upon  raw  pork,  with  tba  view  of  conjuring  up  hideous 


phantoms  and  monstrosities  in  his  dreams. 

But  ci u hi- ] i  of  this  detestable  part  of  the  Gabinetto  Hsico  : 
truly  glad  were  we  to  make  our  escape  from  it,  hoping  never  to  be 
ao  physicked  again  during  the  rest  of  our  lives.  I  will  shift  the 
-  ceoe  to  the  theatres,  the  principal  one  of  which  is  that  known 
by  the  name  of  Pergola,  and  used  for  the  performance  of  operas. 
This  house,  rebuilt  some  years  back  by  Mannaioni,  is  fitted  up  in 
a  plain  but  handsome  style,  the  chief  embellishment  of  the  nu- 
dience  part  being  the  Grand  Duke's  box,  which  is  in  the  centre 
directly  facing  the  stage, — a  situation  far  preferable  to  that  as- 

■i.l  to  the  royal  box  in  our  theatres ;  for,  in  regard  to  seeing 
with  any  effect  what  passes  upon  the  stage,  the  latter  is  almost 
the  very  worst  that  could  be  selected.  If,  however,  our  English 
theatres  might  take  a  hint  from  those  of  Italy,  as  far  as  that  par- 

tr  circumstance  goes,  the  Italian  ones  might  be  improved 
by  a  lesson  from  ours,  and  by  exploding  the  absurd  custom  of 
having  the  prompter  so  conspicuously  in  sight  of  the  audience, 
just  before  the  stage  lights ;  where  his  appearance,  with  a  green 
cap  upon  his  head,  tends  very  much  to  destroy  the  illusion  which 
ought  to  be  kept  up.  Another  practice  that  might  very  well 
be  abolished,  is  that  of  the  constant  chattering  in  the  boxes 
which  is  allowed ;  so  that  what  passes  upon  the  stage  frequently 
becomes  little  better  than  dumb  show.  It  may  be  sensible 
iugh  for  persons  to  go  to  a  theatre  merely  to  talk  ;  but  then 
it  i*  exceedingly  provoking  that  the  actors  should  be  allowed  to 
interrupt  them  by  striving,  if  possible,  to  talk  still  louder;  be- 

L-.  between  the  prompter,  the  performers  on  the  stage,  and 
those  in  the  boxes,  there  is  altogether  a  more  singular  than 
agreeable  medley  of  voices.  Perhaps  it  is  for  this  reason  that 
there  is  no  clapping  of  hands  j  since  it  would  not  be  exactly 


clear  whether  the  public  were  applauding  themselves  or  the 
people  on  the  stage  ;  or  else,  because  the  audience  on  the  board* 
might  seem  deficient  in  courtesy  were  not  they  to  bestow  a  si- 
milar compliment  on  the  improvisator!  in  the  boses.  That  those 
who  resort  to  the  theatre  as  an  asylum  from  the  ennui  of  their 
own  homes  should  not  listen  to  or  bestow  any  attention  upon 
the  performance  is  natural  enough  ;  but,  then,  unless  they  left 
their  tongues  behind  them,  those  who  are  dipsosed  to  be  listen- 
ers might  as  well  leave  their  ears  too,  it  being  impossible  for  the 
latter  to  make  use  of  them  to  any  purpose ;  nor  hardly  is  it  any 
e  of  expression  to  say,  that  "  the  ballet  alone  is  listened 


While  speaking  of  the  theatre,  1  may  he  allowed  to  observe, 
that  it  is  singular  enough  none  of  our  English  playwrights 
should  occasionally  resort  to  the  modern  Italian  dramatists  for 
subjects.  It  is  true,  many  pieces  are  brought  out  on  our  stage, 
where  the  scene  is  laid  in  Italy ;  but  in  regard  to  their  exhibit- 
ing any  tiling  whatever  of  Italian  manners,  they  might  nearly 
as  well  be  laid  in  the  moon.  They  exhibit  to  us  all  that  sort  of 
■tuff  which  is  now  banished  from  circulating  library  romance, — 
monks,  murders,  banditti,  and  ruffians, — sentimental  bravos, 
and  a  couple  of  lovers, — the  one  tyrannical,  and  the  other  in- 
tended to  be  amiable.  They  give  us  antiquated  extravagance* 
in  abundance;  but  of  modern  ridicules — of  Italian  life,  as  it  ac- 
tually shows  itself —  they  display  nothing  whatever.  Vet  they 
might  occasionally,  for  want  of  better  models,  and  by  way  of 
serving  up  something  different  from  their  toujour*  prrdrix, — 
which  are  unfortunately  toujour*  made  into  a  hash, — have  re- 
course to  De  Rossi,  Giraud,  Federici,  Nota,  Sec,  who  would 
supply  them  with  some  pleasant  scenes,  if  not  uniformly  with 
genuine  comedy.     Some  one  of  those  gentry  who  furnish  our 
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theatres  with  pieces  by  contract"  might,  for  instance,  make  a 

fficiently  clever  one  out  of  Notts  "  Fihiofo  Cetibt,"  by  re- 

ining  all  its  satire  and  humour,  yet  instilling  into  it  a  little 

ore  energy  and  point ;  for  there  is  generally  an  insipid  flatness 

in  the  dialogue  of  the  modern  Italian  dramatists  that  very  much 

diminishes  the  interest  of  the  scenes  and  situations  they  sketch 

out,  which  arc  sometimes  so  striking  as  to  require  only  to  be 

better  developed  and  finished  up,  in  order  to  possess  the  genuine 

vu  comiea.     After  all,  they  may  be  more  interesting  as  curious 

pictures  of  manners,  than  desirable  as  actual  lessons.     For  the 

»t  part,  they  exhibit  some  curious  traits  of  manners,  appa- 


*  Without  going  any  fartlicr  in  eearch  of  in  adequate  rcsuon  why  writer* 
4  any  talent  should  now  turn  their  backs  altogether  upon  the  stage,  it  if  »uf- 
Itly  accounted  for  by  the  present  admirable  lystein  of  nearly  cscrj 
t  keeping  its  Own  hack  translator  and  play- "right,  whose  business  it  ii 
r  manufacture,  u  may  be.  These  gentlemen  have  the  knack  of 
transforming  old  playi  into  new,  or  concocting  original  works  out  of  stolen 
materials ;  and,  further,  haTe  Uie  great  merit  of  working  with  extraordinary 
celerity  and  despatch.  Forty-eight  hours  it  ample  notice  for  tome  of  thia 
ei^tcdi  turns  race,  who  make  up  in  racing  agoinrt  time  the  want  of  any  racineo 
of  their  own.  And  aa  these  gentlemen  act  the  port  of  readers  04  occa- 
sion, 11  well  a*  that  of  writers,  who,  1  oak.  would  rue  to  submit  a  MS. 
piece  to  the  ordeal  of  such  impartial  judges,  in  addition  in  running  the  gaunt. 
Irt  of  green-room  criticism  ?  Who,  again,  save  a  mere  liock,  would  roodr- 
accod  to  become  10  far  an  ailapter  aa  to  adapt  hit  characters,  to  certain  per. 
former.,  uke  measure  of  tliem,  and  become  their  literary  tailors?  Such  a 
despicable  system  would  have  stifled  the  [inwm  of  even  a  {.'ungrate  or  • 
Ferquhar.  Thii  egregious  oversight  in  policy  on  the  part  of  the  manager* — 
l«o;ile  who  might  (airrj  be  called  i!:i-  «„■  MomqpH  bfgataa:  I  vU  '!■■  "■'"  - 
dilate  appetite  they  hare  created  for  mere  Hull  pieces  consisting  of  spectacle 
one!  capering,  sufficiently  explain  wlierefure  (he  drama  lias  gone  into  a  gal. 
loping  consumption,  wiUiout  hnaginiaf  that  late  diniug-houri  Inte  a»y  thing 
whatever  to  do  with  it.  llesidei,  the  incoi [sentence  arising  from  them  might 
be  easily  got  over  Jby  retarding  iW  commeiKvineut  of  the  performances,  ac- 
cordingly, to  nine  or  ten  o'clock,  which  would  then  Irate  two  or  three 
hnurs  before  midnight,  ample  time  In  all  reason  .  for,  into  that  spier  might  be 
crammed  •!!  the  wit  of  .11  the  dramas  brought  upon  the  stage  during  the  las) 
twenty  yean,  ind  perhaps  all  the  moral  instruction  into  Die  bargain  that  tin 
theatre  affords  in  the  course  of  a  whole  century. 
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■ntly  rather  imaginary  than  national :  ladies  are  addicted  more 
than  they  ought  to  be  to  the  odd  fancy  of  making  their  servants 
the  confidants  of  their  attachments  and  their  weaknesses,  and  of 
converging  with  these  worthy  "  helps"  upon  a  footing  of  more 
than  American  equality.  The  stratagems,  too,  which  lovers  al- 
low themselves  frequently  amount  to  downright  frauds,  and  to 
such  shuffling  meanness,  as  absolutely  to  shock  those  who  do 
not  derive  their  notions  of  moral  propriety  from  "  Newgate  ex- 
periences," and  the  ethic  lessons  of  the  Old  Bailey.  The  kind  of 
love  that,  so  far  from  sticking  at  trifles,  suggests  almost  every 
species  of  contemptible  duplicity,  trickery,  and  deceit,  is  not 
the  most  amiable  or  praiseworthy  passion;  neither  is  it  particu- 
larly edifying  to  youth  to  find  parents  or  guardians  seldom 
brought  upon  the  stage  for  any  other  purpose  than  to  be  Exhi- 
bited in  the  light  of  harsh,  obstinate,  tyrannical  beings,  whom 
it  is  nothing  short  of  meritorious  to  thwart  by  every  imaginable 
scheme.  Not  very  much  more  instructive — at  least  wholesomely 
so,  are  the  pictures  given  of  married  life,  unless  they  be  in- 
tended by  way  of  antidote  to  the  fulsomeness  of  unmarried 
lovers,  and  to  show  what  kind  of  a  trap  it  is  the  latter  are  so 
eager  to  run  into.  Methinks  it  is  odd  that  no  one  has  been 
able  to  strike  out  some  fresher  kind  of  interest  both  in  the 
drama  and  in  novel  writing  also,  than  that  one  eternal  theme  of 
love  and  husband- hunt  tug,  or  whatever  else  it  may  be  called, 
which  in  the  actual  world  occupy  but  a  small  corner  among  the 
multiplex  combinations  that  go  to  make  up  the  sum  of  life.  If 
Scott  had  the  power  to  effect  this,  it  is  a  pity  he  forfeited  the 
greatest  claim  of  all  to  originality,  by  not  boldly  emancipating 
himself  from  the  fetters,  and  stripping  off  the  uniform  the  whole 
corps  of  novel-writers  is  pleased  to  wear. 

Little  as  morality  is  regarded  in  Florence,  the  abomin 
taioona,  which  are  so  utterly  disgraceful  to  our  own  theatrical 
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em,  are  unknown  to  the  theatres  both  of  this  and  other  cities 
Italy ;  therefore,  sorry  as  I  should  be  to  see  my  countrymen 
lopt  many  other  foreign  fashions,  they  might  safely  be  recom- 
lended  to  copy  this,  and  to  banish  such  monstrous  nuisances 
altogether.  But  here,  again,  1  am  afraid  managers  have  man- 
d  very  badly  by  fostering  an  abuse  it  would  now  require 
h  energy  and  resolution  on  their  part  to  abolish.  Instead  of 
ely  tolerating  most  unwelcome  intruders,  they  have  actually 
iii.il  them;  and  have  encouraged  the  most  disgraceful  cha- 
to  make  the  theatres  their  constant  haunt,  by  providing 
immodation  of  the  most  splendid  kind  for  them  ;  from  which 
may  judge  tolerably  well  how  far  they  are  in  earnest  in  pre- 
ing  to  regret  the  evil  they  themselves  have  thus  contributed 
e.  If  it  can  be  shown  that  the  evil  is  one  both  inevitable 
incorrigible,  by  mmc  unhappy  fatality  so  indissolubly  con- 
nected with  the  theatre  that  the  latter  can  be  purified  from  it  by 
method  short  of  actual  destruction,  it  then  becomes  a  question, 
■ether  we,  as  a  Christian  people,  ought  rather  to  consent  to  the 
privation  —  if  privation  it  could  be — than  persist  in  openly  coun* 
iL-nriiicitig  vice  for  the  sake  of  an  amusement  in  itself,  now  to 
degraded  as  to  be  barely  endurable  to  any  person  of  taste.  Now, 
It  is  far  easier  to  call  these  observation  narrow-minded  and  illi- 
beral, than  to  gainsay  them,  otherwise  than  by  proceeding  to 
the  length  of  openly  defending  what  it  would  require  more  than 
ordinary  effrontery  to  ofTcr  the  slightest  apology  for.  That  the 
theatre  need  not  necessarily  be  immoral,  in  the  lessons  it  affords 
from  the  stage,  or  positively  a  school  of  corruption,  by  being 
verted  into  a  place  of  rendezvous  for  profligates  of  both  sexes, 
may  be  taken  for  granted:  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  extravagant  to 
any  particular  indulgence  for  ttl  oliVriccs,  as  some  appear  to 
do,  on  the  grounds  that  if  properly  conducted  it  may  be  made 
iliary  to  public  morality.     If,  with  the  capacity  of  being  sahi- 
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teiy,  it  is  noxious — if  with  the  powerof  being  serviceable  to  the 
cause  of  virtue,  it  is  eminently  the  contrary,  so  much  the  more 
to  its  discredit,  or  to  the  discredit  of  those,  who.  by  grossly  per- 
verting it,  have  furnished  its  censors  with  the  most  forcible 
arguments  that  can  be  adduced  against  it.  The  pathos  with 
which  some  persons  affect  to  deplore  the  decline  of  the  drama, 
in  itself  approaches  to  the  farcical:  one  would  imagine  that 
some  most  important  cause  were  at  stake;  that  they  were  ex- 
patiating on  some  dreadful  impending  national  calamity ;  that 
the  theatre  was  the  bond  of  society  —  the  noblest  of  human  in- 
stitutions—  the  palladium  of  the  state  —  the  safeguard  of  the 
constitution;  and  that  that  once  destroyed,  morals,  taste,  re- 
finement, would  all  be  torn  away  at  one  fell  swoop.  Neverthe- 
less, the  drama  itself  being  now  de  facta  extinct — unless  the 
perpetration  of  an  occasional  murder  of  one  of  Shakspeare'i 
pieces  can  be  thought  a  revival  of  it,  the  existence  of  the 
theatre  merely  for  puppet-show  —  for  broad  farce  —  for  cari- 
catures of*  manners  —  for  low  buffoonery  and  high-flown  mad- 
cap sentiment  by  turns,  becomes  a  matter  of  perfect  indifference, 
and  it  might  safely  be  abandoned  to  the  neglect  and  the  con- 
tempt which  it  has  so  strenuously  exerted  itself  to  merit. 

Among  the  other  theatres  there  is  one  which  goes  by  the 
name  of  dell'  Intrepiditd,  appropriated  to  the  classical  amuse- 
ments of  rope-dancing  and  horse-riding;  and  we  were  informed 
that  if  we  had  any  curiosity  for  matters  of  the  kind,  we  might 
see  such  feats  of  intrepidity  as  dancing  with  stilts  upon  a  rope, 
besides  attitudinising,  posture- making,  and  expert  and  rapid 
transformations  of  dresses,  or  rather  from  one  state  of  nudity  to 
another,  and  other  pleasantries  of  a  similar  description.  We 
were  satisfied  with  seeing  the  splendid  cocked  hats  and  uniforms 
of  the  persons  who  act  as  sign-posts  to  this  establishment,  being 
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placed  at  the  entrance  to  allure  visiters  by  their  feathers  and 
finery. 

The  Giuoco  di  Palla,  which  is  a  kind  of  game  at  racket,  is  a 
rery  favourite  amusement  of  the  Florentines,  who  plume  them- 
•elves  not  a  little  on  their  dexterity  in  it;  yet  scarcely  should  I 
have  deemed  it  worth  while  to  make  any  mention  of  it,  were  it 
not  that  this  pastime  attracts  a  number  of  spectators,  who  puy  a 
trifle  for  their  admission,  although  it  consist i  in  little  more  than 
tossing  a  ball  from  one  to  another  I  The  sport  itself  appears  in- 
sipid enough,  but  the  looking -on  part  must  be  absolutely  stupid : 
however,  it  serves  to  effect,  innocently  enough,  what  is  with 
many  the  sole  object  of  their  existence — time-killing ;  for  not- 
withstanding all  the  beauties  of  nature  and  art  with  which  they 
are  surrounded,  the  Florentines,  al  any  rale  a  great  number  uf 
them,  take  more  relish  in  this  delectable  and  refined  recreation 
than  in  the  superior  enjoyments  within  their  reach,  and  for  the 
possession  of  which  others  are  disposed  to  enry  them.  Yet  in 
saying  they  are  within  their  reach,  I  myself  may  be  in  egregious 
error;  since  it  boots  very  little  how  near  people  may  be  to  en- 
joyments if  they  have  no  sense  for  them  :  a  blind  man  might  as 
well  pay  a  visit  lo  a  dungeon  as  to  the  Florentine  gallery,  or  the 
banks  of  the  Arno.  There  is  hardly  a  people  on  earth  who  are 
more  favoured  by  the  prodigal  bounty  of  nature  than  are  the 
Italians ;  and,  at  the  same  time,  hardly  any  who  appear  to  have 
less  relish  for  the  beauties  of  natural  scenery.  Monotonous  pa- 
rading in  a  carriage  up  and  down  their  enrtot  is  preferred  by 
them  to  a  drive  out ;  nor  do  they  ever  walk  for  the  mere  sake 
of  walking,  except  it  be  in  the  crowd  of  a  public  promenade,  a 
of  lounging  and  sauntering,  hardly  a  degree  preferable  to 
oyster-like  immoveability.  The  evening  promenade  here  is  along 
the  outside  of  the  ramparts ;  and  those  who  are  in  carriages 
generally  choose  to  remain  stationary,  drawn  up  in  file,  in  order 
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to  be  able  to  hold  conversation  with  such  of  their  acquaintance 
as  may  happen  to  be  on  foot.  However,  they  escape  from  home, 
and  from  that  most  dreary  "  husband. and-wife  solitude"  which 
appears  to  be  held  in  especial  horror  nearly  all  over  the  Con- 
tinent. 

It  is  time  for  me 
ing  to  give  any 
have  left  untouched. 
Grand  Duke,    U    in 


■camp  from  Florence,  without  attempt* 
of  soy  of  the  various  other  objects  1 
The  Palazzo  Pitti,  the  residence  of  the 
the  simple  and  severe  style  of  dignity 
affected  in  most  of  the  earlier  Florentine  mansions ;  but,  as  is  the 
case  with  numerous  other  edifices  in  this  city,  has  never  been 
finished,  a  wing  being  still  wanted  to  complete  the  design. 
There  is  now  very  little  chance  of  its  ever  being  built,  or  of  any 
of  the  unfronted  churches  having  facades  added  to  them-  The 
Corsini  Palace  would  be  worth  visiting,  were  it  only  for  the  take 
of  beholding  Carlo  Dolce's  exquisite  '•Poesia,'  which  is,  indeed, 
the  very  poetry  of  painting,  and  worthy  of  having  been  perpe- 
tuated by  the  burin  of  so  able  a  master  as  Kaphael  Morghen. 
In  this  palace  we  were  struck  by  the  singularity  of  carpeted 
floors,  so  very  uo- Italian,  yet  so  very  desirable  even  in  Italy 
itself,  saving  that  they  are  not  altogether  suited  to  the  sputa- 
tory  habits  of  the  "  elegant"  Florentine  ladies.  Among  other 
curiosities,  we  paid  a  visit  to  some  of  the  public  libraries,  in  one 
of  which,  there  is  a  collection  of  about  ten  thousand  manu- 
scripts, many  of  them  exceedingly  fine  specimens  of  caligraphy. 
There  is  also  a  very  extraordinary  curiosity  preserved  in  the 
same  place,  within  a  glass  case,  upon  a  pedestal  —  the  iiumo 
of  Galileo.  Nothing  can  be  more  preposterous,  or  more  con- 
temptibly ridiculous,  than  this  mania  for  relics,  which  seems  to 
characterise  the  Italians,  in  defiance  of  both  common  sense  and 
decency.  This  is  even  in  some  degree  more  farcical  than  the 
affair  of  Raphael's   scull  (see  page  328.):  and  almost  seems 
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intended  as  a  sarcastic  parody  of  that  passion  for  lady-matching, 
to  which  the  Roman  catholic  church  has  ever  been  addicted,  in 
the  most  unseemly  manner.* 

However,  to  exhibit  some  of  the  lights,  as  well  as  the  shadows 
of  the  picture,  it  is  but  just  to  observe  that,  although  the  Floren- 
tines ore  little  to  be  envied  in  some  respects,  and  not  at  all  to  be 
copied  in  others,  they  have  no  reason  to  complain,  at  present, 
of  their  political  condition.  Under  the  government  of  die  pre- 
sent Grand  Dukef,  who  is  deservedly  popular  among  all  ranks, 
they  enjoy,  if  a  less  brilliant,  perhaps  nearly  as  prosperous,  and 
certainly  a  more  tranquil  condition,  than  in  prouder  periods  of 
their  annals.  There  is  far  less  of  beggary  and  indolence  with 
their  concomitant  evils,  throughout  Tuscany,  than  in  any  other 
Italian  state.  It  is  true,  their  romance  days  are  over — there 
ts  nothing  to  flatter  the  imagination,  or  to  captivate  the  fancy, 
e  equable  placidity  which  has  succeeded  to  the  splendid 

■  piece  of  ultra  absurdity,  a  re  I  mum  cm  upon  l<onr-viiriSity,  carried  to 
extent  of  caricature,  may  be  men  tinned  Kean'i  mrm/H  for  a 
or  thai  worthy,  George  Fmh-rick  CotfcaS  whieh  prv<*iiiu«  relic,  tr- 
ig In  hit  recent  biographer,  be  tn.-a-.nnil  u}i  » itii  glial  cnllmuaam.  until 
hri  wife,  like  *  very  teniible  woman.  Hung  the  Irumpery  thin)-  away. 
Whether  Kcan.devuUon  was  paid  W  Cooke  aaUw  patron  Mint  of  aoltiiihiww. 
wc  arc  not  informed.  Both  these  actors  liait  certainly  a  great  genius  for 
drinking;  that  ii  quite  indiiputahle i  their  geuiut  in  llietr  profession  ws> 
more  questionable.  Kean,  at  least,  wu  given  to  Indulge  in  a  tnoat  strange 
mud  col  style.  In  the  delivery  of  tolilnr|uic*,  he  waa  umetimrt  triorv  farcical 
than  Joey  Grimaldi,  that  ■  Wing  <>f  ei<|iiisite  •■■itaibiliiy. ■  Tliey  were  not 
merely  thinking  aloud,  hut  bellowing  in  the  utmost  pilch  nf  lu.  voice,  which 
certainly  did  not  evince  much  all,  at  the  aame  lime  that  it  was  in  u|*n  ion- 
tndiclion  lo  nature. 

t  Thia  eiemplary  sovereign,  for  to  I  ruay  style  him.  I-eopolJ  1 1..  *sa  been 

Id  179",  and  in  IK  17  married  Anne  Maria,  a  niece  of  tin-  king  of  Satuny,  by 

whom  he  had  three  daughters.    In  I8it  he  succeeded  hi- latWi,  IVrduuml  111., 

and  in  1M:1:J  married,  for  hi»  tecotid  wife,  a  titter  of  th*  king  of  Naples.      I|a 

dl  tin  interests  .if  hi.  HjtJMM  upon  every  oeevttion ;   and  both 

I,  and  lor  bit  personal  ■ffability,  it  greatly  Iwluvrd  by  them. 
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turbulence  of  other  days,  more  prolific  of  materials  for  the  pages 
of  the  historian  or  the  novelist,  —  for  they  always  find  their  ac- 
count in  the  disorders  of  society,  and  fish  best  in  troubled 
waters ;  yet  the  philanthropist  will  hardly  regret  the  change 
which  has  taken  place,  or  consider  it  one  at  all  for  the  worse. 
No  doubt,  medical  men  consider  invalids  far  more  intertttxng 
persons  than  those  who,  being  in  perfect  health,  have  do  occa- 
sion for  their  services;  yet  few  care  for  forfeiting  their  good 
opinion,  by  persisting  in  having  no  occasion  for  their  professional 
visits  ;  and,  in  like  manner,  the  Florentines  of  the  present  day 
may  very  well  console  themselves  for  the  contempt  they  must 
expect  to  incur  from  those  whose  element  is  "  agitation,"  almost 
as  much  as  it  is  that  of  the  great  Irish  agitator  himself.* 

*  In  our  own  country  the  "  March  of  Intellect"  folks  seem  to  consider 
newspaper  reading  and  cheap  newspapers  as  a  panacea  for  all  the  ills  of  lb* 
community  ;  and  to  bold  reading  and  education  as  synonymous  both  in  mean- 
ing and  value.  With  them  political  inquiry  is  made  an  all-engrossing  pas- 
time, for  study  it  ran  hardly  be  termed  when  founded  on  nothing  better  than 
the  crude  medleys  that  daily  issue  from  the  newspaper  press.  They  would 
fain  have  us  believe  that  it  is  incumbent  upon  all  to  be  politic- monger*  ; 
while,  in  regard  to  religion,  which  is  of  infinitely  greater  moment  to  the  indi- 
vidual, people  may  safely  be  left  to  give  as  little  attention  to  it  as  they  choose. 
A  seal  for  religion  is  any  thing  but  commendable  in  (heir  eyes,  being  apt  to 
incur  the  reproach  of  narrow-minded  prejudice;  yet  wot  to  htm  who  shall 
dare  to  call  in  question  the  papacy  of  the  "public  press,"  to  cast  a  doubt  upon 
its  authority  or  its  infallibility. 
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The  environs  of  Florence  would  demand  more  than  brief  notice 
to  do  justice  to  them,  nevertheless,  they  must  be  content  with 
brief  and  hasty  mention  from  me,  although  the  Tuscan  Cam - 
pagna  affords  enticing  materials.  There  are  many  fine  points 
Around  the  city,  which  lies  amid  garden  cultivation,  and  embo- 
somed by  swelling  hills  and  acclivities,  whose  eminences  com- 
mand a  view  of  its  cupolas,  towers,  and  bridges,  with  the  Arno 
gliding  by  and  beneath  them,  more  captivating  than  striking, 
for  the  scenery  yields  to  that  of  many  other  places  in  the  outline 
of  its  features ;  but  it  is  marked  by  a  placid  cheerfulness  which, 
if  it  makes  no  very  strong  impression  upon  the  mind  at  first,  is 
calculated  to  win  upon  acquaintance  with  it.  The  plain  is  dotted 
with  villas,  vineyards,  orchards,  and  gardens,  that,  while  they 
gratify  the  eye,  arc  additionally  welcome  as  images  expressive 
of  ease,  comfort,  and  thriftincss  in  the  population. 

A  little  way  out  of  town  we  passed  one  villa,  which,  although 
by  no  means  of  prepossessing  exterior,  or  rather  of  mean  ami 
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forbidding  appearance,  claims  to  be  menlioned,  on  account  of 
its  present  occupant,  it  being  the  residence  of  no  less  a  personage 
than  Madame  Catalani  herself,  who  after  having  bewitched  all 
Europe  by  her  strains,  and  visited  every  capital  in  it  —  more 
profitably  than  the  generality  of  travellers  do,  has  retired  hither 
to  enjoy  her  otium  cum  dignttatc  —  the  dignity  of  a  reputation 
well  ballasted  by  plenty  of  solid  gold. 

About  six  miles  from  the  city  is  Pratolino,  towards  which  a 
gradual  ascent  from  the  Ports  San  Gallo  leads  up,  for  it  stands 
on  a  considerable  elevation.  Formerly  it  was  one  of  the  most 
celebrated  country  residences  belonging  to  the  Grand  Dukes, 
but  the  building  was  taken  down  by  Ferdinand  III-,  nor  has  any 
other  structure  been  erected  instead  of  it ;  yet,  if  we  may  trust 
the  descriptions  extant  of  this  edifice,  it  must  have  been  worth 
while  keeping  up.  According  to  the  account  given  of  it  by 
Rosini,  in  one  of  his  historical  —  not  exactly  a  la  Sir  Walter 
Scott  —  romances,  the  lower  story  formed  a  series  of  grottos. 
That  called  la  Grotta  di  Galatea,  was  of  circular  form,  and  like 
those  called  del  Tritone  and  dilla  Stimaritana  ",  furnished  with 
statues,  and  with  fountains  of  singular  mechanism.  Giovanni 
di  Bologna's  colossal  work,  generally  called  II  Apcmuao,  but 
rather  a  Jupiter  Pluvius,  still  remains.  This  figure,  which  is 
elevated  on  a  lofty  pedestal,  is  of  such  extraordinary  dimensions 
that,  were  it  in  an  erect  posture,  its  height  would  exceed  a 
hundred  feet  1  nor  couid  1  behold  it  without  astonishment, 
although  I  had  previously  seen  some  of  the  gigantic  sphinxes 


•  This  grotto  was  an  octagon,  and  in  the  centre  of  it  ««  ■  splendid  mar. 
ble  table,  which  frequently  served  for  the  private  banquets  of  the  Grind  Duke 
Francisro,  and  Wanes  Capprllo,  with  sir  guests.  Here  1  will  allow  myself 
to  remark,  that  it  is  strange  no  advantage  sbould  have  been  taken  of  the  fertile 
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Were  it  only  for  the  views  it  commands,  which  are  of  a 
bolder  character  than  the  real,  Fiesole  could  hardly  fail  to 
attract  visiters  ;  how  much  more  interesting,  then,  does  it  be- 
come  tu  us  as  the  site  of  ancient  Foesula;,  the  "  time-honoured," 
among  the  cities  of  Etruria,  the  reputed  parent  of  Florence  itself, 
which  afterwards  ungratefully  razed  it  to  the  ground,  so  that,  with 
die  exception  of  a  few  fragments  of  walls  and  pavement,  hardly 
any  truces  of  the  former  town  are  now  to  be  discerned  I 
The  present  one  is  a  mere  village,  a  place  quite  unimportant  in 
itself,  although  there  is  a  cathedral  which  was  erected  in  the 
eleventh  century.  Upon  the  loftiest  point  of  the  eminence  on 
which  it  is  situated,  is  a  Franciscan  convent,  and  towards  this 
we  directed  our  steps,  as  the  station  whence  wc  might  obtain 
i  In-  most  extensive  prospect :  nor  can  a  finer  one  of  its  kind  be 
seen  any  where.  The  monks  were  civil  enough,  and  even 
showed  us  over  their  abode,  which,  although  very  mean,  and 
little  Inviting  externally,  seemed  to  be  well  acquainted  with 
good  cheer  within.  We  found  them  busily  employed  in  putting 
things  to  rights  again,  alter  an  entertainment  they  had  given 
on  the  preceding  day,  to  some  visiters  of  their  own  order ;  anil, 
judging  from  the  numerous  rrlict  of  one  kind  or  another,  scat- 
tered about,  we  were  led  to  imagine,  that  they  had  not  stinted 
either  themselves  or  their  guests.  This  same  religious  men- 
dicancy  must  be  pleasant  enough;  for  the  poverty  of  these 
worthy  brethren  is  very  much  like  that  of  poor  old  Sherry,  who 
although  a  beggar  all  his  life,  and  with  never  a  shilling  he  could 
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call  his  own,  yet  contrived  to  get  his  full  share  of  the  good 
things  of  this  world,  at  other  people's  expense.  Unfortunate 
Slurry  !  yet  far  less  to  be  pitied  than  his  more  unfortunate 
creditors.  There  are  persons  in  the  world  whose  poverty  is  of 
the  most  enviable  species ;  for  they  thrive  upon  it,  and  fare  more 
sumptuously  with  it  than  many  even  wealthy  folks.  However, 
let  my  suspicions  be  what  they  may,  I  have  no  right  to  accnae 
those  hospitable  mendicants  of  being  "  huge  feeders  t"  I  can 
only  say,  that  the  looks  and  the  corpulent  persons  of  many, 
indicated  any  thing  but  abstinence  ;  yet  that  again  might  be 
their  misfortune,  rather  than  their  fault. 

We  returned  to  Florence  well  satisfied  with  our  excursion, 
and  delighted  with  observing  every  where  indications  of  pros- 
perous industry.  This  Campania  Felix  may  be  said  to  abound 
in  wine  and  com,  and  fruit,  to  which  may  be  added  silk,  which 
forms  an  important  article  of  economy.  In  fact,  the  whole 
district  is  so  allotted  to  cultivation,  that  no  lands  are  spared  far 
pasturage,  but  cattle  are  stall-fed.  Nor  are  these  outward  signs  of 
general  affluence  contradicted  by  less  agreeable  symptoms;  for 
the  bulk  of  the  people  appear  in  easy  circumstances,  and  of  a 
frank  courteous  disposition,  and  well  contented  with  their 
government ;  although  it  might,  perhaps,  be  easy  for  politicians 
of  a  certain  class  to  convince,  at  any  rate  try  to  convince  them, 
that  their  content  arises  only  from  political  ignorance,  and  from 
not  understanding  the  theoretical  principles  of  legislation  and 
civil  rights.  Neither  do  I  myself  say  that  the  Florentines  are 
faultless :  their  morals  would  bear  to  be  mended;  and  if  the  men 
in  the  upper  classes  of  society  could  find  out  something  else  to 
do  besides  playing  at  cicesbeism,  Florence  would  be  a  more 
respectable  and  agreeable  city  than  it  is  at  present. 

On  departing  from  its  capital,  which  we  now  did,  we  did  not 
take  our  leave  of  all  the  beauties  of  Tuscany.     After  n 
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ait  eminence  which  allowed  the  eye  to  expatiate  over  the  dis- 
trict of  the  Vol  d'Arno,  we  began  to  descend  into  a  richly  wooded 
vale,  bo  delightfully  featured,  that  Dature  seems  to  have  worked 
here  expressly  for  the  painter,  and  to  have  composed  the  Imp' 
piest  scenery  for  his  canvass  ,  and,  as  the  sun  was  now  declining, 
the  broad  masses  of  shadow  flung  athwart  the  hollows  and 
lower  grounds,  produced  a  picture  in  which  gaiety  and  sombre- 
nets  attempered  each  other  in  the  most  captivating  manner. 
Streaks  of  golden,  yet  mellow  light,  kindled  up  masses  of  trees 
and  bold  slopes,  while  shadows  more  or  less  obscure  swept 
across  the  landscape,  and  added  to  it  a  repose  that  served  to 
enhance  its  loveliness.  To  complete  the  attractions  of  the 
scenery,  the  sky  was  of  most  pellucid  serenity,  and  the  very  air 
seemed  to  bathe  every  object  in  tranquil  ecstucy  —  all  around 
breathed  Hesperian  enchantment. 

At  Alle  Tre  Maschere,  so  called  after  the  inn  of  that  name,  the 
country  changed  in  features,  but  not  in  loveliness  ;  or,  rather, 
the  change  was  merely  a  heightened  degree  of  the  same  cha- 
racter that  hud  hitherto  fascinated  us;  for  at  this  point,  the 
view  opens  into  a  more  extensive  valley  region,  so  profusely 
embellished  by  nature  as  to  appear  one  continuous  garden,  inter- 
mingled with  groves  of  various  hues,  and  closed  by  a  mountain- 
ous barrier  in  the  distance.  It  was  here  that  we  halted  for  die 
night,  and  the  following  morning  resumed  our  journey,  and 
shortly  afterwards,  losing  sight  of  the  Tempe -rivalling  region 
whose  charms  had  so  powerfully  impressed  us,  found  ourselves 
ascending  into  a  more  elevated,  and  comparatively  more  desert 
one,  by  a  road  winding  amid  rocks  and  precipices,  and  although 
kept  in  excellent  repair,  yet  in  many  places  rather  dangerous, 
in  consequence  of  its  abrupt  turnings.  Id  one  part  of  it  a 
high  wall  had  been  erected  on  each  side  by  way  of  screen 
against  the  furious  blasts  of  wind  to  which  it  is  exposed,  and 
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from  which,  notwithstanding  their  solidity,  the  walls  themselves 
had  suffered  not  a  little.  Yet  even  in  this  lofty  wilderness, 
where  we  were  sensible  or  a  very  great  alteration  of  tempera- 
ture, we  observed  an  abundance  of  violets  and  other  flowers, 
whose  varied  bloom  refreshed  the  eye,  and  which  seemed  in  no 
danger  of  being  plucked  by  the  hand  of  man,  or  being  either 
trodden  down  or  cropped  by  cattle;  for  we  could  discern  no  stock, 
nor  sheep,  nor  animals  of  any  kind,  to  pasture  or  browse  there. 
As  we  proceeded,  the  ascent  became  more  toilsome ;  nor  was  it 
without  having  recourse  to  the  aid  of  additional  cattle,  belong- 
ing to  the  horned  race,  that  we  surmounted  the  point  m  the 
Apenniue  ridge,  called  il  Giogo,  which  rises  nearly  two  thou- 
sand feet  above  the  level  of  the  sea.  Here  an  extensive  pro- 
spect presented  itself  to  us,  in  which  the  eye  seemed  to  take  in 
the  whole  of  Lombardy,  bounded  to  the  right  by  the  Adriatic 

At  Pietramala,  which  is  supposed  to  have  derived  its  appel- 
lation from  the  wind-storms  it  is  exposed  to,  we  took  leave  of 
Tuscany,  and  again  entered  the  territory  of  the  Church.  Id  the 
vicinity  of  that  place  are  two  singular  phenomena — namely,  the 
one  a  volcano  of  gaseous  flame,  the  other,  a  spring  of  water,  called 
Acqua  Buja,  which  ignites  when  a  lighted  torch  is  applied  to  its 
surface.  This  volcano,  if  so  it  may  be  called,  differs  materially 
from  every  other;  since  it  emits  neither  smoke  nor  sulphurous 
vapour  of  any  kind ;  nor  does  it  at  all  heat  the  ground  around 
the  spot  where  it  breaks  out,  although  it  will  set  tire  to  any 
thing  capable  of  burning.  The  flame  frequently  continues  for 
weeks  together,  and  then  suddenly  disappears  for  the  same  space 
of  time,  or  longer,  until  either  a  thunder-storm  or  fall  of  rain 
occasions  it  to  break  out  again  ;  for,  what  is  not  a  little  re- 
markable, instead  of  extinguishing,  or  even  damping  it,  rain 
causes  the  flame  to  bum  more  vividly  and  briskly  than  at  other 
times :  it  then  rises  to  the  height  of  between  four  and  five  feet 
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bom  the  ground,  whereas  in  general  it  does  not  exceed  a  few 
indies  above  the  surface.  It  may,  however,  at  any  time  be 
excited,  by  throwing  upon  it  a  whisp  of  straw,  when  it  blazes 
up  like  a  fresh  stirred  tire.  T\\e  Acqua  Buja  is  impregnated 
with  a  strong  sulphurous  smell :  and  when  set  on  lire,  the  earth 
at  its  sides  also  catches,  and  continues  to  burn  after  the  flame 
of  the  water  has  gone  out.  The  water  has  also  been  known  to 
kindle  spontaneously  ;  and  it  is  said  that  there  arc  oilier  springs 
and  currents  of  a  similar  kind,  in  the  same  neighbourhood. 

Instead  of  crossing  a  mere  nominal  boundary,  we  seemed  to 
have  suddenly  got  into  u  different  country,  so  striking  was  the 
transition  from  the  Tuscan  to  the  papal  territory  in  this  direc- 
tion. Instead  of  the  signs  of  cultivation,  industry,  and  pros- 
perity that  marked  the  former,  the  reverse  of  all  these  now 
presented  themselves  ;  mid  the  very  first  house  that  came  into 
view  looked,  as  it  proved  to  be,  the  abode  of  squalid  beggary. 
No  sooner  was  the  sound  of  our  carriage  wheels  heard,  than 
forth  issued  a  rugged  female,  with  an  infant  in  her  arms,  and 
followed  by  two  other  dirty  children,  who  joined  with  her  in 
chorus,  all  crying  out,  lileitwtina  f  tlemotintt  !  per  amordi  Dio 
cUmoiiiui-'  Nor  did  this  prove  to  be  an  accidental  and  solitary 
instance ;  on  the  contrary,  wretchedness  seemed  to  constitute 
the  general  rule,  and  aught  resembling  comfort  or  decency  of 
appearance,  merely  eicuptions  to  it  —  at  least,  as  far  as  the 
peasantry  are  concerned. 

After  travelling  along  a  continued  descent,  between  bare, 
brown,  and  rugged  bills,  from  Scaricalasino,  and  thence  through 
Fianoro,  we  at  length  came  to  let-el  country,  embellished  with 
vineyards,  and  very  soon  afterwards  found  ourselves  within 
Bologna.  This  city,  originally  called  Felsina,  and  afterwards 
Bo  mm  in,  is  now  greatly  decayed  from  what  it  was  when  it  was 
considered  "  the  mother  of  studies,"  and  its  university  was  the 
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most  celebrated  seat  of  learning  in  all  Italy.  Its  present  population 
hardly  amounts  to  seventy  thousand,  nor  would  one  imagine  it 
to  be  so  much,  since  the  streets  look  more  deserted  than  they 
otherwise  would,  owing  to  the  pavement  for  foot  passengers 
being  beneath  arcades  on  each  side  ;  a  mode  of  building  that 
has  more  of  convenience,  than  any  thing  else,  to  recommend  it, 
being,  in  itself,  monotonous  and  wearisome,  when  thus  applied 
by  wholesale  ;  and  there  are  few  squares  or  open  places  of  any 
importance  to  create  any  variety  of  scene.  The  palaces  are 
mostly  of  brick,  and  make  little  external  display,  although  some 
of  them,  and  also  many  other  buildings,  are  striking  enough  for 
the  neglect  they  manifest,  looking  as  if  they  were  no  longer 
inhabited,  but  suffered  to  fall  out  of  repair.  Besides  which,  the 
generality  of  the  streets  are  inconveniently  narrow,  which 
circumstance,  added  to  those  already  mentioned,  gives  the  city 
a  gloomy  appearance. 

In  the  very  heart  and  centre  of  Bologna  is  the  Piazza  Mag- 
giore,  with  the  Palazzo  Pubblico  on  one  of  its  sides,  and  the 
church  of  San  Peironio  on  an  other,  while  at  the  mouth  of  ■ 
street  on  a  third  side,  is  the  celebrated  fountain,  surmounted  by 
Giovanni  di  Bologna's  bronze  statue  of  Neptune."  Although 
it  is  not  the  cathedral,  and  notwithstanding  that  it  falls  far  short 
of  the  original  design,  and  is  in  other  respects  incomplete, 
San  Petronio  is  by  far  the  most  noted,  and  most  deserving 
of  note,  among  the  churches  of  Bologna.  This  edifice  was  begun 
la  1390,  three  years  after  the  Duomo  at  Milan,  and  upon  a 
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most  extraordinary  scale,  that  it  would  have  surpassed  not  only 
(hat  fabric  in  magnitude,  but  even  the  present  St.  Peter's  at 
Rome;  for  it  was  intended  to  have  been  rather  more  than 
■even  hundred  feet  in  length,  with  an  exceedingly  lofty  octa- 
gonal cupola  in  the  centre,  and  four  towers ;  viz.,  two  at  the 
external  angle  of  each  transept.  But  the  present  building 
consists  of  little  more  than  the  nave  and  a  temporary  choir, 
altogether  four  hundred  feet  in  extent.  The  walls  are  all  of 
brick,  and  only  partially  faced  with  marble;  and,  although 
numerous  designs  have  been  made  for  the  facade,  none  of  them 
have  been  executed,  only  the  lower  part  of  the  front,  to  about 
the  height  of  the  doors,  having  been  begun.  However,  even  in 
this  state,  it  makes  a  better  figure  than  it  would  have  done, 
had  any  one  of  those  proposed  by  I'alladiu  been  adopted ;  since 
he,  it  seems,  could  imagine  nothing  more  suitable  than  one  of 
his  ordinary  fancies,  a  piled-up  architectural  mask  of  order  upon 
order,  and  with  only  four  columns  in  width,  with  side  pieces 
and  lean-to  or  half  pediments ;  and  this  trashy  stuff  was  con- 
ceived by  him  to  be  an  appropriate  frontispiece  to  a  Gothic 
structure.  Infinitely  superior  was  Tembilia's  design,  which, 
although  in  a  very  fantastic  Gothic,  according  to  our  notions 
of  what  is  suitable  to  that  style,  would  have  been  majestic,  and 
infinitely  less  capricious  in  tase,  than  such  application  of  the 
ancient  orders.  The  cathedral,  which  is  not  very  far  distant 
from  the  square  where  San  Petronio  stands,  is  of  modern 
architecture;  that  is,  of  the  sixteenth  century,  and  the  interior 
in  very  good  taste.  The  church  of  St-  Dominic  is  of  more 
ancient  date  than  that  of  San  Petronio,  but  now  modernised, 
and  deserves  attention,  were  it  only  for  a  small  chapel  with  a 
dome,  said  to  have  been  designed  by  Michael  Angelo.  It  fur- 
ther contains  the  tomb  of  the  founder  of  the  Dominican  order, 
who  was  buried  here  in  1221  :  this  i-  ornamented  with  numer 
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ous  reliefs  by  Nicolo  Pisano,  and  others ;  besides  which,  there 
are  several  paintings  representing  various  incidents  in  his  life. 

Id  a  small  irregular  open  space,  forming  the  embouchure  of 
several  streets,  stand  those  two  architectural  curiosities,  ibe 
towers  Asinelli  and  (iarisendi — if  to  stand  they  can  fairly  be 
said,  for  they  look  like  two  reeling  giants,  staggering  towards 
each  other.  It  would  be  absolutely  libelling  the  companile  at 
Pisa  to  liken  them  together ;  for,  although  that  has  the  same 
defect,  yet,  in  lesser  degree,  these  lowers  have  nothing  whatever 
of  the  beauty  of  that  edifice,  they  being  square  brick  structures, 
with  nothing  of  ornament  or  elegance  in  them,  except  its  slender- 
ness  can  entitle  the  taller  of  the  two  (the  Asinelli,  two  hundred 
and  fifty-six  feet  high)  to  be  considered  graceful.  Without  any 
disparagement,  they  might  rather  be  compared  to  the  chimney  of 
a  steam-engine  or  manufactory,  and  are  certainly  far  less  elegant 
than  the  tower  of  the  shot  manufactory,  near  the  south  end  of 
Waterloo  bridge.  These  towers  arc  tolerably  well  known  by 
views  and  engravings,  and  seem  to  be  almost  the  only  subject! 
our  English  sketchers  could  pick  up  at  Bologna;  but  their 
obliquity  has  been  strangely  exaggerated  by  some  of  them,  who 
have  allowed  their  pencils  to  incline  as  much  from  the  truth,  as 
the  structures  themselves  do  from  the  perpendicular.  The  in- 
clination of  the  Asinelli  is  calculated  at  about  four  feet,  and  thai 
of  the  Gariscndi  at  nearly  eight ;  yet,  according  to  the  repre- 
sentations, or  rather  misrepresentations,  of  Prout  —  if  I  mistake 
not,  these  measurements,  ought  to  be  at  least  trebled.  This 
degree  of  untruth  may  conduce  to  effect,  yet  it  certainly  ex- 
ceeds the  bounds  of  pictorial  hyperbole,  or  even  of  pictorial 
gasconade. 

The  university,  which  once  reckoned  twelve  thousand  stu- 
dents, is  now  sadly  dwindled  to  a  mere  shadow  of  what  it  then 
was,  although  it  still  retains  some  celebrity  in  comparison  with 
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iti  former  rivals  at  Padu.i  and  Pavia.  It  possesses  an  extensive 
library,  said  to  consist  of  one  hundred  thousand  volumes,  and  a 
rich  collection  of  medals.  There  arc  also  portraits  of  various 
individuals  who  have  distinguished  themselves  as  professors; 
and  among  the  rest  those  of  two  females,  for  professors  of  that 
sex  have  more  than  once  taught  ex  eaihedrd  at  Bologna.  This 
university  can  boast  of  its  Dottoresit,  phenomena,  I  lielievc, 
quite  unknown  elsewhere:  Laura  Bassi  taught  natural  philo- 
sophy; and,  stranger  still,  Anna  Manzolina  tilled  the  chair  of 
anatomy, — a  study  the  most  unfeminine  of  any  in  the  entire 
cycle  of  the  sciences.  *  Mathematics  have  also  had  their  female 
votaries  in  Italy ;  as  witness  the  celebrated  Maria  Caetana 
Agnesi,  a  lady  of  most  formidable  attainments.  I  would  not, 
however,  be  though  t  to  join  in  the  vulgar  sneer  against  learning 
in  women  —  that  is,  not  merely  some  ornamental  show  of  it,  but 
solid  acquirements  in  it,— as  either  beyond  their  capacities,  or  in- 
compatible with  the  duties  of  their  sex.  Even  allowing  it  to  be 
unbecoming,  to  indicate  an  unnatural  ambition,  and  to  be  a  kind  of 
high  (reason  against  the  majesty  of  ours,  there  is  not  the  slightest 
reason  lest  it  shouldso  spread  as  to  turn  theorder  of  society  upside 
down.  Mathematical  and  scientific  ladies  are  likely  to  continue 
rarities  for  ages  to  come,  and  to  leave  us  lords  of  the  creation, 
as  we  fancy  ourselves,  in  undisputed  and  undisturbed  possession 
of  our  high  and  mighty  privileges,  f      A  female  intrrioper,  now 

*  History  alio  records  ■  fair  uatnwl  who  used  to  lecture  uuon  jurispru- 
dence ;  —  namely,  Nuvvllt,  tin-  Ixsutihil  daughter  of  Giovanni  d' Andrea, 
■r  of  that  science  in  this  uui  venter  in  the  fourteenth  century.  Sbcuied 
la  act  frequently  as  her  fathi-t  '■  uroiy,  and  upon  such  occsiious  I*  aid  to 
hart  prudently  stationed  ht-rit If  behind  a  curtain,  l«t  her  charm*  should  srnd 
ilh  mora  lore  in  ilieir  hearts  than  law  iu  their  heads.  If 
all  Hi  11  be  strictly  true.  Novella  mu>t  have  liecn  one  of  the  most  (urinating 
(Winn  hvtutm  tlial  aver  eiiitctl. 

f  In  poetry  the   fair  ses   have   ibowp  thrinwlvcs  nearly  ■  match  for  the 
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and  then,  on  the  territory  of  science  may  be  amiably  enough 
welcomed  without  any  apprehension  that  the  sex  will  make  an 


<c  nobler"  one ;  since  if  none  can  justly  be  placed  in  the  most  elevated  rank* 
there  are  many  very  far  indeed  superior  to  the  male  minor  poets,  whether 
living  or  dead  ones.  Among  those  who  have  done  honour  to  the  Mum*  by 
the  poetic  and  moral  excellence  of  their  compositions,  may  be  classed  Fbxicia 
Hxmaxs,  whose  death  has  just  preceded  the  time  when  this  note  is  penned. 
Should  the  following  lines,  with  which  I  have  been  favoured  by  a  friend, 
seem  to  require  any  excuse,their  impromptu  brevity  will,  perhaps,  furnish  all 
that  is  needed :  — 

Sweet  vot'ress  of  the  Muse, 
Who  could*st  at  will  infuse 

A  living  voice  into  the  lyre, 
'T  was  thine  the  tones  of  ecstasy  to  roll, 
The  melody  of  poesy  and  soul, 
O'er  every  theme  that  fancy  might  inspire. 
Rushing  down  on  seraph  wings, 
A  spirit  touch'd  thy  sounding  strings, 
And  in  holy  strain,  revealing 
Noblest  thoughts  and  purest  feeling, 
Shed  through  thy  music  balm  and  healing. 

Humans  !  yes,  to  thee  *t  was  given 

To  echo  hymnings  caught  from  heaven  ; 

For  nature  deign 'd  on  thee  to  shower 

The  worthiest  poetic  power ; 

On  thee  bestow  *d  the  rarer  gift 

The  affections  from  this  earth  to  lift 

To  higher  sphere, 
Radiant,  tranquil,  pure  and  clear. 
Gems  of  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea 
Brighter  glowed, 
Fairer  showed, 
When  transfigured  by  thee. 

Farewell,  farewell ; 
The  spirit  of  thy  vocal  shell 
Hath  left  on  earth  a  sainted  spell ; 
While  thou  bast  entered  thine  immortal  rest, 
And  *mong  the  pure  before,  art  now  among  the  blest. 

•••  May,  22,  1835. 


irruption  in  formidable  numbers,  oust  our  professors  from  their 
chairs,  and  snatch  from  them  their  diplomas.  Women  appear, 
for  the  most  port,  well  content  to  acquiesce  in  the  galiaia  and 
liberal  doctrine  that  their  sex  has  "  no  business  with  learning;" 
and  yet  it  may  be  doubted  whether  learned  ladies  would  make 
worse  wives  or  mothers  than  card-playing  or  dancing  ones.  A 
course  of  mathematics  might  help  to  sober  the  fancies  of  a  great 
many  far  better  than  a  course  of  novel  reading,  or  of  Moore's 
Irish  Melodies,  neither  of  which  is  especially  calculated  to  fit 
them  for  the  duties  of  real  life,  however  well  it  may  qualify 
them  for  those  of  the  boudoir  and  ball-room.  Hardly  could  an 
accession  of  philosophy  render  them  less  respectable ;  whether 
any  diminution  of  elegant  ignorance  would  cause  them  to  be  less 
amiable  and  interesting  creatures,  must  be  left  to  their  admirers 
to  determine. 

The  Academy  of  the  Fine  Arts,  formerly  the  Institute,  con- 
tains, not  indeed  a  very  numerous,  but  a  choice  selection  of 
paintings  of  the  Bolognese  school, — fine  specimens  of  the  Ca- 
racci,  Guido.  Domenidiino,  and  other  masters,  who  have  con- 
ferred upon  this  city  such  high  repute  as  a  seat  of  art.  This 
school,  the  latest  of  any  in  point  of  date,  and  the  pupil  of  those 
which  had  preceded  it,  combines  in  a  gTeat  degree  their  various 
excellences,  and,  by  catching  a  fresh  spirit,  by  keeping  in  sight 
both  nature  and  art  at  the  same  time,  attained  a  grandeur, 
correctness,  and  propriety  altogether  harmonious.  One  great 
secret  of  the  success  of  the  Caracci,  the  founders  of  this  school, 
consisted  in  their  enthusiasm,  their  entire  devotcdness  to  their 
art,  not  as  a  means,  as  is  too  frequently  the  case  in  these  de- 
generate days,  hut  as  a  worthy  and  all-sufficient  end.  They 
gave  all  their  souls  to  it  with  a  most  passionate  affection ;  they 
studied  with  unwearied  application  during  the  whole  of  their 
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generous  feelings, — by  an  intensity  of  love.  They  studied  con- 
stantly, both  in  season  and  out  of  season,  and  with  all  their 
faculties  applied  to  this  one  object.  "What  mill-horse  work! 
what  drudgery ! "  methinks  I  hear  some  of  our  modern  fftxittta 
exclaim.  "But  did  they  grow  rich  by  it?"  Certainly  not ; 
Ludovico,  on  the  contrary,  died  poor;  that  is,  poor  in  the 
world's  estimate;  but  he  died  abundantly  rich  in  fame,  after 
a  life  whose  uninterrupted  labour  had  been  uninterrupted 
enjoyment.  Little  is  it  to  be  wondered  at  that  art  itself  seem* 
now  to  have  become  quite  sterile  and  effete,  when  a  sor- 
did, money -get  ting  spirit  has  debased  it  into  a  mere  trade — 
a  genteel  way  of  getting  a  livelihood,  if  not  of  making  a  for- 
tune. Artists  cry  out  against  the  tack  of  patronage: — let 
them  first  show  that  they  merit  it,  and  let  them  first  emancipate 
themselves  from  an  incubus  hatched  in  the  Stock  Exchange. 
It  is  a  grovelling  ambition  that  looks  no  higher  than  a  seat 
among  R.  A.'s  and  lucrative  commissions  ;  and  as  to  patronage, 
there  seems  rather  an  excess  than  any  deficiency  of  it,  seeing 
what  a  number  of  impotent  daubers  of  canvas  there  are,  who 
contrive  a  market  for  their  manufacture ;  creatures  who  possess 
neither  talent,  nor  application,  nor  any  tiling  of  the  education 
required  for  an  artist, — neither  energy  of  mind,  nor  ability  of 
band ;  folks  who  are  fain  to  beg,  borrow,  or  steal  ideas,  and 
afterwards  split  them  in  halves.  What  can  patronage  do  for 
such  people,  except  it  were  to  put  them  upon  handsome  "  board 
wages"  at  once, — bid  them  fling  down  their  pencils,  take  up 
their  knives  and  forks,  and  fell  to  with  what  appetite  they  may?* 

*  Look  ul  the  loads  df  iuWii-.li  that  every  year  infest  the  vails  of  the  Royal 
Academy,  and  then  judge  whether  loo  little  or  too  much  encour 
given  to  lliose  who  fancy  Ihcy  feel  *n  instinctive  yearning  for  pi 
nine  tenths  of  them  to  place  themselves  behind  the  shop  a 
better  both  for  art  and  for  themselves;  they  would  be  quite  a 
there,  and  infinitely  less  ridiculous.  As  to  the  Royal  Academicians,  ihey 
are  the  dim  good-natured  people  in  the  world,  foi  their  compassion  seems  (s 
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But  let  me  escape  from  this  superlactation  of  digressions,  and 
point  out  one  or  two  of  the  chief  lions  of  the  collection  in  the 
Academy  of  the  Fine  Arts. 

The  Martyrdom  of  St.  Agnes,  by  Domenichino,  is  one  of  the 
c/iifo-ii'n.ucifx  of  tiial  master ;  and  the  sublime' expression  in  the 
figure  and  countenance  of  the  virgin  martyr,  as  she  resigns  her- 
self to  the  blow  of  the  executioner,  has  rarely  been  equalled, 
never,  perhaps,  surpassed.  This  tine  picture  was  carried  off  to 
Paris  as  one  of  the  trophies  of  Napoleon's  victories,  and  after- 
wards restored  at  the  general  restoration  of  Europe.  Another 
fine  work,  by  the  same  artist,  is  the  Martyrdom  of  St.  Peter  -, 
a  group  full  of  bravura,  yet  not  to  be  compared  with  Titian's 
representation  of  the  subject.  Such  scenes,  however,  are  too 
sanguinary  to  be  particularly  pleasing,  except  for  the  mastery 
displayed  in  them.  The  Virgin  of  the  Rosary,  again,  is  a  cele- 
brated production  of  Domenichino's,  but  a  most  singular  medley, 
for  it  looks  more  like  two  distinct  compositions  than  n  single 
picture.  In  the  upper  half,  we  behold  the  Virgin  throned  upon 
clouds,  surrounded  by  cherubs  and  angels  bearing  the  symbols 
of  the  Passion,  and  scattering  down  roses  on  the  figures  below 
which  consist  of  two  groups  of  martyrs  and  executioners,  with 
Pope  Ilonorius  III.  kneeling  at  one  comer  of  the  picture,  with 
outspread  hands,  and  a  large  rosary ;  yet  to  whom  he  is  ad- 
dressing his  prayers,  does  not  appear  ■  certainly  not  to  the 
Virgin  on  the  clouds,  since  he  turns  his  back  upon  her,  and 
looks  quite  in  another  direction, — an  error  both  in  painting  an  J 
Roman  Catholicism  that  partakes  of  twofold  heresy.     Neither 


know  no  bound's,  else  they  would  not  charitable  take  in,  «  tiwj  do,  msry 
jtv  twice,  if  noi  more  than  twice,  ibe  number  of  production!  ibcy  ran  hang 
ap  in  Mich  ■  manner  at  to  be  at  all  wen.  Were  they  tn  bo  mure  wlcet,  ibcj 
night  uie  fiftj  pet  cent,  in  paper  and  print  of  ibeit  tslalogun,  while  llmr 
ratrilntiuni  would  gain  tit  leail  cent,  per  rent,  in  rharacm  and  credit. 
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is  it  quite  clear  whether  his  Holiness  be  interceding  for  the 
martyrs,  or  the  contrary,  as  he  appears  quite  indifferent  to  their 
situation.  If  Romanism  is  in  many  respects  favourable  to  art, 
it  must  be  confessed  that  it  has  not  (infrequently  led  artists  into 
numerous  egregious  absurdities,  by  inducing  them  to  attempt 
visible  representations  of  what  is  altogether  supcrphysicaL  Of 
Agostino  Caracci  may  also  be  seen  a  master-piece,  which  is  an- 
other of  the  spoils  disgorged  by  the  museum  of  the  Louvre, 
namely,  his  Communion  of  St.  Jerome, — a  work  of  extraordi- 
nary power,  sentiment,  and  expression  :  there  is  a  solemnity  of 
feeling  pervading  it  that  is  truly  pathetic.  By  Ludovico  there 
arc  many  noble  pieces,  and  also  several  by  Guido ;  among  others, 
his  celebrated  Slaughter  of  the  Innocents, — a  truly  horribly  fine 
scene.  To  these  may  be  added  several  specimens  of  Francesco 
Francia,  and  other  earlier  masters  of  the  Bolognese  school,  be- 
sides  some  of  Pietro  Peruginos  and  Raphael.  One  of  Francis's 
most  esteemed  works  in  this  collection  is  a  Madonna,  with  the 
Child  between  John  the  Baptist  and  St.  Sebastian, — a  strangely 
brought- together  group,  but  full  of  ineffable  grace  and  beauty. 

After  we  had  tolerably  well  satisfied  our  curiosity  by  rambling 
about  Bologna  itself,  and  visiting  as  many  of  its  sights  as  our 
time  would  allow,  we  set  out  to  examine  the  Campo  Santo,  a 
public  cemetery  at  a  short  distance  from  the  city.  This  was 
formerly  part  of  a  convent  of  Carthusian  monks;  but  Napoleon, 
thinking  it  would  be  as  useful  as  quarters  for  the  dead,  expelled 
the  whole  fraternity,  turning  ihem  adrift  upon  the  world,  to  find 
lodgings  wherever  they  could,  and  applied  their  domicile  to  its 
present  purpose :  for  he  was  not  a  person  to  stick  at  trifles,  but 
fairly  galloped  through  obstacles  that  would  have  appeared  beset 
with  difficulties  to  others.  The  entrance  leads  into  a  quadran- 
gular court  with  cloisters,  whence  an  iron  door  opens  into  a  long 
arched  gallery.     In  this  gallery  are  recesses  with  tablets  affixed 
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to  the  walls,  behind  which  the  bodies  are  deposited.  The  greater 
proportion  are,  of  course,  mere  nobodies;  but  some  distinguished 
persons  are  buried  here,  and  among  these  latter  may  be  men- 
tioned Madame  Banti,  the  celebrated,  or  rather,  once  celebrated, 
vocalist,  whose  astonishing  powers  were  the  delight  of  thousands. 
As  to  the  cemetery  itself,  it  is  one  that  might  serve  as  a  pattern 
for  similar  places,  being  kept  in  the  utmost  order,  and  sufficiently 
solemn  without  being  dismal. 

There  is  no  possibility  of  a  stranger's  missing  the  church  of 
the  Madonna  di  San  Luca,  although  situated  about  three  miles 
from  the  city,  since  there  is  a  tolerably  conspicuous  guide  to 
it  the  whole  way,  namely,  a  lengthened  portico  of  seven  hundred 
arches,  which  was  erected  by  different  trades  and  corporations. 
The  church  itself  derives  Us  name  from  u  miraculous  picture  in 
it  of  the  Madonna,  said  to  have  been  puinted  by  St .  Luke  him- 
self; but  it  is  a  production  more  creditable  to  the  devotion  the 
Bolognese  profess  towards  the  Virgin,  than  either  to  their  taste,  or 
to  the  skill  of  the  saint.  Such  scents  also  to  have  been  the  opinion 
of  the  French;  for  they  did  not  care  to  touch  it,  although  they 
did  not  scruple  to  carry  off  a  very  fine  Guido  from  the  same 
place.  The  church  itself  is  of  the  form  of  a  Greek  cross,  sur- 
mounted by  a  well-proportioned  dome,  and  crowded  with  orna- 
ments. 

The  Austrian*  arc  far  from  popular  with  the  Bolognese;  and, 
if  we  might  credit  all  the  anecdotes  we  heard  to  that  effect, 
they  had  certainty,  on  many  occasions,  showed  much  puerile  ty- 
ranny, it  having,  apparently,  had  no  other  object  than  lo  irritate 
very  uselessly.  At  the  time,  too,  of  our  stay  in  the  city,  soma 
excitement  prevailed  nn  account  of  certain  seminaries  having 
been  suppressed,  because  the  students  had  foolishly  thought 
proper  to  make  a  show  nf  being  inclined  towards  liberalism. 
However,  as  the  row  did  not  proceed  to  such  extremity  as  to 
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cause  us  any  apprehension,  we  occupied  ourselves  far  more 
agreeably,  and  hardly  less  profitably,  by  attending  to  what  more 
immediately  concerned  us;  leaving  those  sucking,  beardless 
politicians  to  amuse  themselves  and  gratify  the  Bolognese  quid* 
mines  by  a  blustering  game  at  reform  and  agitation. 


CHAPTER  XXVIII. 


i'pi  irv  i  v   I 

TASSO ARIOSTO. TBB    BTLD1 

URAL. JOVRKKY    TO    VENICE. 

It  was  on  one  of  the  loveliest  mornings  imaginable  that  wc  set 
out  for  Ferrara ;  and,  favoured  by  the  del  ighti  illness  of  the  wea- 
tiier,  were  in  a  mood  to  be  better  pleased  with  the-  country  we 
travelled  through  than  wc  should  probably  have  been  under  dif- 
ferent circumstances,  for  it  is  a  level  flat,  unvaried  in  Itself:  yet 
this  flat  is  so  thickly  arrayed  with  the  produce  of  the  earth,  as 
to  be  the  picture  of  fertility  and  abundance.  Oaks,  mulberry 
trees,  and  vines,  the  latter  spreading  in  rich  festoons,  exhibited 
a  variety  of  dense  verdure  truly  grateful  to  the  eye,  and  no  leas 
cheering  to  the  mind.  Having  crossed  the  Reno  by  a  fly- 
bridge,  wc  proceeded  through  an  avenue  of  trees,  and  after- 
wards along  the  banks  of  a  canal  intersecting  on  extensive  tract 
of  rice  meadows.  At  the  termination  of  this  agreeable  but  not 
at  all  eventful  journey,  we  entered  Ferrara,  and  alighted  at  the 
hotel  of  the  Tre  Mori,  which  we  afterwards  found  to  be  of  truly 
blackamoor  complexion  within. 

Honoured  as  Ferrara  is  in  the  estimation  of  all  traveller*,  who, 
with  a  reverence  cither  real  or  affected  for  the  names  of  Ariosto, 
and  Tasso,  visit  this  scene  of  their  different  fortunes,  it  lias  also 
obtained  from  all  a  singularly  bad  name,  us  a  most  deserted, 
triste,  and  forlorn  place,  where  the  grass  grows  in  the  streets, 
ami  desolation  has  taken  possession  of  the  houses.  We  accord- 
ingly expected  to  find  u  most  gloomy  solitude,  with  notlung 
to  refresh  the  sight,  except  the  verdure  of  its  pavement; 
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stead  of  which  we  were  agreeably  disappointed  at  finding  this 
shockingly  triste  city  present  a  rather  cheerful  aspect  than  the 
contrary.  Liveliness,  it  must  be  confessed,  is  not  the  charac- 
teristic of  Ferrara  any  more  than  it  is  of  Pisa :  the  racket  of 
gaiety  is  not  to  be  met  with ;  yet  those  who  are  not  oppressed 
with  overpowering  dulness  within  themselves  might  contrive 
to  make  a  sojourn  here  without  feeling  themselves  particularly 
dismal.  The  fact  is,  Ferrara  is  fur  less  dirty,  and  not  at  all  more 
downfaliy  than  many  other  towns  in  Italy ;  and  in  regard  to  its 
being  more  stiDy  and  hushed  than  the  generality  of  them,  that, 
I  should  conceive,  would  rather  conciliate  all  sentimental  visiters 
in  its  favour,  since  they,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  can  indulge  in 
their  sublime  reveries,  and  take  their  fill  of  contemplation  all 
the  better,  where  there  is  so  little  to  distract  their  attention 
and  break  in  upon  their  pensieroto  musings.  Let  the  arrant 
John  Bull  tribe  eschew  Ferrara,  for  they  most  assuredly  will 
not  find  it  a  "  capital  place  ;"  yet  the  swarms  of  poetic  enthu- 
siasts who  inundate  Italy  ought  to  be  in  raptures  with  it  for  the 
very  reasons  that  render  it  so  distasteful  to  the  unimaginative 
herd  of  ordinary  mortals. 

A  touch  of  melancholy  feeling  will  hardly  put  one  into  an  un- 
fitting mood  for  surveying  the  cell  of  Tasso,  whose  misfortunes 
have  so  associated  his  name  with  that  of  Ferrara.  The  sad 
story  of  his  incarceration  in  the  hospital  of  St.  Anna  is  too 
familiar  to  require  any  recapitulation  of  it  here;  and  it  would 
be  idle  to  quote  either  from  Byron's  Cliilde  Harold,  or  his 
Lament  of  Tasso  :  but  Baliushkov's  Dying  Tasso — a  production 
which  has  gained  for  its  author  considerable  literary  repute  among 
his  countrymen — will  supply  a  poetical  illustration  iu  ibis  place, 
that  may,  perhaps,  he  new  to  most  of  my  readers.  The  follow- 
ing passage  is  from  an  English  version  of  it  in  the  Foreign 
Quarterly : —  , 
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Ill  rain  from  land  lo  land 

I  shifted,  sorrow  followed  ill  1 1  ; 

!  eicept  thai  wont  succeeded  ill. 
a  if  Fate's  finger  with  a  brand, 
Like  Cain,  had  marked  me,  for  beneath  the  shed 
Of  toiling  hind,  or  in  thy  princely  halls, 
Alfonso,  —  in  Ihc  vale,  or  an  the  bill, 
Wh  refuge  none.      Unknown  or  known  lo  fame, 
In  every  fortune  was  my  lot  the  same; 
Still  persecution's  work;  and,  lo  !  what  fiends. 
What  scorpion  fiends  within  Ferrari's  walls 
Await  me.      Love  !  —  despair  my  bosom  rends. 
Tortures  my  brain,  and  racks  my  heart,  and  bends 
My  spirit  to  the  earth.      Was  such  the  meed 
Destined  for  song  ?      But  it  is  past  I  —  I  'm  freed  '. 
Rome  honours  me,  am!  friendship  soothes  :   decreed 
For  this  my  brow  a  more  titan  monarch's  crown, 
Bright  guerdon,  and  an  earncit  uf  renown 
For  long  futurily  >      Ambition's  noble  lust 
Is  gratified  ;  each  task  the  Muse  assign'd 
Accomplish 'd ;  and  though  may  never  bind 
That  wreath  my  brow,  it  crowns  my  name  —  my  bust. 

■  From  youlh  the  Muse's  notary,  undiimay'd 
Or  by  oppression  or  neglect,  I  paid 
My  homage ;  love  and  song  auitain'd  my  mind- 
In  princely  bowvi  or  in  the  dungeon  gloom": 
Song  was  my  vital  cheer,  —  liere  fate  had  no  control ! 
'T  was  song  illumed  my  cell,  —  will  consecrmie  my  tomb. 
No !  although  drench'd  with  gall  hath  !<cen  my  howl, 
Life  hath  not  been  all  bitterness,  for  feelings 
To  rapture  wrought,  prophetic  high  revealing* 
Of  more  thin  mortal  bliss,  entrane'd  my  soul." 

The  sentiment  expressed  in  the  lust  line*  is  a  noble  an  J  en- 
nobling one ;  for,  although  we  naturally  led  a  generous  indig- 
nation when  we  find  instance*  where  genius,  so  fur  lYum  pro- 
curing rewards  or  honours  to  its  possessors,  is  rather  the  cause 
of  their  misfortunes,  we  may  be  reconciled  to  whut  seems  the 
most  flagrant  injustice  of  fortune,  since  it  also  vindicates  their 
from  the  suspicion  of  world]  in  ess.     A   Tasso  in  his 
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dungeon,  and  a  Milton  neglected  in  his  blindness  and  old  age, 
arc  more  elevating  examples?,  and  afford  greater  assurance  of  ibe 
all -sustain  tug  impulse  within  them,  than  had  they  been  the 
minions  of  fortune ;  yes,  more  glorious,  more  enviable  beings 
than  in  the  midst  of  affluence  and  dignities.  There  are  many 
very  well  intentioned,  yet  rather  obtuse  persons,  who  seem  to 
think  that  hot!)  genius  and  virtue  ought  invariably  to  bear  a 
marketable  value,  and  secure  to  those  distinguished  by  them 
a  prompt  payment  in  tile  goods  and  gauds  of  this  world ;  as 
if  genius  and  virtue  were  valueless  in  themselves.  Perish  the 
miserable,  grovelling  doctrine  that  would  have  us  offer  premiums 
for  either,  as  for  prize-cattle  ; — 

■  Oh  !  blind  to  truth,  and  God's  whole  scheme  below. 
Who  fancy  bliss  to  vice,  to  virtue  woe !  " 

"  We  just  as  wisely  might  of  Heaven  complain 
Thai  righteous  Abel  was  destroyed  by  Cain." 

But  even  some  of  those  who  would  fain  pass  for  enthusiastic 
worshippers  of  genius  are  apt  to  show  their  reverence  for  it 
occasionally  in  a  most  irreverent  manner,  thinking  that  their 
idols  ought,  like  those  of  Roman  Catholic  shrines,  to  be  tricked 
out  with  worldly  gear  and  finery,  and  set  up  to  view  in  a  gold  case. 
I  could  here  almost  re-echo  Mrs.  Butler's  exclamation  : — "Hea- 
ven bless  the  wor\d,ioT  atvnglomerated  amalffamation  of  fools'."* 

•  In  mere  justice,  ii  ought  to  be  added,  that,  although  Mrs.  Bullets  book 
teems  with  unfeminine  and  rather  hoydenish  expressions,  it  contains  evidence 
of  no  ordinary  mind,  pases  worth  whole  volumes  of  mawkish  geateel  Muff, 
Many  of  those  "ho  will,  of  course,  affect  to  be  horrified  at  he>  njgaritf. 
would  give  their  very  can  to  he  able  to  show  half  her  sterling,  original  sense. 
Slie  deserves  great  Credit,  too,  for  being  uuinf-icted  with  the  miserable  apnl 
de  corps  that  renders  ncarlv  all  professional  persons  so  ridiculously  thin- 
skinned  and  sensitive  for  the  dignity  of  their  "  order-."  Accordingly,  she  das 
not  sciuple  to  speak  of  acton  and  acting  without  the  least  "  fudge."  Th«r* 
it  one  trail  which  touches  much    for  correct  propriety  of  fvling; 
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After  what  I  have  been  saying,  there  U  little  dnnger  iliat  any 
one  will  accuse  me  of  having  too  slightly  passed  over  Taaso. 
As  to  bis  rival  and  predecessor  in  fame,  Ariosto,  he  had  no 
reason  to  complain  of  the  maliciousness  of  fortune,  since  lie 
enjoyed  a  competence  quite  adequate  to  all  that  philosophic 
ease  and  independence  require.  The  mastery  of  his  poetical 
talents  have  secured  for  him  a  higher  station  in  ihe  pantheon  of 
fame  than  would  have  been  awarded  to  him  had  he  been  esti- 
mated according  to  the  moral  worth  alone  of  his  productions; 
for  they  certainly  abound  with  numerous  pictures,  that  arc,  to 
adopt  a  slang  term  in  vogue  among  our  critics,  of  by  far  too 
>i-\v  a  east.  Mis  nymphs  arc  depicted  with  the  same  freedom, 
and  with  the  same  glow  of  colouring,  as  those  of  Titian,  and  his 
text  would  find  a  tolerably  able  commentator  and  illustrator  in 
Etty,  whose  pencil  is  luxuriantly  rosy  enough  of  all  reason. 

On  vi»iting  the  Studio,  to  which  place  his  remains  were  trans- 
ferred from  the  Benedictine  convent,  at  the  commencement  of  the 
preaen I  century,  we  had  the  gratification,  if  such  it  can  be  called, 
of  beholding  his  arm-chair  and  inkstand ;  at  least,  an  arm-chair 
and  inkstand  exhibited  as  such  —  which  may  be  genuine,  although 
I  should  be  loth  to  swear  that  they  are  not  supposititious!  for  it  is 
to  be  presumed  that,  in  respect  to  relies  of  this  description,  as 
well  as  other  ware,  supply  will  generally  be  found  in  proportion 
to  demand;  and  if  there  can  beany  such  things  as  pious  fraud* 
at  all,  such  an  innocent  hoax  aa  that  of  passing  off  an  old- 
fashioned  chair  and  inkstand  as  the  identical  ones  rontecratrd 
by  having  been  used  by  the  author  of  the  Orlando,  would  not 
be  the  most  unpardonable  instance  upon  record.     Bspenraaa 


■hen  Jit  miwLi,  "  Mj  Romeo  had  gotten  on  ■  pair  of  trunk  biwha*  i  "  for 
which  lot  wo»l  man;  would  hale  lulntituusi  x 
iiulrlicatr  in  il>  ilrlirarv. 
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is  not  confined  to  religious  matters  exclusively,  neither  is  cant 
restricted  to  the  conventicle ;  to  which  latter  assertion  some 
readers  will  probably  freely  assent,  thinking  that  I  am  myself 
verifying  it.  both  in  this  and  many  other  parts  of  my  volume. 
N'imporic ;  I  make  no  pretence  of  being  particularly  candid  or 
liberal,  nor  do  I  disguise  what  I  conceive  to  be  truths  because 
they  may  chance  to  prove  unpalatable  to  many  "  highly  respect- 
able persons, "  who  do  not  care  to  have  their  failings  hinted  at. 
The  Studio  which  I  have  just  mentioned,  was  one  of  the 
earliest  objects  inspected  by  us  after  our  arrival ;  and  we  were 
received  there  with  the  utmost  courtesy  and  affability  by  a 
venerable-looking  old  gentleman, who,  as  he  conducted  us  through 
the  apartments,  explained  every  thing,  and  replied  to  our  en- 
quiries with  such  evident  willingness  and  pleasure,  that  be  quite 
won  our  hearts.  The  collection  of  books  is  not  very  numerous, 
not  exceeding  eight  thousand  volumes ;  but  there  is  one  room 
set  apart  exclusively  for  works  by  such  authors  as  were  natives 
of  Ferrara;  some  of  which,  I  suspect,  are  now  of  little  other 
value  than  as  mementos,  as  is  the  case  with  Ludovico's  rickety 
arm-chair."  Our  courteous  cicerone  called  our  attention  more 
especially  to  a  very  fine  manuscript  copy  of  the  Bible,  on  parch- 
ment, written  in  characters  that  rivalled  type  for  beaut  v  and 
regularity ;  informing  us,  at  the  same  time,  that  Lord  Byron 
had  seemed  quite  enamoured  of  it,  and  pronounced  it  to 
be  "a  moBt  splendid  performance — absolutely  a  chef-da*m 
in  its  way."     His  Lordship's  veneration  undoubtedly  rendered 


*  This  venerable  relic  has  suffered  greatly  from  the  scratching  and  pilfer- 
ing sentimentality  of  visiters,  who  have  contrived  to  scratch  off  and  purloin 
splinters  of  the  precious  wood  to  show  to  their  gaping,  upended  acquaint- 
ance ai  home.  However,  the  Injury  inflicted  by  such  very  itching  enthusiasm 
is,  fortunately,  not  irreparable.  A  perfect  counterfeit  may  be  manufactured 
at  any  lime,  which  will,  doubtless,  answer  every  purpose  of  tlie  present  one. 
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it  all  the  grata  curiosity  ;  and  it  would  have  been  as  well  for 
the  world  had  lie  man  i  lbs  ted  equal  veneration  Tor  (lie  precept* 
of  the  Holy  Volume  in  his  own  writings.  In  that  case,  he 
would  have  left  unwritten  —  at  any  rate,  unpublished  —  much 
that  he  seems  to  have  composed  as  If  "  studying  how  he  might 
beat   disseminate  among  his  contemporaries,  and  beijucath  to 

r  generations,  the  pollutions  of  his  own  soul.  Like  an  un- 
principled, jaded.  Horn -out  debauchee,  he  seems  to  have  gloated 
over  imparity  with  a  ghowl-like  appetite  for  the  filthiest  gaifcatge, 
and  with  a  truly  fiend-tike  exultation  at  finding  the  depravity  so 
congenial  to  his  taste.     That  he  had  not  the  slightest  respect 

himself  is  evident ;  for  even  the  abandoned  sensualist 
ray  acorn  to  pander  to  the  iniquities  of  others,  however  inft- 

s  may  be  his  own."*     I  do  not  imagine  that  our  venerable 


"  Thin  quotation  h  fMn  a  little  HltilllH  in  wlilcb  I  hue  befuii'  alluded, 
■ad  which  it  l,a«  pleased  wme  •agacinu*  critic  in  ■  HI)  IMM  number  of 
Fnttr  i.j  .IriTj,  in  ilie  mini  unqualified  nuimiir  ;  luting  guod  an  nut  tu  corn- 
nil  Jitinaclf  by  attempting  to  bring  forw.-iril  •  tingle  eilrai't  tojuatify  hit  own 
r>w  oW  (wcuolinm  and  lentrnceaf  guilty,  or  by  even  umiub  a>  alluding  iv 
any  one  pan  uflu  CMttUM.  In  ihe  line  npiril  of  thai  admirable  maiim, — 
AVI  a'mm  dr  Cnpril,  Ml  (WNt  rt  mi  anii.  1>l-  ultera  the  following  iliuna- 
toty  T«nlicl  agaimi  il  —  ••  ll  ii  ■  tad  thing  for  ■  man  to  perpetrate  niich  ■ 
book,  mil  ■  ladder  to  rrad  il  ;  "  mil,  lulling  thut  fairly  uitled  w  hur.tr J  it, 
without  allowing  il  to  give  a  tingle  iquall.  In  ncit  proccedi  10  clap  Charln 
Lamb  and  Tom  Hood  together,  ( Tor  which,  were  the  former  alive,  lie  would 
I  hitn,)  and  cinatiaict  on  itw  luperiuriii  at  limit  |>uni,  leaving 
it,  of  rourte,  to  Iw  inferred  Uiai  all  utbm  tuuat  be  deleatohly  bad.  Had,  in- 
deed, duty  mutt  be,  did  they  nul  turpaai  many  uf  Uhmi  of  T.m/t,  which 
are  "perpetrated  "  in  defiance  of  grammar  and  meaning;  although  it  ptflwra 
loaancrt  tlial  Tom.  at  welt  at  Charles,  "  lomcu'inet  detects  delicate 
of  thought  "  by  means  of  a  pun.  Mr.  Hood'*  *•  delic ate  ■RatowW* 
take  a  vtrr  odd  <diape,  especially  when  lie  perpctralci  iuch  delicate 
••«l  decern  faceti*  at  hi.  btartndjtH  HI— rHaMI  of  I-'aiih,  Hope,  and  iTwity. 
in  which  he  haiinliencorrioh»n.'a.la|>ail!iu  "bloaled  pataoni ;  "  or  when  he 
would  mnehfkally  defend  Sabbath-hr-aling.     Il  i«a  "t*d  tliin("  thMany  mid 

r  w 
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conductor  w as  at  all  acquainted  with  "  Don  Juan,"  or  he  would 
hardly  have  fancied  that  this  Bible  was  the  more  recommended 
to  us  by  his  assurance  that  the  noble  visitor  had  inspected  it 
long  and  attentively,  turning  it  over,  nearly  leaf  by  leaf,  with 
fingers  that  had  penned  what  certainly  bears  no  marks  of  any 
celestial  inspiration. 

There  are  portraits  of  many  cardinals  and  popes  who  were 
natives  of  Ferrara;  among  others,  those  of  Ippoliio  d'  Este  and 
Bentivoglio.  The  memory  of  Cardinal  Ippolito  has  been 
kept  alive  rather  by  his  patronage  of  Ariosto.  —  such  as  it  was 
—  than  by  any  extraordinary  merits  of  his  own.  He  may,  in  fact. 
be  said  to  have  embalmed  it  in  the  complimentary  speech  be 
made  to  the  poet,  respecting  the  Furioso:  "Dove,  Diavolo, 
Messer  Ludovico,  avete  pigliate  tame  coglioneric f —  Had  the 
critical  Cardinal  been  a  cardinal  critic,  tike  some  of  the  modem 
slashing-up  tribe,  who,  in  their  hurry  to  give  out  their  damnatory 
verdicts,  put  on  their  black  cap  of  office  as  soon  as  the  criminal 
appears  in  court,  without  going  through  the  formality  of  s  trial. 
His  Eminence's  sentence  of  •'  Coglionerie ;  sad  stuff!"  might 
have  laid  prostrate  the  mighty  Orlando.  But  it  was  Messer 
Ludovico's  good  fortune  to  live  in  the  good  times,  before  the 
world  was  pestered  with  booby  reviewers* ;  and  he  accordingly 

should  perpetrate  such  scurry  ,nd  indecent  jeMs  i  it  is  ■  "  wider  thing"  that  ■ 
writer,  in  *  work  having  tome  character  for  morality  and  religion  to  maintain, 
should  demand  applause  for  the  man  who  ii  guilty  of  them, —  for  one  who  i* 
gratuitously  and  ambitiously  irreverent. 

•  Should  the  conscience  of  any  one  gentleman  in  that  highly  respectable 
profession  wince  at  the  freedom  of  [his  eipression,  or  lell  turn  that  it  must  be 
levelled  at  himself,  I  do  not  wish  to  destroy  bis  illusion.  Au  rate,  the  public 
will  not  accuse  me  of  trying  to  curry  favour  with  those  formidable  and  omni- 
potent gentry  ;  for,  although  ihey  irv  not  all  of  them  Solomons  I  do  gi*e  at) 
of  them  credit  for  being  persons  of  the  sternest  integrity  and  the  most  incor- 
ruptible impartiality. 
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contented  himself  with  setting  down  his  Mecaenaa  as  a  block- 
head of  the  first  magnitude. 

Tlie  castle,  or  old  ducal  palace,  with  towers  at  its  angles  and 
iu  moat,  carries  with  it  a  strong  impress  of  the  olden  lime; 
Bad,  although  it  now  looks  gloomy  and  deserted,  it,  perhaps, 
strikes  the  imagination  all  the  more  on  that  very  account,  as  it 
seems  to  be  a  piece  of  the  past,  unconnected  with  aught  but 

»the  reminiscences  of  its  polished  and  gallant  court,  when  it  was 
the  scene  of  many  a  festal  banquet  and  masque.     Many  of  the 
private  palaces  have  also  an  air  of  sedate  stateliness  in  their 
architecture,  that  gratifies  the  eye  ;  and  they  impart  to  the  city 
tome  character  of  solidity  and  dignity,  if  not   of  splendour. 
The  facade  of  the  cathedral  merits  attention  for  its  singularity: 
it  is  formed  into  three  equal  divisions ;  has  a  gable  of  very  low 
■  pediment  slope,  with  a  small  gallery  of  columns  and  pointed 
relies,  ascending  on  each  side  parallel!)'   to  that  inclination, 
teneath  this  gallery,  in  each  division  of  the  front,  there  are 
r  pointed  windows,  and  a  smaller  circular  one  over  the  centre 
pier.     Tliis   portion   of  the   elevation   does   not  occupy  much 
■   than    one  fourth  of  the   entire  length,    the  rest  being 
divided   into   three  stories,    the  lowermost  of  which  is  about 

I  equal  to  the  other  two,  and  has  three  round-arched  doors;  that 
in  the  centre  being  considerably  larger  than  the  others,  which 
are  at  some  distance  from  the  outer  angles  of  the  building. 
The  interior  has  been  modernised,  and  is  chiefly  remarkable  for 
good  general  effect. 
Tile  shortness  of  our  stay  confined  our  attention  almost  en- 
tirely to  the  few  objects  1  have  mentioned,  to  some  of  which  I 
now  regret  that  I  did  not  devote  somewhat  mure  time  and  atten- 
tion. We  were,  however,  exceedingly  anxious  to  reach  Venice, 
for  which  we  now  set  out ;  and,  after  crossing  the  I'o,  by  a  fly 
bridge,  set  foot  upon   the  Venetian  territory.     Of  course  our 
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passports  had  here  to  undergo  ;j  scrutiny,  and  our  baggage  had 
to  be  examined,  —  an  operation  which  discomposed  both  that  and 
our  tempers,  for  it  is  a  most  vexatious  annoyance,  inconveni- 
ence, and  delay ;  almost  enough  to  make  one  envy  those  tra- 
vellers who  possess  no  more  baggage  than  what  they  can  carry 
tied  up  in  a  pocket-handkerchief.  However,  like  other  neces- 
sary evils,  it  must  be  borne ;  and  that  the  vigilance  exhibited  on 
the  part  of  the  douaniers  is  no  unnecessary  precaution,  may  be 
taken  for  granted,  when  we  find  that  smuggling,  cousin -german 
to  pick -pocketing,  is  carried  on  by  those  who  nevertheless  call 
themselves  respectable  persons,  and  who  have  the  singular  bad 
taste  afterwards  to  make  a  boast  of  the  paltry  stratagems  by 
which  they  have  cheated  douaniers  and  custom-house  officers : 
and  for  what  ?  Merely  to  get  over,  duty  free,  some  useless  article 
of  foreign  manufacture,  which  they  might  buy  in  England,  and 
thereby  help  to  encourage  the  English  shopkeepers. 

Having  proceeded  some  way  along  the  banks  of  the  Fo,  we 
afterwards  passed  through  Policclla,  and  beyond  that  came  to 
Rovigo,  a  town  situated  on  a  branch  of  the  Adige,  and  having 
about  seven  thousand  inhabitants.  It  was  the  name  of  this 
place  Napoleon  attached  to  the  title  of  Duke  which  he  be- 
stowed upon  Savary.  Monseliee,  the  only  place  of  any  account 
through  which  we  passed,  is  very  romantically  situated,  and, 
perhaps,  appeared  the  more  so,  owing  to  the  contrast  it  pre- 
sented to  the  flat  and  monotonous,  though  fertile,  country  we 
had  been  accustomed  to  after  leaving  Bologna.  It  adjoins  a 
mountain,  and  its  walls  and  towers  —  for  it  was,  at  one  time,  a 
fortification  of  prodigious  strength — give  it  an  important  look. 
A  canal  extends  hence  to  Padua ;  but,  although  we  proceeded 
along  its  banks  as  far  as  that  city,  we  did  not  stop  there,  intend- 
ing to  take  it  on  our  return  from  Venice,  which  we  were  impa- 
tient to  reach  as  speedily  as  possible.  We  accordingly  continued 
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our  route  along  the  Brents,  so  celebrated  for  the  numerous 
villas,  palaces,  and  gardens  that  line  its  course,  in  the  distant 
horizon,  beyond  which  we  caught  a  view  of  snow-covered  moun- 
tains, which  served  to  set  off  the  more  cultivated  foreground. 
Oppressed  as  we  were  with  heat  and  dust  (the  thermometer 
standing  at  7*tJ),  their  appearance  was  more  welcome  than 
chilling,  although  it  did  not  actually  relieve  the  inconvenience 
we  experienced.  At  length  we  took  leave  of  the  terra  Jirota, 
and,  embarking  in  a  vessel,  here  called  a  dons/ilia,  which  is  of  the 
form  of  a  sculler  on  the  Thames,  with  a  high  arched  roof  over 
the  centre,  and  windows  on  each  side  ;  and,  finding  ourselves  on 
the  element  that  may  be  called  the  native  soil  of  Venice,  sat  in 
patient  anticipation  of  shortly  hailing  it.  During  our  course, 
were  pointed  out  to  us  various  extensive  operations  undertaken 
by  Buonaparte,  such  as  cutting  canals,  and  so  forming  islands, 
with  fortifications,  for  the  more  effectual  protection  of  the  city; 
and  these  and  other  objects,  together  with  the  ceremony  of 
having  our  passports  revisited,  sufficed  to  engage  our  attention, 
until  to  wers  and  buildings,  apparently  emerging  from  the  wavea, 
assured  us  that  Venice  was  at  length  before  us.  Shortly  alter 
we  were  gliding  heneuth  their  walls,  and  gazing  with  admiration 
of  silence,  interrupted  only  by  our  exclamations  of  "  Venezi* ! 
Venezia!" 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 


VENICE. FIRST 


PALACES,    U    DOl 


There  are  few  who  are  not  acquainted  with  tome  of  the  more 
striking  features  of  this  semi -oriental  queen  of  the  Adriatic; — 
of  Venice,  whose  architectural  pomp  has  been  mystified  by 
Turner  into  dazzling,  gaudy  vacancy  and  indistinctness,  and  re- 
flected by  the  pencil  of  Harding  with  all  the  force  of  reality, 
set  ofT  by  the  charm  of  poetic  delineation — Venice,  that  has  sup- 
plied Lilliputian  scenes  for  annuals,  and  full-grown  scenes  tor 
our  theatres.  Even  to  those,  if  any  such  there  be,  who  hare 
no  other  images  of  it  in  their  minds  than  what  they  have  shaped 
out  to  themselves  from  description,  its  name  alone  is  fraught 
with  an  indefineable  charm,  were  it  only  for  the  associations 
linked  with  it  by  our  Shakspeare,  and  by  the  ■'  mighty  magician 
of  Udolpho."  If  less  romantic,  less  imposing,  than  when  at  the 
zenith  of  her  barbaric  state  and  gorge  o  us  n  ess,  her  present  aspect 
is  one  well  calculated  to  excite  a  powerful,  and  yet  melancholy, 
interest ;— sympathy  for  a  once  haughty,  and  now  fallen,  capital, 
yet  still  glorious  even  in  its  decay.  Although  its  "  mouldering 
palaces  "  found  no  favour  with  Sir  Lgerton  Brydges ;  although 
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that  "  intelligent  "  critic,  Forsyth  •■  could  discern  no  grandeur 
in  the  pile  occupied  for  so  many  ages  by  its  Doge  princes,  which 
he  seems  to  have  looked  at  with  the  tasteful  eye  of  a  London 
surveyor ;  although  Webb  also  condemns  the  same  edilice  with- 
out mercy,  for  what  he,  with  his  usual  singularity  of  language, 
terms  its  "lubbard  superincumbency  of  wall ;" — I,  who  am  ntiliiut 
addictu*  Jurnrt  in  verba,  was  forcibly  impressed  with  the  inde* 
serihable  poesy  of  architecture  which  characterises  them,  and 
which,  with  your  routinter,  plodding,  median ieal  critics,  stands 
tor  just  nothing  at  all.  With  them,  whatever  does  not  come  just 
within  scope  of  their  own  minikin  and  mechanical  rules — within 
reach  of  their  own  imbecile  apprehension,  is,  without  further 
inquiry  into  its  merit,  set  down  at  once  as  something  outre 
and  bizarre,  nondescript,  monstrous,  unintelligible.  For  the 
highest  and  most  eloquent  powers  of  the  art  they  have  no  soul 
whatever;  yet  I  wish  them  no  harm :  let  but  the  peace  of  their 
own  impenetrable  dulnesi  rest  upon  them,  and  they  will  be  tha 
most  comfortable  of  mortals. 

Venice  is,  ofa  truth,  in  her  sere  and  yellow  leaf— in  her  autumn 
garb;  yet  its  livery,  like  that  of  the  autumn  of  the  forests,  i*  rich 
—  richer  than  the  summer  pride  of  many  other  cities.  Almost 
as  unique  in  physiognomy  as  in  situation,  Its  very  buildings  are 
fraught  with  history,  and  in  them  we  may  almost  be  said  to  read 
its  annals  — to  view  the  now  phantom  glories  and  achievements 
of  the  proud  Republic  How  gorgeous  this  courtesan  sea-queen 
among  cities,  this  Naiad  Cybelc,  must  have  been  in  her  palmy 
■late,  when  her  fleets  went  out  as  armaments,  and  returned  to 
her  either  with  the  spoils  of  conquest  or  the  tributary  u 


*  'Die  houi  of  ikn  criuc  m»;  !w  tMimainl  from  liii  prating  about  ihi  ■■  mr» 
reel  hnulr  i>f  I'alladio,"  ■  nun  wbott  worti  •bounil  nut  mill  «  ttli  ilwrlinf 
pattinsaata  and  impntprirtin,  but  with  man;  uf  the  moat  iWslalili  afrvcMM 
it  ii  poMiulc  Id  Kcomplub  in  architecture. 
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dise  of  ilu.'  east,  is  si  ill  attested  b 
licence  we  jet  behold.  Gaiety 
her,  but  the  mind  is  touched  bv  it  rather  to  sadness  than  to  joy  i 
it  is  too  much  like  the  last  rallying  effort  of  the  spirits,  that 
frequently  precedes  their  fatal  overthrow  by  the  hand  of  death. 
And  Venice  looks  so  lovely  even  in  her  widowed,  fallen  fortunes, 
that  it  is  impossible  to  repress  a  sigh  for  the  bitter  change  that 
has  come  over  her,  despite  the  recollection  of  her  treacheries — 
her  tyranny — her  crimes. 

As  I  first  gazed  on  the  Saracenic  edifices,  which  were  reflected 
on  her  pavement  of  waters,  I  was  forcibly  struck  with  the  general 
resemblance  the  city  bears  to  Grand  Cairo,  at  the  time  of  an  inun- 
dation of  the  Nile.  In  both  of  them  do  rich  architectural  fronts, 
cognate  in  their  style,  behold  their  own  inverted  images,  and 
seem,  Narcissus- like,  to  be  enamoured  of  their  own  mirrored 
charms.  There  is,  moreover,  something  exceeding!*-  impres- 
sive in  the  noontide  hush  and  silence  of  these  chariotless  streets, 
that  gives  the  whole  place  the  character  of  an  enchanted  city. 
But  it  is  time  to  break  off  these  rliapsodies,  as  they  will,  doubt- 
less, be  termed ;  especially  as  they  may  also  be  thought  to 
savour  more  of  "fine  writing,"  and  of  sentimentality,  than  is 
altogether  becoming  in  one  who  professes  to  entertain  no  very 
great  respect  for  them. 

The  first  point  for  which  all  strangers  make  after  their  ar- 
rival is  St.  Mark's  Place ;  and  thither  we  also  wended  our  way 
without  loss  of  time.  The  area  of  this  far  and  justly  famed 
place  is  of  no  very  extraordinary  extent,  being  an  irregular 
oblong,  about  six  hundred  feet  in  length,  by  two  hundred 
in  width  at  its  western  extremity,  and  half  as  many  more  at  the 
other,  which  is  occupied  by  the  front  of  St.  Mark's,  and  which 
opens  at  its  south-east  angle  to  the  Piazzetta.  Id  itself,  the 
obliquity  of  the  sides  can  hardly  be  reckoned  a  beauty,  and  it  is 
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lingular  it  should  not  have  been  guarded  against  ;  yet  I  scarcely 
know  whether  it  amounts  to  a  defect,  or  in  any  degree  counteracts 
the  impression  the  whole  is  calculated  to  produce,  surrounded 
t  is  by  ranges  of  stately  edifices,  without  intermixture  of 
other  buildings.  Those  on  the  north  side  are  called  the  Pro- 
Itie  Vecchie,  and  the  opposite  ones  the  Procuratie  Suove; 
they  are  now  connected  by  a  third  range,  named  the  Fabbrica 
Nuova.  This  last  mentioned,  in  which  its  architect,  the  Cava- 
lier Giuseppe  Soli,  has  followed  Sansovino's  design  of  the  Pro- 
curatie  Nuove,  omitting  the  Corinthian  order,  placed  above  the 
other  two,  was  erected  in  ISIO,  on  the  site  of  the  church  of  San 
(■eminiann.  It  is  certainly  a  great  improvement,  both  as  the 
ided  —  a  punster  would  say  the  Arauiuiit,  walk  is  now  con- 
tinued along  three  sides  of  the  square,  and  because  almost  any 
thing  was  preferable  lo  what  Forsyth  justly  calls  the  "vile" 
church  that  before  disjoined  the  two  J1  roc  urn  tie,  with  its  taste- 
leis  front — a  specimen  of  dull  insipidity. 

After  applying  the  epithet  "  tasteless"  to  any  thing  else,  I 
shall,  perhaps,  be  thought  strangely  inconsistent  in  venturing  to 
express  any  admiration  in  behalf  of  the  Church  of  St.  Mark 
it*elf;  for,  is  not  that  a  most  barbaric  and  tasteless  pile  — an  Jie- 
terogeocous  assemblage  of  pillars,  arches,  and  arched  gable*  ?  I 
certainly  am  not  inclined  to  compliment  it  after  the  singular 
bullion  in  which  n  traveller  is  said  to  have  littered  his  opinion 
of  the  Falls  of  Niagara,  when,  on  beholding  that  rushing 
mniintiim  mass  of  waters,  he  exclaimed  —  ■  It  certainly  is  very 
prrth/'"  I  admit  that  it  is  harhnric  in  its  pomp,  and  extra- 
vagant even  to  wildness :  at  the  same  time,  I  feel  that  it  is  one 
of  the  most  impressive  monuments  of  the  art  to  which  it  be- 
longs; so  sublime  in  itn  littleness  —  so  full  of  imagination  — a 
spectacle  so  wondrous  and  so  unique,  that,  were  all  the  rest 
of  Venice    swept    away,  save   the  Church  and     Place  of  St. 
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Marie,  they  alone  would  indemnify  a  traveller  for  going  ex- 
pressly to  behold  them.  If  there  be  any  such  thing  as  soul  in 
architecture,  it  surely  displays  itself  here  :  nevertheless,  there 
are  mortals  so  dull,  so  utterly  incapable  of  relishing  aught  they 
have  not  been  regularly  trained  to  admire,  that  they  have  an 
unquestionable  right  to  be  shocked  at  it ;  nor  is  their  disappro- 
bation the  meanest  encomium  which  can  be  passed  upon  it.  It 
is  nauseating  to  bear  the  cant  people  will  talk,  by  book,  about 
what  is  so  far  above  their  limited  faculties  and  their  vulgar  feeling- 
Such  levelling  critics  would  reduce  every  thing  to  the  reach  of 
their  own  intellect ;  and  how  is  the  poetry  and  mystery  of  such  a 
pile  to  be  otherwise  than  a  stumbling-block  to  them  ?  Whatever 
does  not  accord  with  their  own  man-milliner  ideas  of  art  is  barbar- 
ous. As  a  building,  St.  Mark's  may  not  be  able  to  boast  of  any 
particular  architectonic  merits;  that  it  has  a  thousand  architec- 
tonic faults  any  tyro  may  perceive.  What,  then  ?  It  addresses 
itself  to  the  mind  so  powerfully  as  to  hold  it  captive  by  some 
inexplicable  fascination,  at  least  inexplicable  without  long  and 
patient  analysis.  Would  I  then  recommend  it  as  a  model  ?  Aye, 
truly,  if  I  were  so  absurd  as  to  recommend  the  pyramids  of 
Egypt,  likewise,  for  such  a  purpose.  And  now  the  wiseacres 
will  stare,  and  ask,  how  that  can  be  an  object  of  admiration 
which  is  not  suitable  for  direct  imitation  likewise  ';  notwithstand- 
ing that  the  world  admires,  or  affects  to  admire,  both  the  Iliad 
and  the  Divina  Commedia. 

Here  we  most  undeniably  behold  the  historic  romance  of 
architecture,  wherein  history  and  romance  might  be  said  to  be 
contending  for  master)-,  were  it  not  that  they  are  fused,  blended, 
amalgamated  together.  In  its  wildoess  it  is  Dantesque ;  in  its 
exuberant  richness  of  colour  and  mosaic  sculpture  no  less  Arias* 
tean. 

The  interior  of  St.  Mark's,— is  not  that,  at  least,  to  be  given 
up  to  reprobation  ?  for  it  has  by  no  means  found  favour  in  the 
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eyes  of  thorough^  paved  critic*.  One  has  not  scrupled  to  call  it 
"  a  huge  cavern  rudely  hewed  in  a  rock,  and  gilt  all  over ;"  while 
nearly  every  other  lias  censured  it  aa  dark  and  gloomy,  making 
no  mention  of  lis  oilier  ((utilities,  and  being  utterly  insensible  to 
the  Rembrandt  magic  of  this  gigantic  shrine,  where  we  tread 
upon  a  marble  carpet  of  the  richest  materials,  and  where  gilding, 
inlay  work,  and  mosaic  extend  over  the  whole  of  its  roof,  and 
cupolas,  and  walls.*  1  would  rather  describe  — no,  not  describe, 
but  characterise  this  interior  as  a  fane 

Haunted  by  jplendour!  of  the  past, 

Where  myitic  »iaion»  Host  and  ca»i 

Tlnii  >li.uio»iiig  glory  round  ; 

Where  (MM  unknown  a»e  profound 

Thrill,  lb*  soul,  end  uikea  ii  rapt  •* 

In  pcmivi-  thought '■  Klyiiuin  lajipil. 

E'en  gloom,  ■  duly  light  dilluiing, 

Here  BflBpaaa  to  wlciuit  muting. 


Many  ■  namrlna,  hallowing  spell. 
Uttering  nun  than  tougue  may  tell. 
Urn;  with  wurdlcaa  voice  rvmI 
What,  inakn  the  heart  in  reverence  kneel 
While  jk»ii|m  of  firth,  becoming  dim. 
Melt  into  une  myatcriuua  hymn. 


In  TT"*  with  any  effect  upon  the  interior  of  St.  Mark's, 
or  even  so  as  to  make  one's  self  understood,  would  be  the  office 
of  the  pencil  rather  than  of  the  pen.  The  whole  structure  is  so 
perfectly  sui  fBttril,  so  unlike  any  thing  else,  that  to  attempt  to 
give  a  verbal  description   of  it,  tu  those  who  have  nut  seen  it, 

*  With  man  than  hit  mud  obbnenew  of  te«le,  1'onylli  dcrlern  trad  (hit 
"  dark,  heavy,  bnrbarowt  ;   May,  poor,  in  apita  of  all  the  porphyry 
and  oriental   marbles   and    glowing   moeaira,    lhat  would   enrich   iha   walla, 
■nil  pavements"      Mow  the  tuuuica  can  appear  glowing,  if  lb. 
«If  beilare,  le  duti  nut  upLun. 
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would  be  like  pretending  to  convey  an  idea  of  colours  to  the 
blind,  or  of  music  to  the  deaf.  Set  forth  piece-meal  in  words,  it 
would  seem  to  justify  all,  and  more  than  all.  that  has  been 
urged  in  its  dispraise :  whereas,  in  itself,  it  is  a  thing  of  poesy 
and  wonder.  Neither  do  I  feel  myself  in  the  mood  to  disturb 
the  general  impression  of  what  I  have  said,  by  calling  attention 
to  minutiae  or  particulars  of  any  kind  ;  especially  as,  by  noticing 
them,  I  should  incur  the  danger  either  of  becoming  exceedingly 
diffuse  or  proyokingly  obscure. 

Repassing  through  the  outer  open  vestibule  or  portico,  which 
returns  along  the  north  side  as  far  as  the  transept  *,  flanking 
what  is  called  the Piazzetta  <ki  Leoni,  let  us  again  contemplate 
the  facade,  with  its  lofty  clustering  domes,  spiry  tabernacles 
shooting  up  into  pinnacles,  and  its  arching  gables  fringed  with  a 
foliage  of  arabesque,  upon  which  numerous  figures  of  saints 
and  angels  stand  perched.  Lower  down,  and  immediately  above 
spacious  arch  containing  the  centre  entrance  to  the  portico, 
stand  the  four  celebrated  Venetian  horses  — I  might  say  all  the 
horses  in  Venice  f,  with  the  single  exception  of  that  belonging 

*  The  corresponding  situation  on  the  south  is  occupied  by  the  CapciU  Jd 
de/wnto  del  Cardinals  Zena  and  the  baptistery  ;  the  latter,  which  is  the  larger 
of  the  two,  titending  from  the  capella  to  the  southern  transept. 

f  Venice  possesses  no  attractions  for  connoisseurs  in  horse  flesh,  devotees  of 
the  turf,  or  students  of  the  stable,  people  whose  ambition  it  is  to  rival  grooms 
and  jockeys.  It  does  not  even  afford  the  usual  poor  Italian  substitute  fix 
hone-races,  where  the  animals,  without  riders  on  their  backs,  merely  gilinn 
along  a  street ;  —  most  contemptible  eihibilion  in  tlw  eyes  of  all  wbo  have 
taken  their  degrees  at  Newmarket.  Now,  I  would  not  be  thought  to  wish  to 
disparage  borse-facing  as  an  amusement,  yet  cannot  forbear  remarking,  it  is 
singular  that  those  who  most  warmly  pamniM  it  are  the  very  persons  who 
furnish  us  with  a  suspicion  of  its  being  an  eiceedingly  insipid  and  dull.  Dot 
to  say  stupid,  one  ;  because,  if  there  be  any  tolerable  interest  in  horse- raring 
itself,  why  should  it  be  so  indispensably  necessary  invariably  to  bring  in  the 
dangerous  interest  of  gambling  and  belting,  which  most  assuredly  render  the 
amusement  the  reverse  of  harmless,      That  the  population  of  an  entire  county 
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to  the  equestrian  statue  of  Colleoni.  It  has  been  objected  that 
the  *it nation  is  not  the  best  imaginable  for  them,  —  that  they  do 
not  exhibit  themselves  bo  fully  to  advantage  as  they  might;  which 
is  undoubtedly  true :  yet  they  cut  quite  as  good  a  figure  here 
as  they  did  upon  the  pretty  little  triumphant  arch  of  the  Thuih 
leries.  Here,  at  least,  they  seem  more  at  home  —  more  of  a 
piece  with  all  the  rest  —  once  the  trophies  of  Venetian  con- 
quest, and  now  the  monuments  of  her  deported  greatness. 

Standing  close  by  the  front  of  the  church,  on  turning  to  the 
left,  that  is,  if  his  back  be  towards  the  building,  the  spectator 
lias  a  view  down  tlie  Piazzetta,  flunked  on  one  side  by  the  west 
front  of  the  Ducal  Palace,  in  continuation  with  that  < 
Mark's  itself,  and  on  the  other  by  the  Libreria  Vecchja;  and  in 
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upon  our  tnanl*.  but  upon  01 


noiuliou* — maw  rnonitjou*.  ■  reproach  not  only 
ir  rationality.  The  infection  for  gambling  unre 
caught,  tin  transition  from  the  race-courtc  in  an;  of  (bow  fashionable  ■  helk" 
or  other  dem  of  rillainy,  where  the  moat  mfamout  robberie*  an  perpetrated, 
i.  in  eaiy  trintition — „  mere  Mep.  Lei  bo  our  (latter  himaalf  that  be  can  gamble 
in  moderation,  whether  he  gambln  with  tarda  of  with  bom;  or  tliat  it  »ill 
ba  in  bin  power  a!  an;  time  to  iliakc  off  the  arcuracd  habit  "hen  it  liaa  once 
been  indulged  in. 

J  remember,  when  I  waa  at  Laden,  a  Udjr  being  pointed  out  to  mm  noto- 
riously addicted  to  that  rice  —  it  waa  her  orofctuuii,  her  trade  i  by  herd*™*- 
•dneaa  lu  it,  ah*  had  lucceeded  in  rendering  beneif  ■  diitinguiabni  character, 
'ten  among  the  cungroa  of  garoblen  wbo  reaort  there.  It  ao  happened  that 
t  once  met  with  her  at  tlie  Engliih  chapel  there,  and  «•*  aeated  not  very  Car 
from  her,  no  that  I  bad  an  opportunity  of  obaening  her  very  cloaely,  which  I 
•u  induced  to  do  in  the  courw  of  the  ■erinon,  beraute  it  vat  a  diicourae 
againat  the  tinfulncaa  of  gambling,  the  preacher  denounced  that  vice  in  the  moal 
energetic  wanner.  More  titan  once  ahe  aeemed  greatly  touched  by  the 
preacher '«  «wil>,  and  at  cma  part  of  the  aermon,  in  particular,  waa  ao  utterly 
oitrcumr  by  hrr  faeliuga  m  lu  weep  and  aob  very  audibly.  Such  a  public  dia. 
play  of  contrition  would,  it  miglit  hare  barm  ci  peeled,  be  fUh>«,d  Iff  ■> 
public  and  aa  signal  a  manifeatalion  of  reform  i  bar  arneodnwai  »■«,  inilerd, 
no  lea*  public,  and  far  more  sincere  than  ber  repentance  had  been,  —  fur  I 
afterwardi  leant!  thai  that  very  earn*  timing  ihe  gar  «  IV  ga  mrtag  taUt  again  I 
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the  distance  catches  a  view  of  the  sea  and  island  of  St.  George, 
between  the  two  noble  granite  columns,  that  have  stood  sentinels 
for  ages  at  the  entrance  of  this  vestibule  to  the  Place  of  St, 
Mark*.  Without  going  so  far  as  to  assert  that  it  is  impossible 
to  imagine  any  thing  finer  than  this  architectural  perspective. 
I  much  question  whether  its  rival  any  where  exists.  Its  pomp 
is  the  least  of  its  recommendations:  there  is  a  picturesque  quality 
in  it,  an  historic  grandeur,  a  poetic  charm,  that,  taken  altogether, 
defy  comparison.  Of  this  most  unique  city,  it  is  the  most 
unique  bit,  — that  to  which  even  Venice  cannot  show  tjwiramd 
simile  aut  secundum.  The  Piazza  and  Piazzetta  may  be  styled 
the  Palais  Royal  of  Venice  ;  but  the  Palais  Royal  would  convey 
no  more  idea  of  them  than  a  French  milliner  would  of  a  Roman 
empress.  How  dissimilar  in  themselves,  yet  how  nearly  coun- 
terpoised 'm  grandeur  and  effect,  are  those  two  poetical  facades 
of  the  Palazzo  and  the  Libreria  1  And  then,  at  one  angle  of  the 
opening  from  the  Piazzetta  into  the  larger  plate,  the  Campanile 
of  St.  Mark  rears  itself,  in  simple,  unadorned,  majesty  above  the 
elegant  Loggia  that  stands  at  its  foot.  On  the  other  hand,  between 
the  church  and  the  Palazzo,  we  behold  that  rich  Gothic  portal, 
called  la  Porta  della  Carta,  which  opens  into  the  cortile  of  the 
palace,  facing  the  Giant's  Stairs.  In  terming  it  Gothic,  I  am, 
perhaps,  doing  injustice  to  this  singularly  rich  and  beautiful 
entrance,  confounding  its  merits  with  those  of  a  class,  instead 
of  claiming  for  it  a  character  more  peculiar,  and  more  allied  to 
the  Arabic  than  to  any  style  of  European  architecture.  Should 
the  reader  happen  to  have  the  "  Fabbriche  di  Venezia"  to  refer 

*  In  addition  to  the  »»rious  objects  mention<.il  in  the  leit,  the  lofty  tun. 
duds  in  from  of  the  church  ought  not  to  lie  forgotten.  Tlietr  Hems  are  in 
the  form  of  colossal  bronze  candelabra  (the  work  of  Alexander  Lcopardi, 
1506),  from  which  shoot  up  what  inaj  well  be  likened  to  gigantic  tapers,  Croat 
whose  crest*  floated  the  banners  of  Ihe  tributary  kingdoms  dependent  on  Ihii 
marine  slate;  rii.  the  Mora,  Cyprus,  and  Candia. 
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to,  he  will  hardly  fail  to  do  so,  and  judge  whether  more  than 
I  have  here  said  would  be  an  exaggerated  encomium  of  its 
beauty. 

The  Cortile  itself  is  irregular  in  its  facades,  and  they,  again, 
for  the  most  part,  exhibit  an  unusual  intermixture  of  styles,  and 
some  of  the  features  are  minute ;  but,  token  altogether,  it  is 
both  harmonious,  in  spite  of  its  inequalities,'  and  no  less  dig- 
nified, in  spite  of  the  inconsiderable  scale  of  some  of  its  features 
when  examined  by  themselves.  Almost  all  that  is  not  cither 
window  or  open  gallery  is  sculpture,  applied  as  deep  friezes,  or 
rich  panels,  yet  so  disposed  that  there  seems  no  "  nimiettf."  The 
spacious  state  apartments  and  hails  of  this  palace,  where  the 
dignity  of  the  republic  was  wont  lo  display  itself  in  regal  pomp, 
have  now  a  deserted  air;  and  this  evidence  of  the  extinction  of 
Venetian  glory  and  power  excited  reflections  that  abated  much 
of  the  pleasure  we  should  else  have  derived  from  con  tempi  Lit  tag 
the  memorials  of  its  former  magnificence  and  splendour.  All 
speaks  of  the  past  in  utter  mockery  of  the  present  and  the 
future; — of  power  departed,  like  Ajut.  never  to  return. 

Having  gone  over  ranges  of  chambers,  whose  walls  and  ceil- 
ings were  emblazoned  with  paintings  and  sculpture,  and  almost 
every  spcck-i  of  ornament,  we  proceeded  to  explore  tln^e  tlar- 
ful  parts  of  the  edifice  which  were  allotted  as  the  abodes  of 
hopeless  captivity.  We  shuddered  ot  the  thought  of  the  pro- 
longed torture  of  the  wretches  who  were  here  doomed  to  OMBtfasj 
the  moments  of  an  existence  that  must  have  been  a  living  death  : 
the  horrors  and  the  darkness  of  the  grave  anticipated  ere  life 
was  extinct.  What  a  horrible  contrast  did  these  prison  galleries 
and  dungeon  cells  offer  to  the  sunny  light  playing  upon  the 
domes  of  St.  Mark  and  the  green  waves  of  the  Lagunc*  I  It 
was  one  that  smote  us  to  the  heart,  and  reconciled  us  to  the  idea 
that  if  the  potency  of  the  Signoria,  the  authority  of  the  re- 
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public,  and  tlie  dogeship,  had  passed  away,  the  iniquitous  system 
of  the  secret  councils  and  tribunals  was  also  extinct-  Id  many 
of  those  "  narrow  habitations  '  into  which  we  were  conducted 
by  torch-light,  we  observed  names  and  sentences — all  of  most 
mournful  import,  all  breathing  the  same  sad  history — that  had 
beenscratchedon  the  walls  by  their  former  occupants.  And  the* 
places,  planned  tby  most  diabolical  invention,  were  beneath  the 
very  same  roof  as  that  staircase,  which,  fium  the  magnificence 
of  its  adornments,  and  the  profuse  gilding  displayed  on  it,  not 
unworthily  obtained  the  appellation  of  the  Srahi  <i"  Oro  *. 

Having  seen  enough  to  convince  us  of  the  atrocious  nature  of 
the  state  policy  of  Venice,  before  itself  became  the  victim  of  the 
policy  of  other  states,  we  were  glad  to  hurry  away  from  this 
scene  of  terror,  and  lo  escape  into  the  Place  of  St.  Mark,  which 
still  exhibits  some  gaiety  and  appearance  of  life,  as  far  as  either 
■till  exist  in  this  sadly  fallen  city.  One  object  I  have  not  vet 
mentioned  is  the  structure  nearly  lacing  the  Campanile  and 
Piazzetta,  and  called  the  Torre  deir  Orofafio,  the  arch  beneath 
which  forms  the  entrance  into  the  narrow  street  of  La  Mrrtrria. 
once  the  Bond-street,  the  fashionable  shopping  place,  of  \ 
The  first  story  above  the  arch  is  entirely  occupied  by  an  im- 
mense dial,  on  which  are  marked  the  hours,  according  to  the 
Italian  mode,  the  signs  of  the  zodiac,  and  the  phases  of  the 


•  A  pleasant  parallel  miglit  be  drawn  between  the  former  secret  tribunal*  of 
Venice,  and  the  literary  tribunals  of  Reviewer*.  Thesrslem  of  both  it  tiearli 
the  same:  in  the  one  system  as  welt  as  in  the  other,  judge)  and  an.-im.-ri  ate 
unknown  ;  the  proceedings  conducted  in  tin*  most  arbitrary  manner,  and  &»- 
quenlly  with  the  merest  mockery  of  trial,  no  witnesses  bring  allowed  to  apjieir 
in  behalf  of  the  accused,  or  opportunity  aflurded  him  of  rebutting  what  maybe 
laid  to  his  charge.  Nay,  of  the  two,  those  who  officiate  ttjudga  in  the  repub- 
lic of  letters  frequently  act  with  less  simulation  of  decency  than  did  their  pro- 
totypes, for  they  do  not  keep  up  any  farms  at  all,  but,  dispensing  with  ibetn 
altogether,   pass  sentence  on  the  criminal  as  soon   as  he  is  brought  inlu  their 


THE    liRAND   CANAL.  449 

moon.  In  the  second  story  is  a  tabernacle,  with  a  figure  of 
iIil-  Virgin  and  Infant,  and  on  each  side  of  it  two  angels  i  ami  in 
(he  Uiird,  which  rises  above  tin-  buildings  on  each  side,  there  is 
a  colossal  figure,  in  alto-relievo,  of  the  winged  lion  of  tit-  Mark. 
Tile  whole  is  terminated  by  a  huge  bell,  placed  between  two 
figures  that  strike  the  hour  upon  it. 

What  its  Corso  is  to  almost  every  other  Italian  city,  such  is 
the  Canal  Grande  or  Canalazzo  to  Venice ;  a  spacious  winding 
street,  where  we  glide  in  a  gondola  between  rows  of  palaces 
and  other  stately  buildings,  many  of  them  highly  striking,  and, 
at  the  same  time,  as  anti-Palladian  in  their  architecture, — aa 
unlike  what  is  generally  understood  by  the  epithet  "  Italian," — 
as  can  well  be  conceived.  Owing  to  the  winding  and  writhing 
course  of  this  canal,  some  new  object  is  continually  coming  into 
view,  and  tlte  picture  seems  to  be  continually  shifting  before  us. 
Even  in  this  respect  it  differs  altogether  from  every  other 
street ;  as  I  know  of  none  in  any  place  that  is  at  all  to  be  com- 
pared with  it,  —  its  iHcaiuUrinr/  being  totally  unlike  the  crooked- 
ness of  either  street  or  lone.  Vet,  can  sueh  n  degree  of  irregu- 
larity be  any  merit,  or,  rather,  must  it  not  be  an  egregious 
defect  ?  It  certainly  docs  seem  to  be  at  variance  with  the  prin- 
ciples of  architectural  beauty  ;  nor  can  it  be  denied  that  it  would 
be  most  preposterous  to  build  a  street  winding  after  such  fashion, 
because  it  would  be  incurring  positive  inconvenience  :  yet  here, 
absurdity  there  is  none,  because  the  ground  plan  of  the  city  was 
laid  out  by  nature  itself,  and  the  builders  had  no  alternative  but 
to  accommodate  themselves  to  her  caprices,  and  to  follow  the 
course  of  this  and  other  channels  between  the  cluster  of  i*Inml* 
— the  dense  archipelago — on  which  Venice  took  her  station. 
Although  an  accidental,  it  has,  at  the  same  lime,  proved  a  for- 
tunate circumstance,  because,  independently  of  the  architectural 
effect,  strictly  so  called,  it  has  conduced  to  a  high  degree  of 
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picturesque  character.  This  Canalazzo  deserves  to  have  earned 
for  Venice  the  title  of  La  Magnifies,  in  like  manner  as  Genoa 
bears  that  of  La  Superba;  (or  it  must  at  one  period  have 
been  most  splendid,  as  it  is  still  most  picturesque  —  a  scene 
of  mingled  siateliness  and  gaiety.  Among  the  palaces  which 
flank  its  course,  the  elder  ones,  some  of  which  date  as  far  back 
as  the  thirteenth  and  fourteenth  centuries,  are  by  far  the  most 
impressive  and  expressive.  They  are  in  a  style  as  opposite  a* 
can  well  be  imagined  to  that  which  is  termed  the  Palladian, 
whose  feebleness  and  emasculation  of  the  ancient  orders,  and 
whose  trivial  scraps  of  embellishment,  will  endure  no  compa- 
rison with  the  energetic  character  of  these  buildings.  Whether 
they  arc  marked  by  exuberant  adornment,  or  by  a  simplicity 
approaching  to  severity,  they  bear  the  stamp  of  the  same  pecu- 
liar taste,  and  strike  by  their  imposing  and  majestic  effect. 
Among  the  structures  of  this  class,  the  Cd  d"  Orv  is  pre- 
eminent— the  bright  "  particular"  gem  in  a  cluster  of  jewels; 
fantastic,  wild,  yet  intensely  poetic.  Features  apparently  the  most 
irreconcileable,  forms  the  most  discordant,  and  qualities  the  most 
contradictory,  are  here  mingled  together  into  symphonious  cha- 
racter :  massiveness  and  lightness — strength  and  delicacy — sim- 
plicity and  luxuriance,  are  blended  with  such  masterly  skill,  and  with 
such  consummate  happiness,  that  the  seemingly  jarring  elements 
mutually  conspire  to  produce  one  of  the  most  poetic  types  which 
architecture  has  yet  given  to  the  world.  After  this  splendid 
relic  of  a  style  altogether  dissimilar  from  the  more  regular  and 
prosaic  buildings  of  after  times,  the  Pisani  and  Foscari  palaces 
may  be  allowed  to  rank  next,  in  regard  both  to  date  and  to 
merit:  nor  ought  the  Palazzo  Vcndramin  Calergi  to  be  passed 
over  without  mention,  as  a  facade  deserving  particular  attention. 
About  midway  in  its  course,  the  Canalazzo  is  bestrided  by 
the  single  arch  of  the  Rialto,  or  rather  of  the  bridge  of  the 


Rial  to.  Of  this  structure  the  beauty  is  by  no  means  equal  to 
the  celebrity  ;  it  is  by  no  means  striking  for  its  magnitude,  and, 
although  there  is  a  certain  degree  of  elegance  in  the  arch  itself, 
the  design  of  the  whole  is  any  thing  but  particularly  happy. 
The  shops  built  upon  it  are  exceedingly  ugly  in  themselves,  and 
have,  besides,  a  particularly  awkward  and  disagreeable  effect, 
because  upon  an  inclined  plane,  although  not  so  steep  as  is  gene- 
rally represented  in  prints.  There  is  also  another  circumstance 
which  causes  them  to  have  a  more  lumbering  appearance  than 
they  otherwise  might ;  namely,  thai,  instead  of  being  in  con- 
tinuation of  sides  of  the  bridge  itself,  they  are  set  back  upon  it, 
so  as  to  leave  a  passage  on  each  side,  between  them  and  the 
parapet,  about  ten  feet  wide,  or  half  the  width  of  that  in  the 
centre,  enclosed  by  the  double  row  of  shops.  As  all  of  these  pas- 
sages form  flights  of  steps  leading  itp  to  a  platform  on  the  summit 
ofthehridge,  the  steepness  of  the  ascent  occasions  neither  incon- 
venience nor  deformity  from  the  street;  yet,  it  would  have 
been  fur  better  could  the  ascent  have  been  gained  at  cuch  end, 
before  where  the  bridge  properly  commences,  so  as  to  givi;  ii 
a  level  terrace  along  its  whole  extent,  with  a  covered  portico 
in  the  Venetian  style.  This  would  have  formed  a  tolerably  spa- 
cious ambulatory,  commanding  fine  views  of  the  canal ,  even 
supposing  that  it  had  been  enclosed  at  iis  sides  for  shops,  leav- 
ing only  a  limited  number  of  arches  open  in  the  centre,  some- 
what after  the  manner  of  the  Ponte  Vcccbio  at  Florence,  which, 
although  a  continuation  of  the  street,  has  an  open  gallery  of 
three  arches  in  its  centre.  This  bridge  is  the  only  ihing  that 
deserves  to  lie  so  colled  in  all  Venice,  those  which  ore  thrown 
across  lite  lesser  canals,  or  rii,  being  no  more  ihtin  foot-path*  ; 
and,  as  even  the  Rialto  is  but  a  mere  trifle  compared  with  the 
fabrics  that  stretch  over  the  Thames,  the  John  Bull  was  not 
very  much  mistaken,  who,  on  being  asked  whether  he  had  seen 
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the  Bridge  of  Sighs  when  at  Venice,  replied,  there  was  so 
bridge  of  any  size  to  be  seen  in  it. 

Having  made  the  tour  of  the  Canalazzo,  we  rowed  to  the 
arsenal  which  lies  to  the  north-eastern  point  of  the  city,  at  no 
great  distance  from  the  Castello  and  the  public  gardens.  Dur- 
ing the  commercial  and  maritime  importance  of  the  republic, 
this  very  extensive  inclosure  must  have  exhibited  a  far  different 
scene  from  what  it  does  at  present,  when  it  has  been  reduced 
to  little  more  than  a  monument  of  power  and  dignity  that  have 
passed  away.  The  stranger  may  still  examine  it  with  curiosity 
and  interest;  but  in  the  mind  of  a  native  it  is  calculated  to 
excite  only  the  most  mournful  reflections.  The  whole  is  sur- 
rounded by  massive  walls,  between  sixty  and  seventy  feet  high, 
flanked  with  fourteen  towers  withinside.  The  principal  en- 
trance is  on  the  land  side,  by  a  gate,  forming  a  rich  frontispiece 
of  the  Corinthian  order,  embellished  with  sculpture,  among 
which  the  Hon  of  St.  Mark  figures  very  conspicuously.  This 
entrance  is  further  adorned,  1  might  almost  say  guarded,  by 
two  very  celebrated  antique  lions,  executed  in  granite,  brought 
from  Athens  by  Francesco  Morosini  in  16S7.  One  of  these 
gigantic  animals  was  formerly  at  the  Piraeus,  which,  in  con- 
sequence, obtained  the  name  of  Porto  Lume.  There  are  traces 
of  an  inscription  upon  the  body,  the  characters  of  which  hare 
been  asserted  by  some  to  be  those  of  the  most  ancient  Greek 
alphabet,  and  by  others  to  be  Runic  ;  but,  let  thero  have  been 
what  they  may,  they  are  now  illegible.  The  oilier,  which  is  in 
a  lying  posture,  was  also  brought  from  the  vicinity  of  the 
Pirjeus.  This  arsenal  contains  an  armoury,  in  one  of  the  rooms 
of  which  is  a  monument  to  the  Venetian  grand -admiral  Angelo 
Emo,  who  died  in  1792.  This  piece  of  sculpture  is  a  produc- 
tion of  Canova's  chisel,  and  exhibits  a  rostral  column,  surmounted 
by  the  admiral's  bust,  with  the  figure  of  a  winged  Genius  on 
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ooe  aide,  and  a  winged  Fame  on  the  other.  Among  the  great 
variety  of  objects  here  to  be  met  with,  the  model  of  the  Bucen- 
taur  is  not  the  least  interesting.  It  may  be  questioned  whether 
Cleopatra's  barge  rivalled  the  magnificence  of  ibis  splendid  state 
vessel;   but — -alas !  for  the  stability  of  all  human  prosperity  — 

Venice  may  neier  again  behold 
That  floating  palace  or  biiruufl'd  gold,  — 
Her  litv'i  niytuc  guardian  ark, 
Proudly  bear  o'er  ihe  ware*  of  St.  Mark. 
A»  when  her  Duke  proceeded  in  itate 
To  wed  anew  hi«  grcen-uair'd  male. 

No  other  Italian  city,  of  the  same  extent,  surpasses  Venice  in 
the  number  of  its  churches  ;  and,  after  that  of  St.  Murk,  the  one 
of  most  historical  importance  and  interest  is  the  Chirm  aV  Santi 
Giorarmi  e  Paolo.*  It  contains  a  great  many  noble  monuments 
of  Doges  and  other  illustrious  personages,  and  now  possesses 
that  of  the  Doge  Andrea  Vendramini,  which  was  removed 
hither,  not  many  years  since,  from  the  church  of  the  Padri 
Serviti,  when  the  latter  was  dismantled  and  taken  down.  This 
most  splendid  mausoleum  was  the  work  of  Alessandro  Leopard  i, 

*  Thi>  church  is  alio  tlia  largett  of  any  in  Venice,  villi  Ihe  exception  of 
St.  Mark's  Iwing  ilint  hundred  feet  in  length,      li  in  begun  in  l!M6,  and 
it  in  the   Tcdaat-Geitct  Myle,  with  a  dome  at  lb*  intersection  of  iu  Latin 
I  hen  add  Ihe  inwiipiion  on  the  Vemlramin  monument  I  — 
**  Andres  Vendramcno  Dud 
Opurn  Splendor*  Clarum  Sed  Ki  Mira  In  PjUriam 
4  Optra  U*u  Longe  Clarinimo,  Qui  Gruia 
Tu  riorum  Obtidionc  Litienu  Eorundemque 
Irruptione  In  Camiain  Reject*.  Felix  Iniignj 
Prole,  Implcdi  Umnibut  Et  Fortuitat  El 
Nalur*  Et  Mrtuiii  Nuuierii,  Priiidpatus 
BrcvitaUm  Sempitcma  (call  Gloria  Comiwnsa. 
Visit  Atinc*  LXXXV  Menu,  VIII. 
Oluit  pridie  Nona.  Mail 
AnnoHCCCCLXXIX 
Principal  ua  Sui  Anno  Sacundn.' 
90    3 
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wlio  has  been  already  mentioned  as  the  artist  that  execute 
bronze  pedestals  for  the  standards  before  St.  Mart's :  i 
vast  fabric   adorned  with  columns,  niches,  statues,  bat-re 
&c,  together  with  a  sarcophagus,  upon  which  is  Andrea  i 
ducal  robes.     Notwithstanding  the  multiplicity  of  figures  t 
sculptures,  the  whole  is  so  beautifully  disposed  a 
free  from  confusion  ;  and  the  eye  comprehends  the  whole  A 
almost  at  a  glance,  although  it  would  be  occupation  for 
day  to  examine  and  study  all  its  beauties.     The  two  t 
on  the  stvlobate,  beneath  the  niches  in  the  sid 
are  so  exquisitely  graceful,  that  they  alone  would  jus 
encomium   passed    on    this  work   by    the    historian   of  1 
sculpture,  who  observes:  —  "  Sidirebbe  cite  fossero  tolti  dap 
di  areco  intaglio,  lanta  e   la  puritii  dei  contorni,  la  5 
intenzione,   e  la  siibltmita   dello  Stile."     They  are,  indeed,  1 
exquisite; —  full  of  life,  poetry,  and  nature.     Besides  its  t 
roents   and   abundance  of  sculpture,  this  church  also  cont 
many  very  line  paintings,  including  that  chtf-d'auvrt  of  1 
pencil,  the  San  Fietro  Martire,  which  had  been  carried  c 
the  French. 

Close  by  this  church,  in  the  place  or  campo  that  < 
name  from  it,  stands  the  bronze  equestrian  statue  of  Bartolo 
Colleoni,  on  a  lofty  architectural  pedestal,  enriched  v 
rinthian  columns.    This  was  also  the  work  of  Leopardi  — 
die  pedestal ;  and  the  statue  is  said  to  have  been  partly  e: 
by  him,  although  designed  and  commenced  by  Andrea  Ver 
At   no  great  distance  is   the  Sciwla  or  Confraitrnita  t 
Marco.     This  edifice,  which  was  begun  in  1+SO,  a 
to  Martiiiu  Lombardo,  is  a  fine  specimen  of  a 
by  no  means  pure,  yet  very  imposing  in  its  character,  and  < 
playing  abundance  of  ornament,  some  of  which  possesses  much 
delicacy.     The  larger  compartments  ou  each  side  of  die  t 
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entrances,  which  represent  architectural  perspectives,  executed 
)as-relief,  cannot  fail  to  arrest  attention,  and  are  so  well 
managed,  that,  when  looked  at  from  the  proper  point  of  view,  — 
that  is,  standing  directly  opposite  the  door,  —  they  almost 
amount  to  a  deception,  and  seem  tu  shew  the  interior  of  the 
building. 

Although  uniformly  passed  over  in  silence  by  travellers, 
Santa  Maria  dell'  Orto  U  by  no  means  the  least  worthy  of  no- 
tice among  the  Venetian  churches,  its  facade  (1350)  being 
a  particularly  tasteful  mid  pleasing  example  of  the  Tedcsco- 
Cotico,  in  which  the  simplicity  of  the  composition  is  set  off  by 
the  well  managed  disposal  of  the  sculptures  and  ornaments. 
Its  features  are  few :  a  single  large  door,  within  a  portal  formed 
by  a  highly  decorated  rounded  arch,  and  a  circular  window  above, 
occupy  the  middle  compartment ;  and  in  each  of  the  others  is  a 
single  pointed  window,  with  mullion  pillars,  and  tracery  of  rich 
design.  Another  church,  which  has  obtained  far  less  notice 
than  it  deserves,  is  that  of  San  Zaccaria.  It  was  built  about 
1+57,  and  is  generally  supposed  to  be  the  work  of  Martina 
Lombnrdo,  which  is  not  at  all  improbable,  since,  although  very 
different  as  to  design,  the  front  manifests  a  striking  similar* 
ity  of  feeling  Hid  taste  to  what  we  behold  in  the  Scuola  di  San 
Marco.  Pure  it  certainly  is  not ;  yet  there  is  a  fine  quality  about 
it  that  we  very  frequently  miss,  or,  rather,  seldom  observe, 
many  works  that  pass  current  as  models  of  propriety.  At  the 
back  of  the  choir,  are  several  pointed  arches  and  chapels,  so 
arranged  as  to  exhibit  many  shilling  combinations  highly  piquant 
in  their  effect.  San  Nicola  de'  Tolentini,  and  San  Simeone 
Minore,  deserve  to  be  particularised  for  exhibiting  what  is  a 
very  great  rarity  in  Venetian,  or  even  Italian  church  archi- 
tecture in  general  —  namely,  a  portico.  The  former  of  these 
churches  was  begun  byScammozzi,  and  the  portico,  a  Corinthian 
ell 
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hexastyle,  advancing  tiro  intercolumns,  was  added  by  1 
the  last  century.  The  portico  of  San  Simeone  (which  i 
on  the  Grand  Canal,  and  was  built  by  Giovanni  Scalfarotto,  in 
1718,)  is  of  the  same  order,  and  also  hexastyle,  but  the  columns 
are  coupled  at  the  angles.  It  is  somewhat  smaller  than  the 
other,  and  looks  more  diminutive  than  it  really  is,  owing  to  its 
being  placed  against  a  so  much  larger  mass  —  a  rotunda  crowned 
by  an  immense  cupola  or  ungraceful  outline,  which  gives  the 
whole  an  air  of  groat  heaviness.  The  church  of  Santa  Maria  de 
Frari,  built  by  Niccolo  Pisano,  in  the  middle  of  the  thirteenth 
century,  is  one  of  those  most  visited  by  strangers,  on  account  of 
the  numerous  monuments,  altars,  and  paintings  it  contains,  in 
which  respect  it  stands  next  to  SS.  Giovanni  e  Paolo.  "  Here 
lies,"  as  an  inscription  upon  a  simple  lozenge-shaped  slab  of 
marble  informs  us,  "  II  Gran  Tiziano,  emulator  tie*  Zeusi  e  degli 
Apelli."  Far  more  conspicuous,  if  not  more  remarkable,  than 
that  unostentatious  memorial  of  so  great  an  artist,  are  the  other 
monuments ;  among  which  those  of  the  Doge  Francesco  Foscari 
(d.  1457.),  the  generalissimo  Melchior  Trevisano  (d.  1500.),  Gia- 
como  Pesaro  (d.  1547.),  and  the  Orsini  monument ".  rank  high 
as  works  of  art,  although  by  no  means  to  be  compared  with  the 
Vendramini  mausoleum.  The  very  latest  of  all  is  that  erected, 
in  1827,  in  honour  of  Canova ;  a  large  mass  of  sculpture,  repre- 
senting a  sepulchral  pyramid,  with  a  veiled  figure,  accompanied 
by  several  others,  about  to  enter  it.  On  one  side  of  the  doorway 
is  a  large  winged  lion  and  a  genius,  seated  at  one  angle  of  (be  steps 
leading  up  to  it,  and  forming  the  basement  of  the  whole.  The 
design  is  said  to  have  been  taken  from  a  model  made  by  Canova 
himself,  as  a  project  for  a  monument  to  Titian  ;  and  it  was  exe- 

*  A  tour  among  (lie  various  monuments  iii'lhi'  diurcht-s  of  Venice  would 
afford  —  at  least,  suggest  —  materials  lor  an  historical  and  biographical 
totumc  of  great  and  tiried  interest. 
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cuted  by  his  pupil,  Zandomenighi,  and  six  other  sculptors. 
Much  cannot  be  said  in  favour  of  the  idea,  for  any  particular  in- 
vention or  happiness  it  displays ;  it  being  so  vague  and  general 
that  it  would  serve  as  a  monument  for  almost  any  one  whose 
;  should  be  inscribed  above  the  portal :  it  therefore  suits 
Canova  as  well  as  it  would  have  done  Titian,  and  his  name  has 
certainly  cast  a  lustre — a  radiance  as  of  a  setting  sun — over  the 
declining  name  of  Venice. 

In  order  to  escape  the  reproach  of  a  singular  omission,  I  n 
iow  say  a  few  words — if  merely  to  express  my  own  opinion  of 
them — in  regard  to  those  FaJladian  churches  which  have,  almost 
exclusively,  engrossed  the  admiration  of  all  preceding  travellers. 
For  brevity's  sake,  1  will  confine  myself  to  the  two  which  are 
considered  Palludio's  own  master  pieces  in  this  city;  namely, 
San  Giorgio  Maggiore  and  the  Redentore.  That  they  present 
fewer  glaring  defects  and  absurdities  than  many  other  of  his 
buildings  cannot  be  denied,  and  that  they  are  free  from  the  mon- 
strous extravagances  and  ineptia  that  abound  in  most  of  the 
Roman  churches  ;  yet,  as  regards  their  exteriors,  they  have  little 
positive  beauty,  and  no  oilier  quality  to  make  up  for  their  defici- 
ency in  that  respect.  The  facade  of  each  consists  of  a  large 
Composite  order,  of  four  columns,  supporting  a  pediment,  and 
flanked  by  a  smaller  Corinthian  order  on  each  side  supporting 
half  pediments  :  in  my  mind,  a  regularly  poor  and  insipid,  not  to 
ny  vicious,  composition.  Besides  these  pediments,  the  Reden- 
tore has  a  pediment,  supported  on  columns,  above  the  arched 
doorway,  and  curved  pediments  to  niches  on  each  side.  Yet,  of 
the  two,  it  is,  perhaps,  the  less  offensive  design,  because  all  the 
columns  rest  on  the  same  level ;  whereas,  in  the  other  church, 
the  larger  ones  arc  placed  upon  a  deep  pedestal,  or  pedestals  — 
for  it  is  pluralitttl  by  being  broken,  although  the  entablature  is 
continued  uninterruptedly,  while  the  columns  of  the  lesser  order 
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ore  carried  down  to  the  socle  on  which  those  pedestals  i 
Again,  if  purity  of  style  is  to  be  considered,  little  credit  on  be 
given  the  architect  for  what  he  has  shown  of  it  in  either  of  these 
instances,  since  the  character  of  the  respective  orders  hardly 
extend  in  any  degree  beyond  their  capitals.  Their  entablatures 
are  not  at  all  in  accordance  with  them,  but  exhibit  a  very  sensible 
falling  off,  and  poverty  of  character,  in  the  very  part  which,  as  it 
crowns  the  whole,  should  concentrate  the  full  force  and  energy 
of  all  the  rest,  and  be  its  Jinixii  as  well  as  its  termination.  This, 
however,  constitutes  but  one  among  numerous  other  points, 
which  it  would  require  some  space  even  to  enumerate,  and 
much  dissertation  to  explain  critically.  1  therefore  pass  them 
over,  being  rather  fearful  that  I  shall  be  thought  to  have  entered 
too  minutely  into  the  matter,  even  in  what  I  have  already  said. 
All  that  I  shall  allow  myself  to  add  is,  that  both  these  churches 
exhibit  more  merit  in  their  interiors  ;  and  that,  also,  rather  as 
regards  their  plans,  which  may  certainly  be  studied  to  very  good 
account,  rather  than  the  positive  effect  that  has  been  produced 
by  what  has  actually  been  done,  which  certainly  tails  short  of 
what  the  architect  has  furnished  hints  for. 

Prom  the  island  of  San  Giorgio,  on  which  the  church  of  that 
name  is  situated,  we  obtain  a  continued  prospect  of  the  city  in  its 
whole  extent  from  the  Giudecca,  with  the  Dogana  and  the  entrance 
to  theCanalazzo,  along  the  line  of  buildings  comprising  the  Zeccm, 
the  opening  of  the  Piazzetta  (with  its  two  granite  columns  ",  one 
surmounted  by  a  figure  of  St.  Theodore,  the  other  by  that  of  the 
lion  of  St.  Mark),  the  ducal  palace,  prison,  the  quay  degli  Schi- 
avoni,  Ac,  as  far  as  the  point  formed  by  the  public  gardens, 

*  These  columns  are  far  more  picturesque  and  noble  objects  than  almost 
any  other  monumental  pillars,  —  infinitely  belief  than  any  of  thate  pillai- 
shaped  lowers  to  which  the  stretch  of  architectural  fancy  leetni  limited  when 
we  hue  a  miiid  for  anything  of  ihe  sort. 
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which  terminate  this  truly  tine  and  picturesque  chain  of  archi- 
tecture, almost  every  link  of  which  has  its  peculiar  charm  and 
beauty. 

Our  exploratory  and  reconnoitring  tour  of  the  city,  and  our 
round  of  the  principal  churches,  being  brought  to  a  close,  we 
visited  the  Manfrini  and  one  or  two  others  of  the  few  private 
collections  now  remaining ;  and  afterwards  the  Academy  of  Fine 
Arts,  which  East  occupies  what  was  formerly  the  convent  of 
Santa  Maria  delta  Carita.  This  institution  possesses  many 
fine  specimens  of  the  Venetian  school,  and  also  some  pieces  of 
sculpture,  and  series  of  casts  of  both  the  Elgin  and  the  Egina 
marbles ;  yet  it  is  to  be  feared  that  it  can  be  considered  in  no  other 
light  than  a  gallery  for  those  works,  not  as  a  seminary  for  talents 
that  will  contribute  to  renovate  and  maintain  the  fame  of  Venice 
as  a  colony  of  art.  A  season  of  partial  or  temporary  calamity 
sometimes  proves  salutary  in  its  consequences,  by  toning  the 
public  mind  afresh  ;  but  here  all  seems  blighted,  withered  to  the 
core,  sunk  into  hopeless  decadence  ;  and,  in  a  few  years  more, 
it  may  be  beyond  the  power  of  the  Austrian  government  itaelf 
to  repair  the  wreck  its  calamitous  policy  has  occasioned.  The 
downfall  of  this  ancient  emporium  of  the  Adriatic  may  conduce 
to  the  increase  and  greater  prosperity  of  Trieste ;  yet  never  can 
that  city  become  a  second  Venice :  the  soul  of  one  cannot  be 
made  to  transmigrate,  and  take  possession  of  the  other,  at  the 
beck  of  a  cabinet  of  politicians.  Let  Trieste  become  as  opulent 
as  it  may,  it  will  hardly  be  any  thing  more  than  a  tame  prose 
version  of  the  poetical  and  romantic  Venice. 

But  a  truce  to  these  saddening  reflections,  although  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  escape  from  them  :  nnr  the  less  so  because  the  changed 
condition  of  the  city  is  so  palpable  and  so  recent  |  ilk  decay 
being,  not  like  that  of  Pifa,  cicatrised  to  the  imagination  by  time, 
but  a  fresh,  gaping  wound- 
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Among  the  detached  islands  which  constitute  the  environs  or 
suburbs  of  Venice,  we  made  an  excursion  to  that  of  San  Lazzaro, 
where  there  is  a  convent  of  Armenian  monks.  This  society 
may  be  considered  quite  a  college,  its  members  being  constantly 
engaged  in  study,  and  in  educating  youth  from  Armenia  and 
other  parts  of  the  East,  who  afterwards  generally  proceed  to  the 
university  of  Padua  before  they  finally  return  to  their  own 
country.  The  good  fathers  possess  a  very  extensive  library, 
containing  a  valuable  collection  of  manuscripts,  in  their  own  lan- 
guage, on  subjects  of  history  and  church  literature;  besides 
many  translations  in  it  from  Greek  works,  of  which  the  originals 
have  perished.  There  is  also  a  printing  press  in  this  convent, 
by  means  of  which  several  of  their  literary  treasures,  and  various 
publications  of  their  own,  have  been  given  to  the  world.  Many 
of  these  latter  consist  of  educational  books,  and  translations  from 
different  modem  languages,  intended  for  the  instruction  of  their 
own  countrymen.  We  were  highly  gratified  at  observing  the 
exemplary  order  and  diligence  that  mark  the  whole  of  this 
praiseworthy  establishment.  Nothing  could  be  more  polite  than 
the  attentions  shown  us  by  the  Padre  Paschal  Angar,  who,  with 
his  brother,  has  the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  most  accom- 
plished scholars  in  the  whole  convent.  His  knowledge  of  lan- 
guages is  remarkable,  and  he  entered  into  conversation  with  us 
in  English  without  seeming  to  feel  any  difficulty  in  keeping  it 
up.  la  the  course  of  it  he  related  many  anecdotes,  gave  us  an 
account  of  his  visit  to  England,  and  also  of  his  having  acted  as 
tutor  to  Lord  Byron,  to  whom  he  had  given  lessons  in  the  Arme- 
nian tongue.  He  also  mentioned  a  remarkable  piece  of  good 
fortune  that  had,  a  few  years  before,  befallen  their  community  ; 
some  wealthy  individual  in  the  East  Indies,  an  Englishman  I 
believe,  who  had  been  educated  in  this  convent,  having  be- 
queathed to  it  a  sum  equal  to  several  millions  of  franca.   Hardly 
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could  it  have  been  better  bestowed ;  for,  while  the  usefulness  of 
this  society  will  be  greatly  extended  by  such  an  acquisition  of 
funds,  their  increased  prosperity  will,  most  likely,  be  productive 
of  some  advantage  to  Venice  itself.  Not  many  years  ago  they 
began  to  plant  a  garden  round  their  convent,  which  already  pro- 
mises to  give  this  little  island  a  gayer  and  livelier  appearance 
than  that  of  any  other  in  the  lagunes. 
For  the  present,  Venice  must  be  my 

"  Finis  chartrcque  vinque  ;  " 

since  I  feel  no  inclination  to  commence  another  volume,  —  m 
I  should  be  obliged  to  do,  were  I  to  give  the  remainder  of  my 
journey,— until  I  know  whether  even  this  single  volume  may  not 
be  considered  tie  trop.  I  cannot,  however,  dismiss  it,  without  ad- 
verting to  the  civilities  we  received  from  the  then  English  resi- 
dent, the  late  W.T.  Money,  Esq.,  whose  name  will  be  long  remem- 
bered with  grateful  esteem  in  that  city,  both  by  his  countrymen 
and  others.  Instead,  however,  of  enlarging  in  this  place  upon 
the  character  of  that  most  excellent  man,  whose  authority  and 
influence  were  constantly,  but  at  the  same  time  delicately  and 
discreetly,  directed  towards  the  religious  welfare  of  others,  I 
refer  the  reader  to  a  separate  sketch  printed  in  the  form  of  an 


ges  too  abruptly  to  a 
:  to  bring  into  notice 
the  course  of  them. 
of  some,  I  may  have 
contemptuously —  too 
than  the  superstitions 
justified  to  my  own 
ilthough  my  cotn- 
i  somewhat  more 


That  I  may  not  appear  to  bring  these  pt 
close,  it  may  not  be  unsuitable  'or  me  agaii 
what  has  frequently  been  touched  upon 
I  allude  to  Catholicism.     In  the  opinioi 
expressed  myself,  more  than  once,  toe 
uncharitably — respecting  its  creed,  no  lei 
founded  upon   It,     Nevertheless,    I   stand 
conscience  for  the  opinions  I  entertain  of 
menti  themselves  may  be  couched  in  1 
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harsh,  not  to  say  petulant,  than  others  might  have  cared  to 
employ.  My  excuse  must  be,  that  I  was  more  scandalised  than 
edified  by  what  I  observed,  or  learned  of  it,  while  I  had  an 
opportunity  of  contemplating  it,  where  it  shows  itself  undis* 
guisedly,  as  it  affects  the  moral  character  and  habits,  not  of  a  par- 
ticular sect,  but  an  entire  people.  To  say,  as  some  have  done, 
that  the  present  Christian  world  is  indebted  to  the  Romish 
church  for  having  transmitted  Christianity  down  to  these  later 
ages,  is  but  a  strange  argument  in  its  favour,  when  uttered  by 
those  who  affect  to  acknowledge  that,  while  it  transmitted,  it 
also  corrupted  and  polluted.  Are  we  then  to  imagine  that  the 
doctrines  of  Christianity  would  have  become  extinct,  bad  it  not 
been  for  the  impurities  contracted  in  passing  through  that  chan- 
nel ?  Granting,  however,  that  those  impurities  are  not  so  much 
to  be  attributed  to  the  church  as  to  ignorance  of  the  times 
when  they  began  to  collect,— granting  that  the  ignorance  itself 
of  that  period  is  in  no  degree  to  be  ascribed  to  the  policy  of  papal 
Rome;  that  is  no  excuse  for  obstinately  persevering  in  errors 
when  detected  and  exposed.  If  its  monstrous  fables  and 
superstitions  are  altogether  distinct  from  the  essential  Roman 
Catholic  doctrine,  wherefore  are  they  so  pertinaciously  retained, 
to  the  scandal  of  the  Church  of  Christ,  instead  of  being  readily 
abandoned  as  deformities  and  excrescences  that  have  attached 
themselves  to  it  through  negligence  ?  By  refusing  to  part  with 
them,  the  Romanists  certainly  identify  them  with  the  creed 
they  profess,  and  virtually  concede  to  their  opponents  that  it  is 
impossible  for  them  to  get  rid  of  the  one  without  going  to  the 
extent  of  rendering  up  the  other. 

Romanism  has  so  nailed  itself  down  to  its  old  and  inveterate 
superstitions,  as  to  render  it  impossible  for  it  to  liberate  itself 
from  them  without  abjuring  the  character  it  has  wrought  out  of 
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the  elements  of  the  Gospel,  remoulding  and  transmuting  them 
as  has  best  suited  its  own  views.  Either  the  Scriptures  them- 
selves are  most  obscure  and  defective,  or  the  Roman  Catholic 
church  has  unwarrantably  ingrafted  upon  them  very  gratuitous 
extraneous  doctrines.  Neither  are  those  doctrines  regarded 
by  it  as  of  inferior  moment,  compared  with  the  fundamental  and 
more  explicitly  enounced  truths  of  Christianity;  but  full  as 
much  stress  is  laid  upon  the  human  inventions  of  after-ages,  as 
upon  what  incontestably  belongs  to  our  common  religion  as  de- 
to  the  world  by  its  Divine  Founder.  So  very  far  is 
from  being  consistent  even  with  the  spirit  of  the 
Gospel,  in  the  numerous  additions  it  has  made  to,  and  the  complex 
system  it  has  reared  upon,  that  it  requires  the  utmost  ingenuity, 
the  most  s u bti I ely -strained  interpretation,  on  the  part  of  its 
advocates,  to  mate  out  even  any  tolerable  show  of  consistency. 
They  have  recourse  to  obscure  traditions,  and  all  kinds  of 
doubtful,  not  to  say  fraudulent,  authorities  for  their  purpose,  in- 
stead of  abiding  by  the  express  and  plain  declarations  of  Scrip- 
ture :  and,  while  they  thereby  give  a  falsifying  value  to  what  can 
possess  none  except  as  it  coincides  with  scriptural  doctrines, 
they  reduce  the  latter  to  the  level  of  those  inventions  they  thus 
seek  to  exalt. 

Neither  does  there  seem  to  be  any  disposition  on  the  part  of 
the  Itomish  church  to  suffer  its  exceptionable  tenets  gradually 


to  fall  into  desuetude  and  obltvi 
in  its  own  bosom.  What  it  has 
to  be,  whenever  and  wherever  i 
uncontrolled  by  c 


n,  and  so  work  a  silent  reform 
liein.  that  will  it  ever  continue 
shall  have  the  power  of  acting 
has  it  abjured  a  single 
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one  of  its  mischievous  errors  spontaneously ;  for  to  some  of  the 
most  mischievous  of  all  it  still  cling*  with  a  pertinacity  hardly 
short    of   miraculous   after  the  powerful  arguments  that  have 
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been  used  against  them.  No :  although  the  court  of  the 
Vatican  is  do  longer  what  it  formerly  was,  the  spirit  of  papacy 
remains  the  same,  —  scotched  and  wounded,  indeed,  but  not 
killed,  nor  even  subjugated.  Allow  it  but  to  recover  itself  and 
gain  'vantage  ground,  and  its  present  seeming  humility  and 
moderation  will  be  forthwith  cast  aside. 

However  improbable  it  may  appear  that  Romanism  should 
ever  regain  the  dominion  it  has  lost  —  that  any  re-action  should 
now  take  place  in  its  favour,  shaken,  as  it  has  been,  to  its  very 
foundations,  it  is  nevertheless  possible ;  since,  although  it  must 
find  opposition  from  the  increased  intelligence  of  the  present 
age,  it  is  also  likely  to  And  no  ineffective  auxiliaries  in  the 
weaknesses  and  passions  of  mankind.  Being  unlike  the  religion 
of  the  Gospel,  of  purely  divine  origin,  it  scruples  not  to  effect 
its  purposes  by  carnal  weapons  ;  and,  if  most  despotic,  it  can  also 
stoop  in  order  to  become  so.  For  the  austere  it  is  profuse  of 
austerities  :  to  them  it  offers  the  most  rigid  asceticism.  To  the 
wordiy  and  the  sensual,  again,  it  holds  out  the  most  seductive 
bribes,  promising  them  the  fullest  indulgence  of  their  appetite* 
in  this  world,  with  full  assurance  of  blessedness  in  the  next, 
upon  the  easiest  terms  imaginable.  —  The  church  which  sub- 
stitutes penance  for  repentance,  and  which  insists  upon  the 
efficacy  of  vicarious  prayers  and  purchased  righteousness,  is 
wise  in  wordiy  wisdom,  and  knows  how  to  profit  by  the  sinful- 
ness of  human  nature. 

As  a  system  of  church  polity,  Romanism  may  command  our 
admiration  ;  in  outward  attractions  it  is  most  imposing  and 
most  captivating  ;  it  has  been  the  generous  patron  of  art ;  its 
munificence  has  been  unquestionable  ;  its  charities  have  been 
large  and  expansive  ;  its  zeal  almost  without  a  parallel ;  its  am- 
;  its  enthusiasm  elevated.    But  it  has  also 
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been  in  its  motives  most  worldly  —  in  its  means  most  corrupt. 
When,  therefore,  we  dispassionately  examine  it,  bringing  it  to 
the  test  of  actual  comparison,  we  are  justified  in  pronouncing 
that  its  doctrines  are  not  the  doctrines  of  the  Gospel ;  —  its  re- 
ligion is  not  the  religion  of  Him  who  died  on  the  cross. 
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WILLIAM  TAYLOR  MONEY,  ESQ. 

KM  CUT    OP    THE    OUIUBIO    OKDEH, 
THE    LATE    BRITISH    CONSUL    AT    VENICE. 

It  was  the  habitual  practice  of  Mr.  Money  to  visit,  during  the 
week,  every  English  ship  in  the  harbour,  to  examine  into  the 
state  of  their  crews,  and  to  encourage  their  respective  captains 
lo  a  regular  course  of  reading  from  the  Bible  to  them,  accom- 
panied by  earnest  prayer;  to  inquire  into  all  their  wants  and 
grievances,  and  to  relieve  and  redress  them  as  far  as  circum- 
stances could  possibly  enable  him  to  do. 

The  captain  and  seamen  of  every  English  ship  had,  at  the 
same  time,  the  important  privilege  of  conferring  with  him,  in 
private,  at  the  Consulate ;  and  many  were  the  misunderstand- 
ings thus  adjusted,  many  the  disputes  thus  checked,  and  even 
converted  into  a  friendly  feeling. 

A  spacious  apartment  in  his  own  house  had,  from  his  very 
first  arrival  at  Venice,  been  freely  appropriated  by  him  t<>  the 
hallowed  exercises  of  the  Sabbath  •  ;  and  all  on  board  each  ship 

I  "  Mr.  Money  wit  not  oil.-  of  11km  penunt  —  and  they  Irt 
enough  —  who  ilniuk  from  the  idea  of  Win*  rouwdrml  too  urict ; 
Ihote  who  bold  tlxii  nil  gum  ■•  "  nil  tviy  well  in  mudtrtiint .'   and, 

I  ritubil  ■  moderation  in  n-gard  In  ii  wliicli  would  b*  miin  UuiUbl* 
ciatd  on  any  other  ocruion-  No.  he  waa  ■  nun  of  (teatw  moral 
he  daml  1o  do  all  that  Christian  duty  ralltd  upon  him  in  perform. 
».i  Iw  from  admitting  ilic  ucci-uiry  fur  Iwhavlnf  jiin  lika  thr  n 
wurld,  out  of  tin*  drra.1  ..(  being  tbuught  ■  injrular.  ami,  wono  thai 
ringular,  otrr.ocrupiiloui  and  puritanical.  In  <hla  mucc1 
hardly  be  too  warmly  rrcnmmeniled  ,  for  there  am  nut  a  Ivw  wl.o  •■ 
honM  an'  tJtcy  dmM,"  but  win,  conform  with  tin-  practice  of 
111 
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were  invited  Co  attend,  and,  in  the  observance  of  them,  to  shore 
in  the  praises  of  their  God. 

The  children  of  the  engineers  and  smiths  attached  to  the 
steam -packets  (with  any  others  whom  their  parents  felt  inclined 
to  send)  were  gladly  welcomed,  formed  into  Sunday-schoo 
classes,  and  had  unfolded  to  them,  by  him,  the  rich  blessings  of 
the  everlasting  Gospel  of  Peace.  At  a  quarter  before  eleven 
the  service  of  his  little  church  commenced,  and  was  conducted 
by  himself,  in  strict  conformity  with  that  of  the  Church  of 
England,  followed  by  a  sermon  adapted  to  the  occasion- 
Some  of  the  seamen  received  either  tracts  or  Bibles,  and  often 
two  or  three  at  a  time  were  then  taken  by  our  revered  friend 
into  his  own  room,  and  there  paternally  admonished  to  search 
after,  and  rest  on,  those  Divine  truths  which  the  inspired  volume 
so  solemnly  held  out  to  them,  and  to  the  observance  of  all, 
through  the  finished  atonement  of  a  crucified  Redeemer,  as  the 
only  foundation  on  which  to  build,  "  the  only  name  under  heaven 
given  among  men  "hereby  we  must  be  saved." 

At  six,  the  engineers  and  smiths,  with  their  wives  and 
children,  again  came,  and,  re-assembling  round  the  library 
table,  with  their  families,  each  individual  of  their  party  read,  in 
turn,  a  verse  out  of  the  Bible,  from  two  chapters  selected  for  the 
occasion ;  and  it  often  occurred,  when  any  religiously-inclined 
individuals  were  in  the  ships,  that  they,  of  their  own  accord, 
came  and  thankfully  joined  in  reading  and  in  prayer,  and  in  the 
hymns  which  followed.  All  present  were  encouraged  to  ask 
questions,  and  freely  to  communicate  their  impressions,  arising 
out  of  the  sacred  truths  they  were  at  the  moment  contem- 
plating ;  and  thus  the  little  meeting,  having  solely  God's  honour 
as  its  resting  point,  never  failed  to  become  a  most  salutary  and 
delightful  one. 


iey  feel  marc  awe  of  men  than  reverence  Tor  God :  and  cicn  those 
on  the  guiltiness,  must  admit  the  miserable  cowardice,  of  such  tcm- 
mduct-  In  regard  to  Sundiv  listing  of  all  kind,  and  pi 
jugular  thai  should  not  long  ago  have  been  t-oted  supreme  w 
lv  for  shopkeeper*  and  mechanic*, 
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In  the  evening  the  tame  privilege  was  freely  placed  at  (he 
option  of  every  person  who  chose  to  attend  ;  and,  at  times,  even 
French,  Germans,  and  Italians  were  seen  assembled  with  the 
family  around  the  same  table. 

Truly  may  it  be  said  that  "  in  the  house  of  the  righteous  is  much 
treasure."  Sweet  and  hallowed)  indeed,  were  these  meetings,  and 
on  many  a  grateful  heart  still  vibrate  the  messages  of  love  and 
mercy  which  Almighty  (iod,  in  tender  compassion,  was  thus  pleased 
to  impart  to  them,  through  the  instrumentality  of  his  dear  servant, 
whose  humility  and  simple  faith,  whose  kind  and  encouraging 
manner,  never  failed  to  rivet  their  attention,  whilst  his  most  ex- 
emplary life  at  once  sealed  every  precept  he  inculcated,  and 
every  rule  of  conduct  he  suggested,  with  a  force  and  conviction 
that  were  as  indescribable  as  irresistible. 

Thus  was  God's  holy  Sabbath,  the  hours  of  His  own  day  of 
hallowed  rest  and  peace,  invariably  spent;  and,  as  Mis  honour 
and  glory  were  the  supreme  and  only  objects  in  view,  so  did  He, 
from  on  high,  often  graciously  deign  to  pour  down  His  richest 
blessing  upon  many  an  individual  who  had  shared  in  those  feasts 
of  spiritual  love  and  joy. 

The  motto  of  this  most  excellent  man  was,  "Factis  uon 
verbis;"  and  truly  did  he,  in  his  own  person,  exemplify  its  just 
application.  His  was  a  religion  not  of  words  only,  but  of  deeds : 
for  many  years  his  whole  life  had  become  a  purely  n  liL 
No  circumstance  could  induce  him  to  allow  an  hour  of  (he  Sab- 
bath day  to  lie  infringed  upon  or  misspent ;  his  love  and  reverence 
for  tint  haltowed  day,  and  his  chastened  enjoyment  of  it,  can 
only,  in  their  fullest  extent,  be  known  M  thOM  who,  in  un- 
bounded confidence,  shared  with  him  in  all  hi*  foretastes  of  the 
sabbatic  blessedness  of  heaven.  No  man  respected  the  laws 
of  hospitality  more  than  he  did,  or  paid  n  more  ready  and  kind 
attention  to  ail  who  were  courteous  to  himself;  but  if  uj 
supposed  necessary,  cull  on  hit  time  or  politeness  came  in  tin- 
way  of,  or  militated  against,  his  duty  to  God  and  obedience  to 
llu  commands,  it  found  no  place  in  his  heart.  Often  did  he 
hazard  (as  the  world  would  express  it)  the  displeasure  of  others 
by  his  decided  and  unequivocal  manner  of  declining  i 
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for  the  Sabbath  day ;  bo  that  no  one  could,  for  an  instant,  doubt 
the  sincerity  of  his  heart  in  die  service  of  his  God :  —  and  why  ? 
because  it  was  the  Creator,  not  the  creature,  he  worshipped. 

Of  the  truth  of  Litis,  two  very  striking  instances  may,  with  pro- 
priety, be  adduced.  One  occurred  almost  immediately  alter  his 
assuming  the  charge  of  his  consulate  at  Venice,  when  the  most 
considerate  deference  to  his  religious  feelings  were  paid  by  the 
viceroy  and  the  governor  of  that  city,  by  their  thenctfonmrd 
simultaneously  ceasing  to  invite  him  from  home  on  the  Sabbath 
day,  and,  in  lieu  thereof,  substituting  a  weekly  one  for  that  ex- 
press purpose;  each,  at  the  moment,  solicitously  conveying  his 
marked  acquiescence  in  and  respect  for  the  conscientious  and 
praiseworthy  motives  by  which  he  was  regulated,  in  thus  declin- 
ing their  respective  invitations, and  in  language,  too, alike  honour* 
able  to  all  parties. 

Indeed,  the  former  took  occasion,  at  the  very  first  ensuing, 
court  which  he  held,  verbally  and  openly  to  confirm  to  him  the 
impression  which  his  upright  conduct  had  made  upon  himself; 
from  which  hour,  up  to  that  of  Mr.  Money's  latest  existence,  sen- 
timents of  the  most  friendly  and  personal  regard  were,  from  the 
same  exalted  quarter,  invariably  manifested  towards  him. 

The  other  instance  took  place  when  in  England,  and  in  Par- 
liament, with  the  then  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Commons,  who, 
with  similar  feelings,  had  the  integrity  at  once  to  admit  the  full 
force  and  applicability  of  the  reasons  he  urged  against  passing 
the  smallest  portion  of  the  Sabbath  day  other  than  in  the  per- 
sonal discharge  of  its  sacred  duties  to  God,  in  the  bosom  of  bis 
own  family. 

Of  him  it  might  be  most  truly  said,  he  was  one  of  the  most 
unassuming  of  men;  by  temper  possessing  every  moral  virtue, — 
by  religion  every  Christian  grace.  He  had  a  humanity  that 
melted  at  every  distress,  —  a  charily  which  not  only  thought  no 
evil,  but  suspected  none.  He  exercised  his  various  duties,  pub- 
lic and  private,  with  an  uniform,  unbending  integrity  which  no- 
thing could  equal. 

How  often  did  he  exert  his  discriminating  judgment,  his  Ya- 
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ried  talents,  hi*  more  than,  friendly  seal,  in  defence  of  the 
widow,  of  the  fatherless,  and  of  him  that  had  none  (o  help  him. 
Thus  did  the  life  of  tliis  most  cslimnble  man  become  one  uni- 
form pattern  of  those  precepts  which,  with  bo  ardent  a  zeal,  to 
winning  and  bo  touching  a  simplicity,  he  endeavoured  to  rccolir 
mend  to  general  practice-  His  ennobled  aim  was  ever  to  act 
up  to  those  clear  rules  of  conduct  which  Revelation  prescribes  ; 
and,  by  fearlessly,  yet  humbly,  acknowledging,  in  all  his  ways, 
the  King  of  kings,  —  by  studying  lo  promote  His  glory,  —  by 
endeavouring  to  make  His  light  shine  as  the  day.  —  and,  in 
humble  dependence  on  His  almighry  strength  and  grace,  by 
drawing  sinners  to  (he  foot  of  the  cross,  he  conferred  an  honour 
on  the  British  consulate,  over  which  he  presided,  that  neither 
time  nor  change  can  obliterate  or  diminish.  * 


■  Venice,  Sunday  morning.  KXh  March.  1534. 
"  I  am  juM  going  iriln  our  little  church,  after  hating  looked  our.  my  teninm, 
•  eery  powerful  one  of  John  Cunningham \  for  ihii  day,  Ibc  iU-uirrcelion  of 
Chriat.  There  ii  one  paaugc  in  il  which  drought  you  forcibly  to  my  mind, 
though  1  may  truly  aay  that  you  hair,  for  some  time  paat,  been  ararctly  out 
of  it.  The  rtaaugr  ii  thii  I  — '  You  can  imagine  the  Itamport  of  Um  ruler 
of  the  lynajpjguo  "hen  h»  clear  child  was  restored  to  hit  inm  again.  You 
have  youraelf,  peruana,  hung  o»«  a  doubtful  aide  bed,  and  have  felt  the 
traniport  of  wciflg  life  mJi  into  the  check  and  light  up  the  eye.  But  fat 
higher  in  degree  waa  the  transport  of  the  di  triples  when  they  cidauned,  "The 
Lord  ia  riaen  indeed*  "  My  Chriitian  brethren,  ynur  resurrection  ia  bouad 
up,  if  I  may  to  eipreu  it,  with  tlial  uf  yiiur  Luril ;  yau  of  Ilia  faithful  dia- 
dplea  riae  with  Him  in  <pi ritual  Ufa,  and  you  •hall  rite  with  i lira  at  "  the  raw 
■urTectionofthc  juM."  You  dull  ascend  in  Distrain;  youahail  muunt  on  Ilia 
winga.  ■  miumr  belicveth  in  Him,  though  be  wvra  dead,  yet  shall  be  lit*  ( 
•ud  wboaorivr  Uecth  mkI  U'tinetli  in  Ilttn  ahajl  a»rr  dtr."  '  OodcrMi  that 
you  and  our  prweiout  siiter  may  be  rejoicing  over  returning  healili  lo  your 
treasured  child,  and  that  on*  and  all  may  pie  lhanki  and  rejoice  together  in  out 
little  church.  I  we  by  the  paper*  thai  dear  (•  —  W  —  ke>  been  berated 
of  lu.  wif*  at    Wdtbasutow      be  ia  wrll    pi  routed   to  foUuw  bn   to  Om 
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On  the  whole,  few  men  have  ever  passed  a  more  useful,  not 
one  a  more  blameless,  life ;  and  it  may  with  the  strictest  truth 
be  said  of  him,  that  "his  whole  time  was  employed  either  in 
doing  good  or  in  meditating  it." 

"  Tbou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb ;  — 

Thy  Saviour  has  pass'd  through  its  portal  before  thee, 

And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  gloom. 

"  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !   we  no  longer  behold  thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  has  died ! 

"  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee. 
Whose  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  and  Guide ; 
He  gave  thee,  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  restore  thee, 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  has  died !  *' 


mansions  above.  I  see  also  that  S  —  S  —  is  gone  to  his  grave ;  and  that  dear 
R  —  has  a  little  boy.  So  has  the  world  been  from  the  fall  of  Adam,  and  so 
will  it  be  till  the  Saviour  come.  One  goeth  and  another  cometh,  and  «« 
know  not  when  our  hour  will  arrive.  The  Lord  grant  that  we  may  be  to  pre- 
pared by  his  Holy  Spirit  at  to  be  living  with  Him  here9  that  we  may  live  with  Him 
for  ever !  We  send  you  both  and  all  the  dear  children  our  united  blessing 
and  love,  and  pray  for  our  grateful  remembrance  to  those  true  friends  to  you 
in  your  time  of  trouble.** 


THE    END. 


London : 

Printed  by  A.  SpoTTisfrooD*, 
N't*  .Strait-Square. 


2044  019  268  259 


iiiiniimiiiii 

3  2044  019  268  259 


